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From  the  Picture  by  W.  L.  Taylor. 

LO.  Hand  in  hand  they  wenc  together, 

Through  the  woodland  and  the  meadow. 
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fitowid 


AN   APRIL   DAY. 


Qti  Ji';4:J 


When  the  warm  sun,  that  brings 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  has  returned  again, 
*Tis  sweet  to  visit  the  still  wood,  where  springs 

,The  first  flower  of  the  plain,        ,      ,  .    ir 

I  love  the  season  well, 
When  forest  glades  are  teeming  with  bright  forms,^ 
Nor  dark  and  many-folded  clouds  foretell       .j  ,^  ,  \ 

The  coming-on  of  storms,,,,y^ ^.^,,;  ^^^j/^;;^. : . ^  ; 

From  the  earth  s  loosened  mould     .  .?      ,    ., . 
The  sapling  draws  its  sustenance,  and  thrives,       ^ 
Though  stricken  to  the  heart  with  winter's  cold, 
'    The  drooping  tree  revives.     icMr^x*  ..  ^r  ^*>^>??  J  •.. 

The  softly- warbled  song    ;^  j  •  >  ;  u  •  >i  1  ,  f  > '  / 

Comes  from  the  pleasant  woods,  and  coloured  wings 
Glance  quick  in  the  bright  sun,  that  moves  along  ^^ 


The  forest  openings. 


viii»-;hii''  '1(1    Mi ;  wy  cj-   } 


J/ 


l«*  !  H 


I'M 

4  .ciT 


When  the  bright  sunset  fills 
The  silver  woods  with  light,  the  green  slope  tnrows 
Its  shadows  in  the  hollows  of  the  hills,      ,  .,  ,,   ■-.  <> 

And  wide  the  upland  glows.  .        . , ,  j?  il^  i  ,,/. 

And,  when  the  eve  is  born,  wt      i 

In  the  blue  lake  the  sky,  o*er-reaching  far,  '  I 

Is  hollowed  out,  and  the  moon  dips  her  horni       ;  1 
,  And  twinkles  many  a  star.      .  , /, 
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^r        Iny^ted  in  the  tide        |r        f  ff    '} 

,?./'§taM  the  gray  rocks,  and  trembling  ^ha^owd  throW, 
And  the  fair  trees  look  over,  side  by  side,  "* 

And  see  themselves  below.  _  -     . 

Sweet  April !  many  a  thought  ,,, 

Is  wedded  unto  thee,  as  hearts  are  wed ; 
Nor  shall  they  fail,  till,  to  its  autumn  brought 

Life's  golden  fruit  is  shed.  .   ,,  ,.^,.rjr 

^..,^-^y  '■ittifi^B'-bmr' ■'''•■■■       'f  J' v/iiiji  bftK  6mii-|v')''?^ 
n^im^k  »aa<iw   AUTUMN.  ■  ]\?.v/  01  1m\^u.  niV 

With  what  a  glory  comes  and  goies  the  year  I 
The  buds  of  spring,  those  beautiful  harbingers 
Of  sunny  skies  and  cloudless  times,  enjoy     ;■  '     ^ 
Life's  newness,  and  earth's  garniture  spread  out ; 
And  when  the  silver  habit  of  the  clouds  '^ 

Comes  down  upon  the  autumn  sun,  and  with  '^ 
A  sober  gladness  the  old  year  takes  up 


His  bright  inheritance  of  golden  fruits,      '"" ' 


A  pomp  and  pageant  fill  the  splendid  scen^^ '"'  ^'  . , 

There  is  a  beautiful  spirit  breathing  now      I 
Its  mellow  richness  on  the  clustered  trees, 
And,  from  a  beaker  full  of  richest  dyes,  lo^;  ^kIT     • 
Pouring  new  glory  on  the  autumn  woods,  ^t  ^j-^rr,*  D 
And  dipping  in  warm  light  the  pillared  clouds.    >>!<  * 
Morn  on  the  mountain,  like  a  summer  bird,    i 
Lifts  up  her  purple  wing,  and  in  the  vales 
The  gentle  wind,  a  sweet  and  passionate  wooer, 
Kisses  the  blushing  leaf,  and  stirs  up  life    nitK  -    T 
Within  the  solemn  woods  of  ash  deep-crimsoned,    ^ 
And  silver  beech,  and  maple  yellow-leaved,     -/k 
Where  Autumn,  like  a  faint  old  man,  sits  down     ^ 
By  the  wayside  a-weary.     Through  the  trees  ' . 
The  golden  robin  moves.     The  purple  finch,  •-^tli  i-\ 
Tiiat  on  wild  cherry  and  red  cedar  feeds,  i  r  i 

A  winter  bird,  gom^s  with  its  plaintive  whistle, 
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*,aH5  SUNRISE  ON  THE  HILLS.  ,^oj      i 
And  pecks  by  the  witch-hazel,  whilst  aloud       .  C^^^^ 
Fiom  cottage  roofs  the  warbling  bluebird, ^^^n^».r{r 
And  m:-     ly,  with  oft-repeated  stroke,    t.  ,         ,^j p 
Sounds  rom  the  threshing-floor  the  busy  fl^ilf,  .^ff 

Oh,. what  a  glory  doth  this  world  put  on      "^mnD  ' 
For  him  who,  with  a  fervent  heart,  goes  ibrtH^  ^^f'-f^* 
Under  the  bright  and  glorious  sky,  and  looks'  -  '/' 
On  duties  well  performed,  and  days  well  spent  I   f^" 
For  him  the  wind,,  ay,  and  the  yellow  leaves,        '*^ 
Shall  have  a  voice,  and  give  him  eloquent  teachings. 
He  shall  so  hear  the  solemn  hymn  that  Death 
Has  lifted  up  for  all,  that  he  shall  go  .       t     .r 

To  his  long  resting-place  without  a  tear.     ^      , '   , 

•^    SUNRISE  ON  THE  HILLS.   If  oiu.) 

1  STOOD  Upon  the  hills,  when  heaven's  wide  arch 
Was  glorious  with  the  sun*s  returning  march, 
And  woods  were  brightened,  and  soft  gales 
Went  forth  to  kiss  the  sun-clad  vales.' «i  *f  v.^m  f/ 
The  clouds  were  far  beneath  me  ;  bathed  in  light. 
They  gatl^ered  midway  round  the  wooded  height, 
And,  in  their  fading  glory,  shone    v  it>.u  i^ii  x 
Like  hosts  in  battle  overthrown,  ,     .^ 

As  many  a  pinnacle,  with  shifting  glance, 
Through  the  gray  mist  thrust  up  its  shattered  lance, 
And  rocking  on  the  cliff  was  left         ,    r<    »     * 
The  dark  pine  blasted,  bare,  and  cleft. 
The  veil  of  cloud  was  lifted,  and  below    ,'n)i\7f 
Glowed  the  rich  valley,  and  the  river's  flow 
Was  darkened  by  the  forest's  shade    ,1.44!  v^  .wi/v 
Or  glisicr.ad  in  the  white  cascade ;  if 

Where  upward,  in  the  mellow  blush  of  day 
The  noisy  bittern  wheeled  his  spiral  way. 


jf 


I  heard  the  distant  waters  dash,4e  .o^jj 
I  saw  the  current  whirl  and  flash,  e«r^i>, 
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And  richly,  by  the  blue  lake's  silver  beach,  '     |  hfiA 
,  The  woods  were  bending  with  a  silent  reach.  fW«!J|;^, 

Then  o*er  the  vale,  with  gentle  sw6ll,  ^ ,  '  *^A 

The  music  of  the  vilhlge  bell  ■  '^t^I  ^ bn nog 

Came  sweetly  to  the  echo-giving  hills  ; 

And  the  wild  horn,  whose  voice  the  woodland  fills, 

Was  ringing  to  the  merry  shout 

That  faint  and  far  the  glen  sent  out, 

Where,  answering  to  the  sudden  shot,  thin  smoke, 
..Through  thick-leaved  branches,  from  the  dingle  broke 

.^  If  thou  art  worn  and  hard  beset     :  ''       '--^■'■'   ^"  "■ 

With  sorrows,  that  thou  wouldst  forget,  ^"^f^*!-^^'^^^ 
If  thou  wouldst  read  a  lesson,  that  will  keep   '*' ' '  * 
Thy  heart  from  fainting  and  thy  soul  from  sleep, 
Go  to  the  woods  and  hills  !    No  tears:  'Jti  *     I 

Dim  the  sweet  look  that  Nature  wears, 

■\  ^.^i^^;'*'?f' WOODS  IN  WINTER. ^^^'^^-i^^^-'V-'iV/ 

When  winter  winds  are  piercing  chill,    ,  >  ^f..,-// 

,1     And  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  gale,  ,j 

^..With  solemn  feet  I  tread  the  hill,   .^ j^^^^ij^^'^,  .,,,.r[ 

n    (.      That  overbrows  the  lonely  vale.  ^i^{}^^^\  \^^^f 

]  0*er  the  bare  upland,  and  away     ^^  ^^^"^'  *^'^^ 
Through  the  long  reach  of  desert  woods  ^'  ^^■ 
*   V/*^he  embracing  sunbeams  chastely  play,^'^^^"^'  i 
r*     And  gladden  these  deep  solitudes,    ^^''''^^^f/ 

T  Where,  twisted  round  the  barren  oak,     ^ ,  ^^j  ^ 

i'.      The  summer  vine  in  beauty  clung,  ^u  b?vv/Qi;  j 

And  summer  winds  the  stillness  broke,  .•f>i'^it  77 

The  crystal  icicle  is  hung.  ,i,^  ,„  *»PHi»,feil|^  lO 

Where,  from  their  frozen  urns,  mute  springs  ; 

\  Pour  out  the  river's  gradual  tide,       ■  '*^'  ""* ' 

Shrilly  the  skater's  iron  rings,         r<t  \)m^\  \ 


And  voices  fill  the  woodland  side. 
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HYMN  OF  THte  MORAVIAN  NUNS.  ^ 

'..■TV-  II 

Alas !  how  changed  from  the  fair  scen#,  , 
When  birds  sang  out  their  mellow  lay, 

And  winds  wer6  soft,  and  Woods  were  green» 
And  the  song  ceased  not  with  the  day  1 

But  still  wild  music  is  abroad,     xi^^^x  nf 

Pale,  desert  woods  I  within  your  crowd ; 
And  gathering  winds,  iti  hoarse  accord,  : 

Amid  the  vocal  reeds  pipe  loud. 

•  T  »» 

Chill  airs  and  wintry  winds !  my  ear       > 
Has  grown  familiar  with  your  sonij^ ;  ^ 

I  hear  it  in  the  opening  year,  , , .  .  <; '     * ' 

I  listen,  and  it  cbi^Uft  iPiie  longer  ,uo  yVl 
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HYMN  OF  THE  MORAVIAN  NUNS  OF 
BETHLEHEM. 


"ihi-y 


if 


AT  THE  CONSECRATION  OF  PULASKl'S  BANNER, 

When  the  dying  flame  of  day  "^^"**"  | 
Through  the  chartcel  shot  its  rayi'  ^"': 
Far  the  glimrtierihg  tapers  shed  *'^^  *  ^ 
Faint  light  on  the  Cowled  hiead  i 
And  the  censer  burning  swiingi 
Where,  before  the  alter,  hung     -^^    ,   ,, 
The  crimson  banner,  that  with  prayer , 
Had  been  consecrated  there. 
And  the  nuns'  sweet  hymn  was  heard  tha  while. 
Sung  low,  in  the  dim,  mysterious  aisle. 

•*  Take  thy  banner  I    May  it  wave 
Proudly  o'er  the  good  and  brave  l 
When  the  battle's  distant  wail 
Breaks  the  sabbath  of  our  vale, 
When  the  clarion's  music  thrills 
To  the  hearts  of  these  lone  hills. 
When  the  spear  in  conflict  shakes. 
And  the  strong  lance  shivering  breaks. 
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./4  i"«\  ■ 


Th*'  >f^ 


T^>^; 


vr 
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••  Take  ^y  bannprj  and,,  beneath    r  •  p^j^  ^^ 
T^hQ  baWile'^lou^*^  encircling  wreath^  // 
Guard  it,  tUlour  biOme?  are  fre^I ,   .^  l^j^^* 
<|ruard.it!  j  Grod  ^iU  prosper  thc^^jl  ;,j.;^ 
In  the  dark  and  trying  hoiir, 
In  the  breaking  ifbrth  ofpQWttg    IUl^4nf|^ 

;  in  thd  rush  of  ste«^d^  andmeni^  *b  3Ik«! 
His  right  Imnd  will  shield  thee  theiii  '  ^^  A 

"  Take  thy  banner!     But  when  night         ^LjU^* 
Clos^  round  tri^  ghais^ly'  fightj     >  ''  ^  ''rf^'  ^ 
If  the  vanquished  Warrior  bow,  '■'^A  ««H 
Spare  him !  «  By  our  holy  VbW/''  >»  ^«'  f^  I 
By  our  pfayeirs'and  many  tears,  f^f^it  I 
By  the  mercy  that  endears, 
*^0  Spardhiml/heoucIolVe  hiasth  shared  I  /'/!{ 
Spare  him  l.tis  thou  WOUl^st  be  spared  f 


U 


,"*?"Take  thy  ibanner  I  and  if  e'er  ;  •/.  i in  sht  t  a 
Thou  shouldst  pre^s  th^  soldie^  ^er^, 
And  the  inuffle4^ivum  $hp\lld  ^ft^^  ■  ,i  p 
To  the  ^ad  of  n^Qurnful  fl?^^,  ,^  . ^  ^^^.^ 
Then  this.Cfii^s&n  Ifag  sha)i,b^ ■'■^^^^i 
Martiat  cloak  and  shroud  for  tHee.  -  ,  , 

The  warrior  took  thai!  bsiniiei^  proud',    '  '^ 
An^  it  Was  his  martiar  cloak  tttid  shroud  I 


;  r 
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>*fhiti  ifiiohol^./m  ,rfjti>  yd]  i?!  ,wc)I  ^fiuii 
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.VOICES  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

\  Ep€p6$€P  t0i'     fi^f  /t6Xe  jcaTatrr€/H»f ;'. 
Ayafu/w69top  Hri  86/jtor  j^'*^ 

,1     **otX<W*V  o^X^M<^«— EllRlPlDE^     "   ^ 

r^B^^ 'PRELUDE. "fbanofiibiiiT 

Pleasant  It  was,  ^heti  woods  were  gireen 
And  winds  wefre  s6ft  and  low,'  *''*^    • 

To  lie  amid  some  sylvan  scene^    .„^ 
•  Where,  the  long  drooping  bought  betii^een, 

Shadows  dark  and  sunlight  sheeil  ^V 
Alternate  come  and  go  ;  '  *^***  ^ 

'Or  where  the  denser  grove  receifes^r// 
No  sunlight  from  above,      =        :  I 

'  But  the  d^rk  foliage  interweaves 
J  In  one  lihbroken  roof  of  leaves,  *^'^'^fiT 
'?  Underneath  whose  sloping  eaveii   >  ^ 

«'    The  shadows  hardly  move.^»"  ""^f^ -^^ 

Beneath  some  patriarchal  tree  ^(thul/i 

I  lay  upon  the  ground ;  i  juVi^-?.  f 
His  hoary  arms  uplifted  he, 
r^'And  all  the  broad  leaves  over  me     k'T 
;  Clapped  their  little  hands  in  glee, 
«^  With  one  continuous  sound  ;~>        l" 

A  slumberous  sound,  a  sound  \3^  ^ings 
The  feelings  of  a  dream^-j.  \  vt  ^^-^ 

"^^  As  of  innumerable  wings. 

As,  when  a  bell  no  longer  swingai,  oaA 
Faint  the  hollow  murmur  rings  >') ' ' 

^    »9.0*«r  meadow,  lake,  and  stream,  ^i<  4 
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And  dreams  of  that  which  canr^ot  die, 
'  ^gh\  vision^/  came  to  ine> ' ' )  ^' ) '/ 
:-^    As  lapped  in  thought  I  used  to  lie,  0^ 

And  gaze  into  the  summer  sky,  -^^^  ^ 
Where  the  sailing  clouds  went  byjj 


i'  j 


i! 


,n?> 


!  Like  ships  upon  the  sea ;  "^'* 


:W' 


Dreams  that  tlie  koiil  of  yoilth  engage 
Ere  Fancy  has  been  quelled ;     ''* 
''  Old  legends  of  the  monkish  page. 
Traditions  of  the  saint  and  sage, 
n-  Talefr  that  have  the  rime  of  age,   ^  ^  ^^ 
And  chronicles  of  eld.  v^^  b^V 


And,  loving  still  these  quaint  old  themes. 

Even  in  the  city*s  throng  >     v 

I  feel  the  freshness  of  the  streams,  * 
That,  crossed  by  shades  and  sunny  gleams, 
Water  the  green  land  of  dreams,  >. 
The  holy  land  of  song.  qII"' 

Therefore,  at  Pentecost,  which  brings 
<  The  Spring,  clothed  like  a  bride,    -t 
When  nestling  buds  unfold  their  wings, 
And  bishop's-caps  have  golden  rings. 
Musing  iipon  many  things,  ^ri'^U 

I  sought  the  woodlands  wide.    4  f* 

The  grten  trees  whispered  low  und  mild  ; 

It  was  a  sound  of  joy  I  , .  v,,,,  ..i  j 

They  were  my  playmates  when  a  child. 
And  rocked  me  in  their  arms  so  wild  1 
Still  they  looked  at  me  and  smiled. 

As  if  I  were  a  boy ; 

And  ever  whispered,  mild  and  low,    A 

•*  Come,  be  a  child  once  more  I "        "^^ 
And  waved  tlieir  long  arms  to  and  fro. 
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1^^  And  beckoned  solemnly  and  slow4  J^ 
Oh,  I  could  not  choose  but  go  u  JO >1 
Into  the  v^oodlands  hoar,r^3?tol  no'A  , 

Into  the  blithe  and  breathing  mi^^ii// 
Into  the  solemn  wood»  .  '       '  » fT 
•      Solemn  and  silent  everywhere ! 
*"   Nature  with  folded  hand?  seemeid  tl^ere, 
■  '    Kneeling  at  her  evening  prayer |;  .^  ^ 
^  Like  one  in  prayer  }  stood.  ^J^-,  * 

Before  me  rose  an  avenue      j  ^ 

Of  tall  and  sombrous  pines  5       "'.^ 

Abroad  their  fan-like  branches  grew, 
,,    And,  where  the  sunshine  darted  through, 

Spread  a  vapour  soft  and  blue^    ;  *^  ;^  * 
,,,  \  In  long  and  sloping  lines.    '  -  --^''^ 

';'    •       ■  ^  ^  ^         •■'    iv^fTV 

fj   And,  falling  on  my  weary  brain  i  luO 
Like  a  fast-falling  shower,  ''  t 

)    The  dreams  of  youth  came  back  again- 
Low  lispings  of  the  summer  rain, 
Dropping  on  the  ripened  grain,  ..,  ;  »i 
As  one  Upon  tl^eJlQwer,  ,^7 

Visions  of  childhood !    Stay,  oh,  stay  I 
Ye  were  so  sweet  and  wild  !         "^ 

And  distant  voices  seemed  to  say, 

**  It  cannot  be !    They  pass  away  I 

Other  themes  demand  thy  lay; 
Thou  art  no  more  a  child  1    /  ^^ 

**  The  land  of  song  within  thee  lies, 

Watered  by  living  springs  ; 
The  lids  of  Fancy's  sleepless  eyes     u/nn  7 
Are  gates  unto  that  Paradise ;       y-vft?. 
Holy  thoughts,  like  stars,  arise  ;f^d  we>  I 

Its  clouds  are  angels*  wings.    :  moi  > 
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*<  Learn,'tHat  henceforth  thy  isbng  shall  be, 

Not  mountains  capped  with  snow^tj 
Nor  forests. souiiding  like  the  Sea^  n  i 
Nor  rivers  flowing  ceaselessly, 
Whei«  the  woodlatids  bend  to  see  ujfiX 
The  bending-  heavens  below*  i^ j  n !  *  ^    , 

•^*Thcre  is  a  fbrest^wfiyS^'the  dttf'^*' J;^ 
Of  iron  bt'anches  sounds!  >^f»H 

A  mighty  river  roars  betweeii,   '^ '  '•  * 
"^  And  whosoever  looks  therein 
Sees  the  heavens  all  black  with  ^n,'-^ 
Sees  not  its  depths  nor  bounds. 

.  ^'  Athwart  the  syrmging  brafiches  cast,        ; 
J:     Soft  rays  of  sunshine  pour.;,  j^^.,  ^^ ^ 
^,Then  comes  the  fearful  wintrjr  blast ; 

Our  hopes,  like  withered  leaves,  faUl  fast; 

Pallid  lips  say,  '  It  is  past  I     j^  w^ua 
*ri '  ?We  can  return  no  more  I  •      nb  odT 


I 


a:i„!i     .*,'!; 


..    V"''  ■,■■  - ,  *  ., 


*•  Lookrtheh,  into  thitie  heart,  'ftnd  write  I 

Yes,  into  Life's  deep  stream  I     <*'* 
All  forms  of  sprrow  and  delight,    . 
All  solemn  Voices  of  the  Night,      ' 
That  can  soothe  thee,  or  affright,—^ 


/ 


T 


Be  these  henceforth  thy  theme.** 


n 


i» 


HYMN  TO  THE   NIGHT.  ^' 


^..S 


eSdi»  d 


'Affiraalilf  T/ilXXt<rrot.  ^^^  '^ 


rli 


I  HEARD  the  trailing  garments  of  the  Night 
Sweep  through  her  marble  halls !  %  yh 

I  saw  her  sable  skirts  all  fringed  with  hjgjtxt 
From  th«  celestial  walls !''>   .  uuic*  di 


p.TMVj  A  PSIA^M   OF  LIFE.  Tif;^|^Q| 

I  felt  her  presence,  by  its  spell  of  mighti  .^  j,^t^ 
Stoop  o'er  me  from  above ;  ■  •,  i-A 

The  calm,  majestic  presence  of  the  Nighty, ^  ,j^v| 
As  of  the  one  Hove^j  .j^^,  ,.,,ij,^i  ^,j  -,nrl 

I  heard  the  sounds  of  sorrow  Und  delighl»  ?.i  iiA 
The  manifold,. soft  chimes,    hn^^d  tjio  hn A 

That  fill  the  haunted  chambers  Of  the  Nighty  j^. 
Like  some  old  poet's  rhymes,   nm  iai'tnu'l 

From  the  cool  cist6ms  of  tHemidnigfht  aiffll.'''^ 
My  spirit  drank  repose ;  it 

Tiie  fountain  of  perpetual  peace  flows  there,-ii^ 
From  those  deep  cisterns  flows.,, 

O  holy  Night !  from  thee  1  learn  to  bear    '  . 

What  man  has  borne  before  ? .  ^;    -^."V 
Thou  layest  thy  finger  on  the  lips  of  Care, 

And  they  complaVi  no  more.      I;;  T  ^  ''^  ' 


«9 


j/v 


.  ,)i  1 1\' 


iiifl 


Peace !  Peace  I  Qrestes^like  |  breathe  this  prayer ; 

Descend  with  broadrwinged  flight, 
The  welcome,  the  ttirice-prayed  for,  the  most-faifi 

The  best-beloved  Night  I  , 

;*dti[ifjfi>  ,feJniiqtoo-{ 

'   -'       ,v  A  PSALM  OF  LIFE.  nol.^V^  A 

WHAT  THE  HEART  OP  THE  YOUNG  MAN  SAID  TO 
,  <  c.  THE  PSALMISTJ   ,  i  , . : 


5  wl'-«  V  . 


>H  r:  r!-!!'// 


Tell  me  not  in  niournful  numbers,  ,^.  ;{;;^ 
**  Life  is  but  an  empty  dream !  "miij^l 

For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers, 
And,  things  are.  not  what  they  seem. 

LifeJs  real !  Life  is  earnest !  ,_,^^  ,,, 
And  the  gr^ive  is  not  its  goal ;     , ,  ,     , 

*'Dust  thpu  art,  to  dust  retumest.^  ,  '^r, 
•Was  not  spoken,  of  the  spuL    ,    .       -.^ 


la 
I 


Ilil 
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Not  enjoyment,  and  liot  sorrowi'^*^"|  »^"  ^^;^  ^ 
Is  our  destined  end  or  way ;     fW^I**^  <J«*>ii^, 

But  to  act,  thdt  each  to-morro\i^  *(^^  «"»^«^  "^^ 
Find  us  farther  than  to-day.    ^<'  ^**' » "^^  ^^ 

Art  is  long,  and  Time  is  fleeting,  ^ '  M^'tr-/;  .1;  f 
And  our  hearts,  though  stout  and  bravOi  i 

Still,  like  niufHed  drums,  are  beating  1  lUi  iii'\T 
Funeral  marches  to  the  gravej*^V  'jftioe,  -n\lA 

In  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle,,^,.,  ,,j{ ,  ,54^,,  .j 
In  the  bivouac  of  Life,  ^  , , ,  ^^  ,}<.j ,  ,  j/ 

Be  not  like  dumb,  driven  cattle)^;  ntiumjv.f  .li  T 
Be  a  hero  in  the  strife  !  ,^  ^^^j^^^^Jij  ^lovi 

Trust  no  Future,  howe'er  pleasant  I  u 

Let  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  I    '5^^^^^:;;  ^ 

Act— act  in  the  living  Present !  ''''^'  ^f '  ^'  . 
Heart  within,  and  God  oWhedH  V^fr  *'  '^ ' 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, '^'^^^  *  '>'>r  'i 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us     •'  ^•^'>'^'>^f 
*:    Footprints  on  the  r>ands  of  time  *'^''-^^^w  lmI  I 

Footprints,  that  perhaps  another. 

Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 
A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 

Seeing,  shall  take  heart  agaiq. 

Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing,      h  - 

With  a  heart  for  any  fate  ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuin^,'^ '""'«'  'J^'T 

Learn  to  labour  ahd  to  wait,  ^i?'^^^-^   • 

'  •''m&tmps'W'MmiJi'" 

When  the  hours  of  Day  are  nurilbered,  ' 
\nd  the  Volees  of  the  Night';^^^:* '  ^^^  ^ 

Wake  the  bieittor  fdul,  that  slurriberediVf  ** 
To  ki  holy,  bim  delightj    "1"  '*"-•  """'^^ 


it> 


w 


Ui>l> 


FOOTSTEPS  OF  ANGELS.   V50J  ^. 

Ere  the  Wetiingf  lamps  are  lighted,  rfi  ,rfO 
And,  like  phantoms  grim  and  tally 


-'J 


"'ni  oi 


lA 
Shadows  from  the  fitful  firelight  •*  -ii; 4^.1 1^ 
Dance  upon  the  parlour  wall ;  <n  ihurt 

Then  the  forms  of  the  departed 
:  Enter  at  the  open  door ;  -  ri.  .  'Am  iifp 
The  beloved,  the  true-hearted, 

Come  to  visit  me  once  more ; .  i  <  d  >1  <ij:a  t  •  iT 

He,  the  young  and  strong,  who  cnenshed 
Noble  longings  for  the  strife,    ^  ^^^ y  ^^  ,  ^^ 
By  the  road-side  fefl  and  perished, 
;  *».  Weary  with  the  march  of  life  I  ^^  j  r,  ^      .., 

They,  the  holy  ones  and  weakly,  »''  '^^'^^H  " 
Who  the  cross  of  suffering  bore,  '  f^iJ  'iT 

Folded  their  pale  hands  so  meekly,  •  ^^^'^^  i 
Spake  ^ith  us  on  earth  no  more ! 

And  with  them  the  Being  Beauteous,  i  .,f  j 
Who  unto  my  youth  was  given,    ,<\  myf^  || 

More  than  all  things  else  to  love  me.  '>j;{ 
And  is  now  a  saint  in  heaven. 

With  a  slow  and  noiseless  footstep  ^  ^^|'j« 
Comes  that  messenger  divine,  ,^^-^  laM  •* 

Takes  the  vacant  chair  beside  me^  yt^^tV// 
Lays  her  gentle  hand  in  mine. 

And  she  sits  and  gazes  at  me  ^  ^^^'''  <^*^^  '* 
With  those  deep  and  tender  eyes,  ''•^"•'  * 

Like  the  stars,  so  still  and  saint-likd,  ''^  *"''^ 
Looking  downward  from  the  skies. 


}:i 


Uttered  not,  yet  comprehended,  -Mtttbrit  bnA 

Js  the  spirit's  voiceless  prayer^  >woft  •jiil 

^ttt  rebukes,  in  blessings  ended,  ivt^^nvl  *:*d^^ 

Breathiug^  from  her  lips  of  air.  ut  "i;  ni 
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Oh,  though  oft  depressed  anci  lonely,;   ^,  ;| 

AH  njty  fears  are  laid  aside,  i^-^}{  ^^fi/> 
If  I  but  remember  only  v/obisH3 

I  Such  as  these  have  lived  and  died.);j<cT    ^ 


ij 


!• 


'^Mtt: 


•X 


// 


THE  REAPER  AND  THE  FLOWERS. 

There  is  a  Reaper,  whose  name  is  Death; 

And,  with  his  sickle  ke^n, 
He  reaps  the  bearded  grain  at  a  breath,    "^^ 

And  the  flowers  that  grow  between. 


.f-» 


"  Shall  I  have  naught  that  is  fair  ?  *'  saith  he ; 

*'  Have  naught  but  the  bearded  grain  ?  ^ 

Though  the  breath  of  these  flowers  is  sweet  to  me, 

I  will  give  them  all  back  again^'^^^ .  ^^.^,    , 

■    ,  ,> 
He  gazed  at  the  flowers  with  tearful  eyes," 

He  kissed  their  drooping  leaved ;  . .,  .  ^.  .i^ 
It  was  for  the  Lord  of  Paradise        u  of\W 

He  bound  them  in  his  sheaves.     .u\j  f^tot/i 

•*  My  Lord  has  need  of  these  flowerets  gay," 
The  Reaper  said,  and  smiled  ;  ^ 

"  Dear  tokens  of  the  earth  are  theyi^n»t»^^ 
Where  He  wfis  once  a  child.  ^^  ^•^iinT 

•'They  shall  all  lloom  in  fields  of  light, 
Transplanted  by  my  care,    ,  ,. 

And  saints^  upon  their  garments  white*      .  . 
These  sacred  blossoms  wear."  '*"  :  '    'i'^ 

And  the  mother  gave,  in  tears  and  pain,  ,j\j         ^ 
The  flowers  she  most  did  love ;,.  -  -t^f  r,.| 

She  knew  she  should  And  them  all  agaii| .  .^^ 
In  the  flelds  of  light  above.  {i/vnS 


.HAM:^  tH£  LIGHT  OF  STARS;  moj         ^ 

Oh,  not  in  cruelty,  not  in  wrath»     ;  1  r 
The  Reaper  came  that  day ;  >  i  'i  i 
3^    *Twas  an  angel  visited  the  green  earth, 

And  took  the  flowers  away,  j^^  jjuf,.  . 


^j(ll\ 


I 


>  ,  THE  LIGHT  OF  STAR&Umn^^ 

The  night  is  come,  but  not  too  soon ; 
And  sinking  silently,  ^ 

}   All  silently,  the  little  moon      i^^y  f{Q 
Drops  down  behipd  iiie  skjf^j  i^^^;^ 

There  is  no  light  in  earth  or  heaven, 
^  ''        But  the  cold  light  of  stars  ;     "^^'^^ 

And  the  first  watch  of  night  is  given       ■' 

*'*^*  To  the  red  planet  Mars.     '^?*» 

Is  it  the  tender  star  of  love  ? 
^'  ^  The  star  of  love  and  dreams  ?  '^  ^^^^^ 
'    Oh  no !  from  that  blue  tent  above    ^^^ 
*       L"  A  hero's  irmour  gleams.  ^-^  ^^f^*^' 


i'-?|>Hl^^ 


•  *  •  i 


*»9R.>< 


'  J  I  "."  I  I  .'   '  >  I  1  !    It: 


^v  <:   And  earnest  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
When  I  behold  afar. 


lvtC» 

.  ..A 

'.if 

>;»  ,  The  shield  of  that  red  star.  .     ,  '^^"  ^'^ 


Suspended  in  the  eveninjg^  skies, 


O  star  of  strength !     I  see  thee  stand    ,  ^ 
And  smile  upon  my  pain ;      ,,,,.,|  ^^. ,/ 
I  Thou  beckonest  with  thy  mail^  hand,,,,r| 
And  I  am  strong  again.    ,  ^„, ,  ^ j^^^^j. 


r»Y»  . 


Within  my  breast  there  is  no  light    d  m  i  t  r  f 

But  the  cold  light  of  stars ;    :  n  jjji  tVV 
1  give  the  first  watch  of  the  |ii^h(         iJA 
.ti.uK!.  To  the  red  planet  Mars.  ,„u  ^r^^iii  nk 


m 


I 


// 
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OThe  star  of  the  uncpnquered  willi  fiQ 
He  rises  in  my  breast,   ^^ jSi  f jff ,,  ^ 
^a^Serene,  and  resolute,  and  still,   mwl!*. 
And  calm,  and  self-possessed.  h<i A 


v« 


K  i 


And  thou,  too,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

That  readest  this  brief  psalm, i,  tV  ii  H.  .i» 
As  one  by  one  thy  hopes  depart, 
"*:       '  Be  resolute  and  calm.   -     -  .rtis 

H*?  Oh,  fear  net  in  a  world  like  thisi  '  ^lA 
A      And  thou  shalt  know  erelong,    '  ^ 
Know  how  sublime  a  thing  it  is 
-'  S:    To  suffer  and  be  strong.  »?^^'^  ^^ ; 

T;:,,L.|l^*^i%i*^^^'^''^"-'^^'^^^*^'^'^«^^  bciA<->i  ;o  mt', 


*!  FLOWERS. 


r^ioT 


n,.  w. 


Spake  full  well,  in  language  qua»nt  and  olden, 
One  who  dwelleth  by  the  castled  Rhine, 

When  he  called  the  flowers,  so  blue  and  golden, 
Stars,  that  in  earth's  firmament  do  shine. 

Stars  they  are,  wherein  we  read  our  history, 

As  astrologers  and  seers  of  eld  ; 
Yet  not  wrapped  about  with  awful  mystery, 

Like  the  burning  stars,  which  they  beheld. 

Wondrous  truths,  and  manifold  as  wondrous, 
God  hath  written  in  those  stars  above  ; 

But  not  less  in  the  bright  flowerets  under  us 
Stands  the  revelation  of  his  love.    '^'^• 

Bright  and  glorious  is  that  revelation,  i  7/ 

Written  all  over  this  great  world  of  ours  ; 
Making  evident  our  own  creation,         g  i 
.       In  these  stars  of  earth,— those  golden  flowers. 


i<* 


FLOWERS. 


'  '\*ttJjCtMj:- 


m 


And  the  Poet,  faithful  and  far-seeing,  rh  til 

Sees,  alike  in  stars  and  flowers,  a  part     nl 

Of  the  self-sanrie>  universal  being,  *  *f»  yfjWj^***]** 
Which  is  throbbing  in  his  brain  and  heart. 

Gorgeous  flowerets  in  the  sunlight  shinin^^*  ^"*^ 
'^     Blossoms  flaunting  in  the  eye  of  day, 
Tremulous  leaves,  with  soft  and  silver  liningi  ^ 
Buds  that  open  only  to  decay ; 

Brilliant,  hopes,  all  woven  in  gorgeous  tissues^ 
Flaunting  gaily  in  the  golden  light  \'  '*^  ^'  J^' 


Large  desires,  with  most  uncertain  issues, 
Tender  wishes,  blossoming  at  night ! 


n*iH 


These  in  flowers  and  men  are  more  than  seeming 
Workings  are  th  y  of  the  self-same  power9» 

Which  the  Poet,  in  no  idle  dreaming,  nu^j- 
Seeth  in  himself  and  in  the  flowers*  i>  mrfT 

Everywhere  about  us  are  they  glowing, 
Some  like  stars,  to  tell  us  Spring  is  born  ; 

Others,  their  blue  eyes  with  tears  o*erflowing, 
Stand  like  Ruth  amid  the  golden  corn : 

Not  alone  in  Spring's  armorial  bearing,  ,  ^.  ^ . 

And  in  Summer's  green-emblazoned  field/ 
But  in  arms  of  brave  old  Autumn's  wearing. 

In  the  centre  of  his  brazen  shield ;         .».    ' 

Not  alone  in  meadows  and, green  alleys,       >f 
On  the  mountain-top,  and  by  the  brink 

Of  sequestered  pools  in  woodland  valleys,      *     j> 
Where  the  slaves  of  Nature  stoop  to  drink ; 

Not  alone  in  her  vast  dome  of  glory,    ^Iv/  iuH. 

Not  on  graves  of  bird  and  beast  alone, '*^ 
But  in  old  cathedrals,  high  and  hoary,   '  s^rt  i 

On  the  tombs  of  heroes,  carved  in  stone ; 


I 

.1 


i  I 
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In  the  cottage  of  the  rudest  peasantv-T  -  ;  V  * 
In  antestral  homes,  whose  crumbling  tp^^rs, 

Speaking  of  the  Past  unto  the  Present,  .ft  (O 
Tfell  us  of  the  ancient  Games  of  Flowergj^/ 

In  all  places,  then,  and  in  all  seasons,  ,,,,,^, .,,-) 
Flowers  expand  their  light  and  soul-like  tvings. 

Teaching  us,  by  most  persuasive  reasonsi,^  ,  .  ,. 
How  akin  they  are  to  human  thingSh^  ^f^^^a 

And  with  childlike,  credulous  affection^ 
We  behold  their  tender  buds  expand.; 

Emblems  of  our  own  great  resurrection, 
Emblems  of  the  bright  and  better  land.  *^.^, 

^mmaaeTHE  BELEAGUERED  CITY.  ^^.,HTtl 
I  HAVE  read,  in  some  old,  marvellous  tale^/     ^ 
Some  legend  strange  and  vague,  jj  thidW/ 
That  a  midnight  host  of  spectres  pale    ^^.j^ 
Beleaguered  the  walls  of  Prague. 

^  Beside  the  Moldau*s  rushing  stream.        ,^"^ 
.       With  the  wan  moon  overhead,    '^J  ,'^!J"1|   i 
//        '  There  stood,  as  in  an  awful  dream, .  V       . 


The  army  of  the  dead. 

t  WWtei's  asea.fog,  landward  hour.di'''\^1''''^ 

The  spectral  camp  was  seen,  ^*. 

\  And,  with  a  sorrowful,  deep  sound,  '*^  «f  ^"^i 
.    .  The  river  flowed  between.  {*fv:*Mf 

y  No  other  voice  nor  sound  was  there,      ;^  ii>V! 

No  drum,  nor  sentry's  pace  ;  <fii  pO 

i:  The  mist-like  banners  clasped  the  air    '^  i  lO 

As  clouds  with  clouds  embrace.  U  -jthV// 

But  when  the  old  cathedral  bell  i  ^^n^i^^  j^yyl 
'      Proclaimed  the  morning  prayef|^  ^^  ^  ^^^^ 

The  white  pa^^ilions  rose  and  feU, ,  ](,io^f|i  juU 
"     On  the  alarmed  air.  '-'  xii  xtO 


MIDNIGHT  ^AI^S  ^dR  Ttit  DY^Kd  VEAR. 

Down  the  broad  vklley  fast  and  far'^^i  9 di 
The  troubled  army  fled  ;  MfimoIoH 

Up  rose  the  glbrious  morning  stari'^  ^  '^mO 
The  ghastly  host  was  dead:  **^<^ ^  s»  -' ^ 

1  have  read,  in  the  marvellous  heart  of  man^ 
That  strange  and  mystic  scroll,    ^u  vt  rr 

That  an  army  of  phantoms  vast  and  wan 
Beleaguer  the  humkn  soul.  '«^^  s^  X^rfT 

Encamped  beside  Life's,  rushing  stream/* 

In  Fancy's  misty  light, 
Gigantic  shapes  and  shadows  giearti"^  ^<*A  , 

Portentous  through  the  night.     -  HaT 

Upon  its  midnight  battle-ground/  ,"?  !5'  ^ 

The  spectral  camp  is  seen,       .  , 
And,  with  a  sorrowful,  deep  sound,  \ 

Flows  the  River  of  Life  between,^  m^rlT 

No  other  voice  nor  sound  is  there*  ^  ^ 
In  the  army  of  the  grave  ;     ,  ^^  ^-r  i 

No  other  challenge  breaks  the  iair,  ," 
But  the  rushing  of  Life's  wave.   '  V  , 

And  when  the  solemn  and  deep  church-betl 
,  Entreats  the  soul  to  pray,    /  -r  V.! '^  ^ 
The  midnight  phantoms  feel  the  spell, 
"  The  shadows  sweep  away.     .'.'   't-^ 

Down  the  broad  Vale  of  Tears  afar 

*'   The  spectral  camp  is  fled  ; 

Faith  shineth  as  a  morning  star,.         .  .^ 

•    Our  ghastly  fears  are  dead.  ri  ,. 

MIDNIGHT  MASlS  FOR  THE  DYf*«IG  YEAR. 

Yes,  the  Year  is  growing  old,  <*fi  fcriA 

And  his  eye  is  pale  and  bleared  I    ^i^'i 

Death,  with  frosty  hand  and  cold,  i^'i«  o/ 
Plucks  the  old  man  by  the  beard,     ^U 

^  ^      Sorely, — sorely  1  vn 


ai 


.i 


\ 


r.iiiii.,-    ill  nT 


4! 
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The  leaves  are  falling,  falling)        ^    ,  ,   ;<  > 
Solemnly  and  slow  ;  ; 

Si  Caw !  caw  1  the  rooks  are  callings 
A        It  is  a  sound  of  woe, 
.  A  sound  of  woe!  ^ 

It*'       ■  •  :■      .       .  ':   -  >  ;        -ad  1; 

Through  woods  and  mountain-passes    |'  - 


// 


hm 


The  winds,  like  anthems,  roll ; 
They  are  chanting  solemn  n^asses^ 
Singing,  *'  Pray  for  this  poor  soul, 
Pray, — pray !  " 


^s. 


B 


'/^ViiOll'^^ 


r  And  the  hooded  clouds,  like  fnars,  :,,w,^^:^ 
Tell  their  beads  in  drops  of  rain,    |^J^cI 
And  patter  their  doleful  prayers  ; 

But  their  prayers  are  all  in  vaiii,^^'*  ^^  "' 


AU  in  vain  I, 


f 


^^ _. .  i>rfT        \ 

There  he  stands  in  the  foul  weather,  ,,^|^ 
1  .The  foolish,  fond  Old  Year, 
Crowned  with  wild  flowers  and  with  heather. 
Like  weak,  despisM  Lear,  ' 

A  king,— a  king !  .    .oPI 

Then  comes  the  summer-like  day, 
Bids  the  old  man  rejoice !   "?'  *:"*'''  ^f"^ 

His  joy  !  his  last !    Oh,  the  old  man  gray, 
Loveth  that  ever-soft  voice,  '^  ;**  ^ 

Gentle  and  low.  ''''^''■,  ^^^'"^ 

To  the  crimson  woods  he  saith,     '^  "vroO 
To  the  voice  gentle  and  low  "'^^  ^^^'^ 

Of  the  soft  air,  like  a  daughter's  breath. 
••  Pray  do  not  mock  me  so  I    '*''^  ^"p 
,«A3y       Do  not  laugh  at  me  I  "    \^  if HOi'Kn  I M 

And  now  the  sweet  day  is  dead  X^  mU  ,feaY 
Cold  in  his  arms  it  lies  ;  i\  \^^^^^  t 

No  stain  from  its  breath  is  spreads    dti.-^Q 
Over  the  glassy  skies,  ,     ik-^i% 

Uil    No  mist  or  stain  I    ,.    .(Itjio^     - 


% 


'i.'bf) 


Tlien,  too,  the  Old  Year  dietht,  -,       >         -»>  ^"  • 
And  the  forests  utter  a  moan,     ,  .   u  ^ 

Like  the  voice  of  one  who  crietn . «  ^  'i    ii*  ? 
In  the  wilderness  alone,  \ \  ;.  i^ 

"  Vex  not  his  ghost  I  *•       iA^mmthO  > 

Then  comes,  with  an  awful  roar,'  '^  ,\.u{^A 
Gathering  and  sounding  on,*t ;  :^*vs.  *.  ..'K  \i\ 

The  storm-wind  from  Labrador, 

The  wind  Euroclydon,  ,  r  Uv   a> 

Thestbrm-windl  l-gri^  HHT 

Howl !  howl !  and  from  the  forest  .          -• 

Sweep  the  red  leaves  away !  /       ,  u      t       i-r 

Would  the  sins  that  thou  abhorrest.  .               ,,,, 

O  soul !  could  thus  decay,     ,  .  f,  . ,.        .^ 

And  be  swept  away !  •    ,  /  ,             .     .'i- 

For  there  shall  come  a  mightier  blas^ji^ftv/  riii// 

There  shall  be  a  darker  day  ;*  -r    -iih^Uj  «||fi  j| 

And  the  stars,  from  heaven  down-cast.t  ruh  tvuiW 

Like  red  leaves  be  swept  away  1    tfii  ^nrfoh-Tj'O 

,^4  Kyrie,  eleyson  1  y^rh  n^dw  tO 

,^^5^     Christe,  eleyson  I       .     ,^b^*>:0 /*^nhniiont  ti] 

YE  voices,  that  arose  »  n  i     .         r^. 

After  the  Evening  s  close,  ,     ,   i  i      ,    t    / 

And  whispered  to  my  restless  heart  repose  I        ...^ 

Go,  breathe  it  in  the  ear  .  ^  ;    ^m*ifi)iuiil 

Of  all  who  doubt  and  fear,  ^  arfi  tm  .in^H^p^Vi  btiA 
And  say  to  them,  "  Be  of  good  cheer  1  *•  -j^  i  j^t  -ijl 

Ye  sounds,  so  low  and  calm,  '^^^''^  ^''^'^  '^'^-  ^^^  "^ 
That  in  the  groves  of  balm  '^""^  '^^^*  ^^*^^>f^^  *^''''' 
Seemed  to  me  like  an  angeVs  psalm !   *  '♦^'^'*  * '« * 

.  fitqu  lljF.n?,  «»jn;i»«i:'jit|  i"!! 

Go,  mingle  yet  once  more  .  o;.t^„..  .*.  .  l 
With  the  perpetual  roar  ^ ..  ^^  ,  ,■  j.p 

Of  the  pine  forest,  dark  and  hoar|   .^^j  ,.^^,^  ^^^^.|,j 


.mi ! 


is  Pi 


'v.  !  I 


13    I 


3ft         LONGFELLOW*:^  POEticAL  WORKS. 

Tongues  of  the  dead,  nbt  Idst,'^^  ,oo1  .n  orlT 
But  speaking  ifrom  death*s  frost,  ^'^^^"^* 
Like  fiery  tdbgues  ait  Pentetosi  I       '^P  '"'^^^^ 

Glimmer,  as  fiineral  lamps,] uit  zeV  '• 
Amid  the  chills  and  damps  .^ 

Of  the  vast  jilaih  where  t>^xh  encatmps  I '  ^ 


\ 


} 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  POETRVl 


i     ffnota  9flT 
>i!,.}|  Bm"^  aHT 


•♦'^rstf/l  bcHi^sttV  hrin.!  T'l^- 


There  is  a  quiet  sptrit  i*h' Wesewbo^iJ  ^  '        /'oH 

That  dwells  whereVr  the  gentle  south- wiiVd  blows ; 

Where,  underiieath  the  white-thorn  In  the  glade, 

The  wild-flowers  bloo/]^,'or,  kissiilg  the  soft  aif,      U 

The  leaves  above  their  sunny  pklms  outspread.         ** 

With  what  a  tender  aiid  impassioned  voice  1!  I  hj'I 

It  fills  the  nice  and  delicate  ear  of  th^ght,  ^  -  IT 

When  the  fast-u^erihg  star  of  morning  cotrtek^fhtrf 

O'er-riding  the  gray  hills  with  golden  sbarf;!.  t 

Or  when  the  cowled  and  dusky-sandalled  Eve, 

In  mourning  weeds,  from  but  the  western  gate, 

Departs  with  silent  pace !    That  spirit  moves 

In  the  green  valley,  where  the  silver  brook, 

From  its  full  laver,  pours  the  white  cascade ; 

And,  babbling  low  amid  the  tangled  woods, 

Slips   down   through   moss-groWn   stones  with   endless 

laughter.  -  u-j;.:  ,  ij 

And  frequent,  on  the  everlasting  hillsj  oft-//  We^O 
Its  feet  go  forth,  when  it  doth  wrap  itself  /jsa  b«A 
In  all  the  dark  embroidery  of  the  storm,  \     ^^^ 

And  shouts  the  stern,  strong  wind.     An^^l^<^re^.apid 
Tlie  silent  majesty  of  these  deep  woods,   .  .'^ 

Its  presence  shall  uplift  thy  thoughts  from  earthy        ( 
As  to  the  sunshine  and  the  pure,  bright  air '^^  ^^'^ 
Their  tops  the  green  trees  lift.     Hence  gifted  bard i 
Have  ever  loved  the  calm  and  quiet  shades. 
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For  them  there  was  an  eloquent  voice  in  all 
The^yivah'poitip  of  *woodh,*  th^  goiden  sun,  j4^vfi 
The  flowers,  the  leaves,  the  fiver  on  its  way^  ^ 

Blue  skies,  and  silver  clouds,  and  gentle  winds. 
The  swel^ng  upland,  where  the  sidelong  sun 
Aslant  the  wooded  slope,  at  evening-,  goes^-^ 
Groves,  through  whose  broken  roof  the  sky  looks  in, 
Mountain,  and  shattered  cliff,  and  sunny  vale, 
The  distant  lake,  fountains,  and  mighty^  trees, 
In  many  a  lazy  syllable,  repeating 
Tlieir  old  poetic  legends  to  the  wind/ 

And  this  is  the  sweet  spirit^  that  doth  fill 
The  world  ;  aiKl>  in  these  wayward  days  pf  youth, 
My  busy  fancy  oft  en^bodies  it,  '.^.^i^ 

As  a  bright  image  of  the  light  and  beauty  .  > 
That  dwell  in  nature  ;  of  the  heavenly  forms 
We  worship  in  our  dreams,  and  the  soft  hues 
That  stain  the  wild  bird*s  wing,  and  flush  tl^  clouds 
When  the  sun  sets.     Within  her  tender  eye  . 
The  heaven  of  April,  with  its  changing  light, 
And  when  it  wears  the  blue  of  May,  is  hung, 
And  on  her  lip  the  rich,  red  ro$e.     Her  hair 
Is  like  the  summer  tresses  of  the  trees,'*  '■  \ 
When  twilight  makes  them  brown,  and  on  her  cheek 
Blushes  the  richness  of  an  autunin  sky,"^**'  ^ 
With  ever-shifting  beauty.     TH6h  her  breath,— 
It  is  so  like  the  gentle  air  of  Spring,  -^  "^*'^ 
As,  from  the  morning's  dewy  flowers,  it  comes 
Full  of  their  fragrance,  that  is  a  joy  '^  '^^  ^ 
To  have  it  round  us,-^^nd  her  silver  voice/. H  *' 
Is  the  rich  music  of  a  summer  bird,  /  -tnii  vH 
Heard  \u  the  still  night,  with  its  passionate  cadence. 

},  r'-''  '  .  ■■    J>nh 
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BALLADS  AND  OTHER  POEMS. 

THE  SKELETON  IN  ARMOURl.':'Y^^  ^;>l 

**  Speak  !  speak !  thou  fearful  guest  f    tf^  ^t\T 

Who,  with  thy  hollow  breast  wkiw  ^aj  JobI?./ 

%^  *J^  ^^     Still  in  rude  armour  drest,      i^noirf  1  \^miy\'i^ 

Comest  to  daunt  me !  ^n^,nm\nuo\t. 

Wrapt  not  in  Eastern  balms,  ,,;;,I  infti^^tb  adl 

But  with  thy  ileshless  palms    £Xf;l  «  vnfim  n ' 

Stretched,  as  if  asking  alms,    ' -K^q  bio  ibd1 

.,        Why  dost  thou  haunt  me  ?^    A  ^jfrlj  bnf. 

*^*^^  fhen,  from  those  cavernous  ejpfes  ^>^^'>w  '^fi ' 
Pale  flashes  seemed  to  rise,  ^  'Jm6  vl' 

As  when  the  Northern  skies    •  ■  '  '  %  i  «i  ^i  ^  / 

Gleam  in  December ;  -"  -'  ^^  ''^'^  ^*-^ 

And,  like  the  water's  flow  "^^^  "*  qMaiow  e  7/ 
Under  December's  snow,  **"^  ^^^  ^^'^'^^  -*^f^^ 
Came  a  dull  voice  of  woe  ^^  «tr«  ^fi)  n^dV/ 

From  the  heart's  chamber.   ^^^  nr/ijsff  ^dl 

"  I  was  a  Vikmg  old !      ,  .     ■•,^^.,       r       ,    , 

My  deeds,  though  manifold,   _;         ^      ,.,    , 

No  Skald  in  song  has  told,       ..   ...    ,       ,,,, 

No  Saga  taught  thee !      ^a^-       ,,       .     ,,. 

Take  heed,  that  in  thy  verse    ,»..  .  ,  .,,, 

Thou  dost  the  tale  rehearse,       .,     *.,ii  ... 

., Else  dread  a  dead  man  s  curse  5     .  -,      , 

«->'    _       ,  .    ,  .^•^,  '  '5nt  fno-!t  ..-.^ 

For  this  I  sought  thee.     ^,  ,  ^.    .  -,    ,/^ 

••Far  in  the  Northern  Land,  r  bnwoi  u  -^ym^  oi 
By  the  wild  Baltic's  strand,  ^-'n  d^n  ^r:\\  *; 
1,  with  my  childish  hand,  ,  liiiis  Wit  iu  b^^i-^: 

Tamed  the  gerfalcon  ; 
And,  with  my  skates  fast-bound,  < 

Skimmed  the  half-frozen  Sound, 
That  the  poor  whimpering  hound    ^ 

Trembled  to  walk  on.  v|v»v,    , 
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"  Oft  to  his  fUMoiivHiir  >u  i^t  fiU 
Tracked  I  the  gf if45f{  bear»  n'  I 
WhU^  from  jn^r  path  th^iharet 

Fle4Uk(sa4hkdow;    !  <  f 
Oft  through  the  forest  dark 
Followed  the  rwere-wolfs  bark, 
,yntil^^be^o^ri|ig,tark      .,,^.. 

Sangi  froin,  the  incadow^.j^^Q  j 

'*  But  when/I' dldergoew/^;(() 
Joining  a  edrsaiPs  crew,  i^rC// 
O'er  the  dark  sealflew^fc;  { 
With  the  Riaraudisrs.     ^^iuM 
Wild  was  th»ttfe  we  led-;oT 
Many  the  souls  that  sped, 
^,:  Many  the  b^rt^.^hat  bled,  .  7/ 
,tl^.l^Py  9Mr.ft^eniprdfi».,iti  biiOd 
"  Matty  a  wassalUbout^t  4^  BctA 
Worethe  'long  Wiiiiter  out' JT 
Often  our  midnightlshbut    ^3 
Set  the  cocksidrowingio  iuO 
As  we  the  Berseifc's  tafe  morl 
Measut^d  in:  cups'of  ale,'^lH 
Draining  the  oaken  pail. 
Filled  to  o*erflowing«..«w  grtfT 
"  Once  as  I  told  in  glee  ^'a  wd  I 
^brjIinTales  of  the  stormy  seAj't  bah 
Soft  eyes  did  gaze  on  me;'/  J 

Btiming,  ye^t  tehder  ;-'^"»<I«^ 
And  as  the  white  stars' sWiiip''* 
On  jbhe  dark  Norway  pine,  ^  ^/ 
On  that  dark  heart  of  mine  ^ 
Fell  their  soft  splendour. 

**  I  wooed  thef  blue-eyed  tttaid,^ 
Yielding!  yet  half  afraid,  ^^^-'^^^ 
And  in  the  forest's  shade  »^^**'*l 

::^r^  Our  vows  were  plightfed.-^'* 
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Under  its  lodMtV^  vest 
Fluttered  hM-  lUtto  bi«Ast«  ^  >  ^ 
Like  birds  within  their  neic^  ^^/ 
By  the  hawlc  frightiedJ    I  i       . 

bright  !h  her  fath^^'ii^^^^JJ  ^ 

Shields  Iflearn^  ut>on  the  Wall, 
Loud  sang  the  nlihs^rels  all 

Chanting  his  gloty ;  i  >  luH 
When  of  old  Hildebrand  >  iniol. 
I  aslced  hb  daughter's  luind;n 

Mute  did  the  minstrels  stand 
To  hear  my  stkMy.       .   bn // 

,:-:..<^t  JAiiii  <s!u.J'-.        ''  Vfirf/I 

While  Me  Ib^^^afe  h<^  qiii^l^, 
Loud  then  the  champit^h  laughed, 
And  as  the  wind«gusts  waft  i/  ' ' 

The  seaHfbam  brightly,  lo// 

So  the  loud  laugh  of  scorn,    O 

Out  of  thiose  lips  unshorn, 

^      From  the  d^e|>  ddnlcing-horn  . 

M     Ble^  the  foam  lightly^   ^ol/I 

«*She  was  a  l»Ht&*^S  chifel,'^*^ 
^^  I  bat  a  Vikipg  Wildi  rmO 

^  And  though  she  blush^  and  sniiled, 
^'     I  was  discarded  lb  tav  ^  iu^ 
Should  not  the  dov^  so  whitto 
t4  f  Follow  the  8ea*njew*8  flight,  A 
?     B  Why  did  they  leave  that  night  t 
I,     Her  nest  unguarded?.  i>  n\.j 

.iUOMkiJk^lr'.  iiijci  ujiii  IW'i 

"  Sc«rO0had  I  put  tc^sfea;  ail#  I »' 
S  Bearing  the  maid  with  ma  ^Y 
T  Fairest  of  all  was  she  b(i  ^ 

Among  thjB  Norsemen  i  irO    v 
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When  on  the  white  se»-stmnc!.« 
Waving  hi9  Mrm^d  h«ml«  >     :im<x 
3aw  we  old  Hildebrfind,    4.w4W. 
J  ^        With  twenty  hQrgemen*  (nu^    ^ 


3i^ 
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**  Then  launched  they  to  the  blasts 
Bent  like  a  re^  eath  mast,  'E 
Yet  we  were  gaining  fait,  •  ^^^iblow 

When  the  wirtd  felled  us ;  '^"  ■ 
And  with  a  s^ddeit  flaw  '''^^J 
Came  round  the  gUsty  SkaW^'"  ' 
So  that  our  fbe  We  saW'    '  ^  ^  ^'  ^>^  ' 

*^    Laugh  as  he  hailed  liu;^** '^^> 

And  as  to  catch  the  gale  .  j»,y       .  t 

Round  veered  ^h^  ftapping  «uf,  -' ' 
<  Death  I  *  wf^  the  helmsman'^  hail,         < 

*  Death  without  <marter^!j^^  ^^ j^   '    , 
Mid^ship^  w|th  iron  l^ce)      ^j.  j^ 
Jcid     Struck  we  h^r  nbs  of  steel; .  i*^^ 

A  g III  Down  her.  plaick  hulk  did  reel^ 
^ie^^r    Through  the  black  water  r 

.   ^  «*  As  with  his  wings  aslant, ']' ?f '^^^ 
ly^  *  Sails  the  fierce  Cormoranti^'^^tJ 
Seeking  some  rocky  haunt,    M     ' 

With  his  prey  kden;*--  IdyrlT  ^^- ^ 
So  toward  the  open  maln^  t>  q'^'^Cl 

Beating  to  sea^ainv' '^  ^^'^"^^%j^  h^  r. 
Through  thie  wild  hurrioanei  it 
,^  .  I  ^x     Bore  I  the  maiden,^ 

**  Three  weel^s  we  westward  bore, 
*  And  when  the  storm,  was  o'er,  ,  _ 

,  .Vti3ti^l^<i*l»l5e  we  saw  the  shore^^^^  ^,j^  f,rjA 
\ "%    Stretching  to  l^WM^}  ulkl  imd  ^T 
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There  for  my  lady's  bower 
Built  I  the  lofty  tower,'*i  )^ur/j>7/ 
Which,  to  this  very  hour,  "-^ '/^  ^<5 
Standi  looking  seawards   '  W 

**  T^iere  lived  we  niany  years ;     ,y  ^, 
Time  dried  the  maiden's  tears^;  <^ 
She  had  forgot  her  fearjs,^  .^.^^  .^y 

She  was  a  mother ; 
Death  closed  her  mild  hlui^.fyf<^Sf 
Under  that  tower  she  jipsj  .j,y,  .  j 
Ne'er  shall  the  sun  ari^,^  j^f,  ,,2 

**  Still  grew  my  bosom  then, 
Still  as  a  stagnant  fen  !       ^^  ^^'^*  1 
Hateful  tb  hi^  were  ihen,  ^^^^'^^ 

''      The  sunlight  hatefiil  I    '^^^*^1' 
In  the  viast  forest  here/  ''^f^  ■'^^  ' 
Clad  in  my  WiiHlke  gear,  ''^*^-'^'^'*• 
Fell  I  updn  my  spear,    '  '  ^^"'^'^• 
Oh,  death  wa^  grateful  i /''!': ^^ 

*  Thus,  seamed  with  many  scars, 
Bursting  these  prison  b^^,,;^,  ,>...,  » 
Up  to  its  native  stars  -u  Miii  »lii5<^ 
My  soul  ascended  i        t    !>{• -^ii 
There  from  the  flowing  bowl   / 
Deep  drinks  the  waniof's  soul,  ,P 
Skoal/  to  the  NorthJauil  skmiJ*,\ 
Thjis  th0  taleenMlednt  ii^.jq^idr 

THE  WRECK  OF  THE   HESPERUS. 
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It  was  the  schooner  Hespcruk, 
That  sailed  the  witttry  sea;    ^''^  t"  ' 

And  the  skipper  had  taken  his  liftle  daughter, 
Tu  bear  him  cdnipaiiy^ ;; '  4^ y  •    '•'* • 
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..THE  WRECK  OF  THE   HESPERUSj 

Blue  were,  her  eyes  as  the  fairy-flart,  \  I  i-^rf  ri;i  r>  " 
Her  cheeks  like  the  dawn  of  day,  irr  ,uve.  ,i\i ) 

And  her  bosom  >^'hite  as  the  hawthorn  buds,  il"  " 
That  ope  in  the  month  of  MayJ)>i9ii>  tid  bnf. 

The  skipper  he  stood  beside  the  helni, '  larljiii  O  * 
His  pipe  was  in  his  mouth,  '    . v  >     '•''' 

And  he  watched  how  the  veering*  flaw  did  blow^- ' ' 
The  smoke  now  West,  !now  South.  ■   .    .,       r 

Tlien  up  and  spake  nn.old  Sailbr^'j-j  '  li'^fiuii  O  ' 
Had  sailed  the  Spanish  Main,.  'Kf{v/  .vKg  ,rlO 

*'  I  pray  thee,  put  into  yonder  port,  .'kIiuI  ad)  luH. 
For  I  fear  a  hurricane. ♦((  -•;;//  bJ^-qiou  npsoi!  A 

"  Last  nightj  the  moon  had  a  golden  ring,  -fr-nj 
And  to-night  no  moon  we  see !  V    w.  h.n\  »iir7/ 

The  skipper,  he  blew  a  whiff  .from  his  pipe,  '  ^I T 
And  a  scornful  laugh  laughed  he. ^ »  li  -  :n  n(> 


4» 


Colder  apd  louder  blew  the  wind,  biam  r>rft  u  >r|  J 
A  gale  from  the  North-east,       r^    bov  •:  jt;.!  F 

The  snow  fell  hissing  in  the  brine,  .r/oih  mi.:  IuiA 
And  the  billows  frothed  like  yeast.'li.v.l  orlj  hO 

Down  dahie  the  dtorin,  and  smote  amain  ••'.kI  Irt/. 

The  vessel  in  its  strength  ;'    \&'r  ui;  fi^^t.o  .1  r 
She  shuddered  and  paused,  like  a  frighted  steed, 

Then  leaped  her  cable's  length.  >i  vitt  :  t«  j'wo  i 

*'  Come  hither  I  come  hither !  my  little  daughter, 
And  do  not  tremble  so  ;  •  » 

For  I  can  weather  the  roughest  galtt'ox.  •>/!»  ^i;  //  ;] 
That  ever  wind  did  blow.".        .     /J*  >t    "h  ft*  i 

He  wrapped  her  warm  in  his  seaman's  coat    '<    i'  ! 

Against  the  stinging  blast ;    '^lU  t.  bo/ii  fj  .li- 
He  cut  a  rope  from  a  broken  spar,;^rVuK>0'!  //  i.  !   »/> 

And  bound  her  lo  the  mast,    nuri't  V-il  >!  ,1   <Ai  T 


I 
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*'0  father!  I  hear  the  church-bells  ring»,i  .v  •>»  IH 
Oh,  say,  what  may  it  be?"  ■  i  >H 

'*  Tis  a  fog-bell  on  a  rock-bound  coast  1  "-"*fl  ir  /. 
And  he  steered  for  the  open  sea.  <'>  uM'i' 

*'  O  father !  I  hear  the  sound  of  gun^,  iqf>f<;  mIT 
Oh,  say,  what  may  it  bc?**^!;  m  pr.vf  'iqlq  kW] 

**  Some  ship  in  distress,  that  cannot  live  //  •mI  hi: A 
In  such  an  angry  sea!  **      '    wf>fj  -rAvuit  xl  P 

**0  father!  I  see  a  gleaming  light,  rift  qu  n-^d  I 
Oh,  say,  what  may  it  be  ?  "  ' !  «i«<  1  j  .  1 ' 

But  the  father  answered  never  a  word,  t  /i,  h?  I ' ' 
A  frozen  corpse  was  he,        ......       »t  I   lo'l 


Lashed  to  the  helm,  all  stiff  and  stark,  iirr  ?>;iiJ  * 
With  his  face  turned  to  the  skies,    jin-oi  i^'i/. 

The  lantern  gleamed  through  the  gleaming  snow 
On  his  fixed  and  glassy  eyes.    \i)imojc  u  rw,/. 

Then  the  maiden  clasped  her  hands  and  prayed  ") 

That  savM  she  might  be  ; 
And  she  thought  of  Christ,  who  stilled  the  wave, 

On  the  Lake  of  Galilee,  n    i*  ^^  /     ^^^     .      ;  . . 

And  fast  through  the  midnight  dark  and  dreari  I 
Through  the  whistling  sleet  and  snowi  .   u\'l' 

Like  a  sheeted  ghost,  the  vessel  swept  Muiil'^  '^'A'd, 
TowVds  the  reef  of  Norman's  Woe^uj.'jl  /or IT 

And  ever  the  fitful  gusts  between  '  t'Mitfrf  »rM  .0  • 
A  sound  came  from  the  land  ;iiii!  fn.;  ob  brA 

It  was  the  sound  of  the  trampling  surf,  mi.  j  {  ,n'i 
On  the  rocks  and  the  hard  sea*sand.    /'j  i^^Hl 

t 

The  breakers  were  right  beneath  her  bows,  iv/  J I 
She  drifted  a  dreary  wreck,  ;iK;^A 

And  a  wiiooping  billow  swept  the  cre\|r  «  h  Ui:)  yW 
Like  icicles  from  her  deck.  :^iiM<l  l>riA 


suning'  snow 
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She  struck  where  U  i  white  and  fleecy  waves. 

Looked  soft  as  carded  wool,       ji  am  uo  i 
But  the  cruel  rocks,  they  gored  her  side    uv'i 

Like  the  horns  of  an  angry  bull.,  at  n>r// 

Her  rattling  shrouds,  all  sheathed  in  ice, 

With  the  masts  went  by  the  board ; 
Like  a  vessel  of  glass,  she  stove  and  sank, 


VI  i  ■il 


Ho  I  ho !  the  breakers  roared ! 


J  .1  1  .<  1  « 


At  daybreak,  on  the  bleak  sea-beach,  io(;.  1 
A  fisherman  stood  aghast,  .  >(  7^11 

To  see  the  form  of  a  maiden  fair, '  -^i-^yn  hnk 
Lashed  close  to  a  drifting  m^ist     fiojL  j  h  (i  A 

The  salt  sea  was  frozen  biiher  breasts 

The  salt  tears  in  her  eyes ; 
And  he  saw  h«r  hair,  like  the  brown  sea  weed, 

On  the  billows  fall  and  rise,  o  j^;  ^j,- 

Such  was  the  wreck  of  the  Hesperus, 

In  the  midnight  and  the  snow  ! 
Christ  save  us  all  from  a  death  like  this, 

On  the  reef  of  Norman's  Woe ! 
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THE  VILLAGE  BLACKSMITH.    < 

Under  a  .spreading  chestnut-tre%  vl^^i^- 
The  viliaga  smithy  stands ;       ?b'.  )ri  '^  I  \ 

The  smith,  a  mighty  man  is  he,  '  /yoli 
With  large  and  sinewy  hands ;  Lu  /. 

And  the  muscles  of  his  brawny  arms  /. 
Are  strong  as  iron  bands. 


His  hair  is  crisp,  and  black,  and  long, 
His  face  is  like  the  tan ;  ^  ,  ^  ^ 

His  brow  is  wet  with  honest  sweat, 
He  earns  whatever  he  can,  j 

And  looks  the  whole  world  in  the  face,    ^ 
For  he  owes  not  imy  man,  ^^„^^,,  ^  ^^ 
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•  H.  Week  in,  week  out,  from  morn  till  night,  9«^<^^ 

^  You  can  hear  his  bellows  blow ij^-  bjiloo.l 
<       You  can  hear  him  swing  his  heavy  sledgd, 
'  .>   With  measured  beat  and  slow^  fi  '^rii  •>]  r.I 
Like  a  sexton  ringing  tlie  vjlla^e  <^elj,  j^.^  ^^^j 

•  When  l^ip  ^venipg  sui^  is  ^^^t\^:ith  iUV// 

And  children  comirifemAe^tf orf Whttbl'  "^^ 
Look  in  at  the  open  door ;    :,r,  ,^i.  > ;<;  /kL  jA 

They  love  to  see  the  flaming  forge^  toffjiil  A 
And  hear  the  bellows  roar^    it     .t  -^  ft  -^v^Ji  oT 

And  catch  the  burning  sparks  that  fly  xi^^d 
Like  chaff  from  a  threshing-floor.    „ 

tie  goes  on  Siinday  to  the  cJhurch,  '^^^  ^^^  '''»^- 

*  And  sits  amonir  his  boys ;'  ^/'^'Siid  f.riJ  nO  ^ 
He  hears  the  parson  pray  and  prejiclv^  ,,  ^^.^^y^ 

He  hears  his  daugiitei'sypici?,,];,]^^  ^^^  „f 

Singing  in  the  village  choir,;  .J^j,,,  .y^^^,  WnrV:) 

And  it  makes  ^|s,h?aj:t  rejoice, ^^.j^^.^jj  ,,q 


It  sbiiTik^tVlnm  iike  liermoUier's  Voice, 
Singing  in  Paradise  I  i.Hiu.ri^^i^  ^;  whu/  J 

He  needs  must  think  of  her  onoe>i^ord,T 
How  in  the  grave  she  lies ;  i !' 

And  with  his  liard,  rough  hand  Itt  wi(K9S 

,  A  tear  out  of  his  eyes..  r.ji^:mu  ■::*>  i.u.\ 

.?-;.'u^4V.  ktW'M  feJi  ^llv/1i<  l:»iA 


r  i 


i' 


».  «a  >  M  \.     t 


Toiling, — rejoicing, — sorrowing,  ^^/^^^  -"'^^ 
Onward  through  liffe  he  goes ;  »fi*  «^ '  ^ 

Each  morning  sees  s<yme  task  begin,  '  ''^ 
Each  evening  sees  it  close  t  ^'»  ''**•*  **  * 

Something  attempted,  something  dontf"^* 
xW.  Has  earned  tt  flight's  reposp.    A'*  ^^-'^ 


:1 


M^rnr  3f/ENDYMIOI^r)^XJH^oVIOJ 

Thanks,  ttiartks  to  thee,  my  worthy  friend. 
For  the  lesson  thou  hast  taughi.  I'ooih  O 

Thus  at  the  flaming  forge  of  life  n  'vi/. 
Our  fortunes  must  be  wrought ;    yf 

Thus  on  its  sounding  anvil  shaped 
Each  burning  deed  and  thought.  ''"^  f*^ 

ENDYMION.    vrroq<^>i 

The  rising  moon  has  hid  the  stars;  ;oq^oH 
Her  level  rays,  like  golden  bars,,  h^na  i\h 
Lie  on  the  land^ape  green,  /  hnh 
<'  f  With  shadows  brown  bet weeo  /   * 

'■''-':  '""^  r^ '  ' 

And  silver  white  the  river  gleams, 
As  if  Dianla  in  her  dreamd    •>  A    c'l    T I 

Had  dropt  her  silver  bo^  . ,  ..- 

^,^^, J,  Upon  the  meadows  low.   '•'^'^•'' 

On  such  a  tranquil  night  ^s  k;his,f  iujk  ^hT 
She.  woke  Endymion  with  a  kiss„i;h  eoH 
When,  slewing  in  the  grove,. rM>  it  hiu'. 
He  drieajme^  not  of  h«tf  lov«.  aid  ndT 

Like  Dianas  kiss,  unasked,  unsought,  I  <  r*. 

Love  gives  itself,  but  is  not  bought ;     1 1 
Nor  voice,  nor  sound  betrays       ?  t  •  1 1  // 
Its  deep,  impassioned  gaze,   uii  - :(  F 

It  comes,  >-the  beautiful,  the  free,     idj  If  A 
The  crown  of  ail  humanity,—     _^  i^Mi 
In  silencei  and  alone  .rh  n->v'>  InL 

1  To  ii  rk  the  elected  one.     .yjh  u^hI  i 

It  lifts  the  boughs,  whose  shadows  deep  A. 

Are  Lifers  oblivion,,  the  soul's  sleep,  '.rtT 
And  kisses  the  c'osed  eyes     .ti^l  t>nA 
Of  him  who  slumbering  lieSfjai  <./j'£- 
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O  weary  hearts^^!     ,  slutnberirtg:  eyes  l«^f^T 
O  drooping  souls,  Whbse  destinies        >'J 
Are  fraught  with  fear  and  painiR^*'ffT 
^  Ye  shall  be  loved  again  1      '    ^  ^^^^  ^ 

■•>^  ?,lt  no'^ujiT 
No  one  is  so  accursed  by  fate,  nud  i|xi/.i 
No  one  so  utterly  desolate, 

But  some  heart,  though  unknown. 
Responds  unto  his  owhJ    ^  •      '*  * 

RespondSj^as  if  with  unseen  Wings,    ^'HT 
An  angel  touched  its  quivering  stringb ;  ^  ^• 
And  whispers,  in  its  song,     '  ' ;  ^ 
•*  Where  hast  thou  stayed  sd  16n^  ?  " 

IT  IS  NOT  ALWAYS  MAY.    i  ^k 

No  hay  pajaros  en  los  nidos  de  antano. 

Spanhh  Proverb, 


■_4  .  I  -t  e\  ■• 


The  sun  is  bright,*— Ae  air  is  clear,  i^v.  nO 
The  darting  swallows  soar  and  sing,    '> 

And  from  the  stately  elms  I  heafi  »^)  " 
The  bluebird  prophesying  Spring.    ' 

So  blue  yon  winding  river  flows,     i^l    All 
It  seems  an  outlet  from  the  sky,       •  f^  I 

V^here,  waiting  till  the  west  wind  blows 
The  freighted  clouds  at  anchor  lie. 

All  things  are  new ;— the  buds,  the  leaves, 
That  gild  the  etm-tree*s  nodding  crest  '^ 

And  even  the  nest  beneath  the  eaves  |-^ 
There  are  no  birds  in  last  year's  nest  I 

All  things  rejoice  in  youth  'and  ld\^;     ' ' '  ♦  T 
The  fulness  of  their  first  delight  I         -^ 

And  learn  from  the  soft  heavens  ab6H^ 
The  meltings  tenderness  of  night. 


?>f  Jtf^V;  THE  RAINY   DAY.  i3'i0/0 J         43 

Maiden,  that  read*st  this  simple  rhyme,    i>  >«) 
n//   Enjoy  thy  youth,  it  will  not  stay  ;-iouno') 
Enjoy  tlie  fragrance  of  thy  prime,;. tj  b^^E  m!  l 


11 


For  oh,  it  is,  not  always  May  ! , 


R"id  Titn! 


Enjoy  the  Spring  of  Love  and  Youth,    jj , .  »f,  j 

To  some  good  apgel  leave  the  rest ;    ■  ^^[ 
For  Time  will  teach  thee  soon  the  truth,   ,  ,/ 
,^^ ^  There  are  no  birds  in  last  year's  nest  1    ^; 


* 


The  day  is  cold,  and  dark,  and  dreary  j    "'^J^' ''- 
It  rains,  and  the  wind  is  never  weary ;  '   " •'  ^^ 
The  vine  still  clings  to  the  mouldering  wall, 
But  at  every  gust  the  dead  leaves  fall,  ''*^  •^^'  ''^ 
<    And  the  day  is  dark  and  dreary.    ^*T*  ^*'  '' 

My  life  is  cold,  and  dkrk,  4iid  dreary';  >i  -  'fi  1 
It  rains,  and  the  wind  is  i^ever  weary ; 
My  thoughts  still  cling  to  the  mouldering  Past, 
But  the  hopes  of  youth  fall  thick  in  the  blast. 
And  the  days  are  dark  and  dreary^  _,,.,»,^ 

Be  still,  sad  heart !  and  cease  repining ; 
Behind  the  clouds  is  the  sun  still  shining ; 
Thy  fate  is  the  common  fate  of  all, 
Into  each  life  some  rain  must  fall, 

Some  days  must  be  dark  and  dreary*  ' 

'.*'•'*    GOD'S-ACRE.     H^'^  '  » 

I  LIKE  that  ancient  Saxv  n  phrase,  wtiich  calls 
The  burial-ground  God's-Acre  1     It  is  just ; 

It  consecrates  each  grave  within  its  walls, 
And  breathes  a  benison  o*er  the  sleeping  dust. 
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God's- Aore'  I    Yes,  that  blessed^  tlattle^  impacts 
Comfort  to  those  who  inthe  g^avb  hav^  bown 

The  seed  thatthifcy  had  garnercid  iti  tH#ir'heai-ts, 
Their  bread  of  life^  aUs !  no  more  their  (iwn. 

Into  its  furt^o-v^s  shall  ix^e  kll  b^  ca^t/ '*^  ^'^^'^^ 
In  the  suVefMth;  that  we  shall  ri^^^agaiti 

At  the  great  htirvfesl,  Wkeii  the  atchangirs  biast 
Shstll  ii/'mnttw,  like  a  fart,  tiie  chaff  ahd  ^rain. 

Then  shall  th^goo^  stapd  i^l  iijin^qrtal  bloom, 
In  the  fair  gkrifens  of  tliat  second  birth  ; 

And  each  ^fgl^  l^|qss9qi  pnipglejits  p^rfupieiMT 
With  thsi%  (^ff^pi^pf^/^f\\(^neyer^^^ 

,fljrr,y  tirjh'tbftfOfft  ^fft  o?  '>-Qnf!'j  flJi:^  ^nhr  offl 
With  thy  rpd^  p^gh^h^re«  t^ie^Lth,  turn  Mpt^he  sod 

And  spread  the  fiw'iifow,  fop  ^he  see4  we  spw ; 
Tliis  is  the  field  and  Acre  of  our  God,        , ,  t 
This  is  \hfi,  place  wh^rts  human  Mrvests  grow. 

iim  ^v^%\'^MWnm-i^nk^-ttilW'-^tH''m&  .mini  )l 

.4j,  fo  THE  J^iygH  CHARLES;   ,13^,^,1 

RiVERf  1:H^i  In  sir^tide  Wind^^  '^^^  ^"^ 
*:    Through  the  meadows,  bright  and.frjee^ 

Till  ^%fl»,  thyr^t  thou;|m^st ,;  jr , ;,, 
U  Jn  the  bfl^  m^^oW^l,  iriJ  .1  M.Tt  vlT 

Four  lon|^  years  of  mmgled  feelings     o 
^    Half  in  rest,  and  half  iii  strife,'        '     '  - 

I  have  seen  thy  waters  stealing  '-*  ^**->t  ^ 
•^    Onward,  lilqe  Jthe  strefuip,  pf  life.    ^*^~ 

y 

^^taou  hast  tfiu^htntfe/ Silent  Riverr '  3>*^^  ^ 
V J   Many'  a  lesson,  <k6j;:/  ahd  Ibi^';*"^"  J  -^f^'l 
Thou  hast  been  ageheli««»us  giv^rj*^^?'^"^^  ^^ 
J^:)b  1  jjjjn  give  th«ie  bUt >  song;.     '{^'^''^  ^^^^- 


'•  r 


iJf»  .fill  u  J   i  i 


.e^^CTO  THE  (RtVER  CHARh^S^^nj. 

Oft  in  sadness  and  in  illness,  ■*3mf~^ 

I  have  ivatclied  tft^  ourreht  ^llde, 

Till  the  beauty  of  Its  stillness  'iM^^' 

Overflowed  iTie,  iike,a;tide,jp^^,^f^^^^ 

And  in  betffek" hours  and  brJglitei*/  '  »«  {bS 
When  I  saw.thy  waters  gleiami^i^o  hah 

I  have  felt  my  heart  beat  rigfhtef,^*'^^  ^''^o^^I' 
And  leap  onward  with  thy  stream.    '^ 

Not  for  thisvaioneI"llove;theflv<-f';  .Ilite  iuH 
Nor  ;becaiise*  tliy  waves  of  blue^:g^!»d  ■> r( T 

From  celestial  seiils  above  thee     ^it  lijoJ  ^ 
Take  their  own  celestial  hue.,* >r^"**v>8^' 

"VVfhere  ypa^shfV^Qwy  wpodj^nds  hid^  thpc^ 
And  thy  waters  disappear,  ,:(,.^,  .,j^  ^^^,^ 

Friendst  f)Love,Ji^ve, dwelt  beside  thee>  ,,.;i 
And  have  ma4e  Itl^y  margin  dear., j^  ^j^/^ 


■  i\\^..Jki-  •-**a    '-.-i.  ^*».  j'-^_ 


More  than  this  ; — thy  name  reminds  pi« 


-tny 


Of  three  friends,  ajtl  true -and  tried  ; 


'■>  { 


>  I! 


I 


And  that  nanie,  like  magic,  bindr  me 
Closel-,  cl6i^ertbthy  s5de.''  ;<^'^^J'i»^  ^''^ 

Friends  my  soul  with  jby  ttM^rtfbcrs  f  ^  '* 
How  like  quivering  flames  they  start, 

When  I  fan -th^  living  embers   .     . 
On  the  hearth-stone  of  my  heart  I 

^is  fbi^  th!^;  thou  silent  Iftlvei-r^i^f*^"^ 
That  fhy  spirit  leans  to  thee ; 


Thou  hast  be^n  a  generous  giver^ . . 
Take  this  idle  song  from  me.   'i^  pt^i 
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Q<}^%-Ap^- 


.PX'i\'M  m  hftv-^^'-^.^^xibiv^y-m'-^^ 


,^f  BLIND.  BARTIME,US«"6ti  r    vn 

Blind  Bartiiftetiy  kthe  ^t^i'^^'^^^^^^'^ 
Of  Jericho  irt  dilHttiess  walt^l     »I^^*m.^um 
He  hears  the  crowd ; — he  hears  a  breath 
Says,  "  U  U  Christ  of  Nazareth  llj,  u.  i  u  A 
And  calls*  in  tones  pfjig<wy«  r     f  xisrfl;/. 


-^■'5 


The  thronging  multitudes  increase ; 
Blind  Bartimeus,  hold  thy  peace  I     bic>om. 
But  still,  above  the  nbisy  cr6wd#i;  i^^i  loV^ 
The  beggar's  cry  is  shrill  and  loud ;     < 
v^Until  they  say,  "Ho calbth  thee l^'>  ^m  1"%.  , 

^*'  'Then  sjuth  the  Christ,  as  silent  stands      ^^^^ 

The  crowd,  **  What  wilt  thou  at tiiy  hfithd's  ?»» 

And  he  replies,  "  Oh,  give  ifie  Hg-Ht ! 

Rabbi,  restore  th<i  blind  mart's  tii|fht.'»'*^*^J 

And  Jesu*  ftttsw^s, ''tSrcpvi '''V:  ^ '''^-'^^ 
"tt  wtaris  aov  ffiffiaxi  <n  /  i  ' 


Ifu 


*  •»-.f    /f  -*■  ♦ 


?fi« 


rr^ 


*r»t   naffj  »ioM 


Ye  that  liav^  eyes,  yet  cannot  w^.  ..u  |Q 
In  darkness  and, In  misery,  ^j.^.,^^7ntfi  trnh 


'^jO. 


! 


Recall  those  mighty  Voice$  Threes 
*Ii;<roO,  iXhfffiif  fte  / 

llmt  THE  (iOBLEt  Of  Lli^^  ^'[^^ 

Pilled  is  Life's  goblet  to  the  brim ; 
And  though  n^  ^y^s  with  tears  are  di.n, 
1  see  its  ^parkfipg  buj^hles  s^iniij^.j^j^ 
And  chant  a  melancholy  hymn  7.  '     i-r 
f  3      With  solemn  voibe  and  slow*    t  t 


.?»5lfTHE  GOPLCT  OF  LIFE. 


<-*  r^\f 


a 


No  purple  flow/era,— no  gurlands  groen, 
ConGOftl  the  goblet'^:  »hade  or  sheen,   \ 
Nor  maddefting  4mught9  of  Htppocrene, 
Like  gleams  of  9UQ«hine,  flash  between 
Thick  leaves  of  mistletoe* »  aii     . 

This  gbblet,  wrought  With  curk>us  art, 

,  J  r  Is  filled  with  waters^  *  that  Upstart,   n  i  i 

When  the  deep  fountains  of  the  heart,  ^ 

By  strong  convulsions  rent  apart,       ^  1 

Are  running,  all  to  waste.. «-.  oi! 

And  as  Jt  mantfing  passes  round^^'  ^'^-I 
With' fennel  is  it  wreathed  and  crowned, 
Whose  seed  aind  foUage  sun-imbrowned 
Are  in  its  waters  steeped  and  drowned. 
And  give  a  bittei'  taste*^'*  «?f»^>    ^ 


^ 


1.*' .. 


Uli 


lit 


■  kJ^ 


tiur  r> 


Above  the  lowly  plants  it  towers. 
The  fennel,  with  its  yellow  flowers, '  ^^ 
And  in  an  earlier  age  than  oUrs  '**^^'^^^^ 
Was  gifted  with  the  Wondrous  powers; 


Lost  vision  to  restore.   ^a^^RM 


m«re» 


i  *{"• 


It  gi^ye  new 


iV'j 


'4' 


Strengtn,  and  fearless  mood 
And  gladiatprs,  fierce  and,  rude,  y  ^^^j  |. 
Min^l^led  it  in  their  daily  food  ;     .^  ^^'^ 
Ahd  he  whp  battled  and  subduecLi 
A  wreath  of  fennel  wore. 

Then  m  Life's  jgoWet  freely  press 
The  leaves  that  give  it  bitterness, 
Nor  pri9e,.jtbe  coloured  welters  less,  :aM^> 
For  in  thy  da^kx^se  and  distress 
^  ,^  New  light  and  strength  they  f^Wt  \ 
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And  he  who  has  not  learned  to  know  '* 
How  false  its  sparkling  hubbies  show,' 
How  bitter  are  the  drops  of  woe^ '^  y'^'A 
With  which  its  brim  may  overflow,  •  ^ 
^      He  has  not  learned  to  Uv«.> '  JJ'i  ,  eat  h 

The  prayer;  of  Ajax  was  for  light ;    i  r 'T 
Through  all  that:  dark  and  desperate  fight, 
The  blackness  of  that  noonday  night, 
^e  asked  but  the  return  of  sightyU.^  (il 

^^^*"To  see  hisfoeman's  face.      lA 

li«4t 

Let  our  unceasing,  earnestiprniyeinn/ 

.  Be,  too,  for  l|ght,-ifor  strengi^hvjtoi  \mt 

;  Our  portion  of  the  weight,  pf  care,  f  i  // 

X^3^^  ^^I'VBhes  into  dumb  despair  ill ;;)iA 

ttse  One  half  th©  hui^n  ra<^^  haA*  hantis } 

O  suffering,  sad  huipftnity  J  ^ai  ivodA     ^ 

0  ye  afflicted  ones,  who  }ie  |of^^,3{ ^rff 
Steeped  to  tl>e  Jips  in  misenr,;, ,.  ni  bn A 
Longing,  and  yet  ajfraid  to  dici       -  7/ 

1  pledge  yo^  in  thi^  cup  of  grief,  * 

•    Where  floats  tiie  fenttel*^  bittei"  lelalft    ' 
The  Battle  6f  our  Ufe  is  bHen^         "' '^    , 
The  al^.rm,~^thte  str^jggle,— tfie  rc^^^^^^ 
rtein  sleep  V^  side  by  .sidfe.     '      ^    . 


I  '1 

■1  ' 

!  ( 


Mt 


*ife^' 


;iU  nt  n'^flT 


Ao-XMAlDENHtOOIl  ,    ,,,,.^ 

MAIDB19  i  with  th*  mei^k;  bi^Wil'eyes,  "^ 
In  whose  orb^  i  ihadb^ltek  A^  5'*  i<>^ 
Lik»  the  dust  in  eveni^  ^ki^  f  '  <^ 


yrAHdli  .  MAIDHNHdOD.  i:>/^Oj 

Thou  whOA^  locks  oiitshine  the  suii^'  cl^!  i 
Golden tretos^Wf^athed* in  one,<  ^  mi  // 
As  the  bi^aided  sttre&vrtlets  run  1  ^^14^  Of 

Standing,  with  rislUdtant  ft«t,^«'  t^itM 
Where  ^he  brt)Ok  and  river  meet,  '^*^''^ 
Womanhood  and  childhood  fleet! ^^*i9 

■''INS.,  i^^.  .ys,-.  H  tit  i  ^^ 

^dzik^^wm  ^  timid  gtante^"*^"^  ^^'^^ 
On  the  brooklet*^  swift  ^dvahce| '<*^^  "^ 
On  the  rivei^s  broad  ^xpahkel  '  V^^  "^^ 

Ded^ahci^Stljl,'illit'g^iii^;yii^alii'^^  , 
Beautifiil'to  thee  riiUst  Seism,    '^  ""^ 
As  the  river  of  a  dreartii:  T"'  '''  "^^"^ 


49 


Then  why  pause  ^ith  ^ndecision,  j 

When  bright  angels  in  thy  vision        ^j 

Beckon  thee  to  fields  Elysian  ? 

f  vara 

Seest  thou  shadows  sailing  by,  ^ 

As  the  4QVfii  with  startled  eye>   ^|^  ^^^j 

S^s  th|  fy^n>|,  5ha^  ,^ 


f 


'  'i'  'j<'On-  bifn*  ,  •♦ic-i  o;i.w  .fl-uov  A 


nearest  thou  voices  on. the  shoi-e,      .  . 
That  bur  ears,  perceive  no  more, 
Deafened  by  the  cataract's  roar  ? 

O  thou  child  of  liian^  prayers)  /     *    , 
Life  hath  qiiicksaticis,— Life  na^h  spares  I 
Care  and  age  come  unawares  I 

Like  the  swell  of  some  ^weet  tune, 
Morning  rises  into  noon,  ,    - 

^  ,   May  glides  onwards  into  June.     -   ,.,. 

Childhood  is  tl^e1)iddgh;whef4'slttflif{^red 
Birds  and  blossoins  many-nlimbere^s''^ 
Age,  that  bougH  with  snows  encumbered. 


y^ 


i^^ 
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Gather,  theiit  each  flower  thdutgrQwSii 
When  (Jhe  yoaog  heart  overiowaiohluO 
To  embalm  that !tentc^s»iow9*     ..h  ?.A 

Bear  a  lily  m  thy  hat^d ;  .  ,  >hlu,J^ 
Gates  of  brass  qannpt  withstand  ,.>ff// 
One  tpuch  of  that  magic,  wapdr   aho'I/ 

Bear  through  sorrow,  wrong,  an^,^tl^» 
In  thy  he^rt  tl^e  dew  of  youth,^j  'i^  j/  „V  > 
On  thy  lipsjiji.sinile  9f  ti^fti,,,  .,ffj  „( ) 

Oh,  that  dewj  Uke  balm,  shall  steal  ^^^j 
Into  wounds  that  Cannot  heal|  ,,j^Jj.,^^ 
Even  as  sleep  our  eyes  doth  seal ;"  ' .. 


And  that  smile,  like  sunshine,  d^rt 
Into  niany  a  sunless  heart, 
For  a  smile  of  God  thou  art.'' 


air 

';^iKl  tvuVN 


«' 


EXCELSIOR.  ^  uoiU  V-Wr*. 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast,' 
As  through  an  Alpine  village  psissed 
A  youth,  who  bore,  *mid  snow  and  ic^, 
A  banner  with  the  strange  device,      ,' 

His  brow  was  sad  ;  his  eye  beneath, 
,    Flashed  like  a  falchion  from  its  sheath. 
And  like  a  silver  clarion  rung  ^ 

The  accents  of  that  unknown  tongue, 
,-j;iu:  , -J.,. //Excelsior  I    .-.■.^•..i.-  '....J 

In  happy  homes  he  saw  the  light  '     -  ' 
Of  household  fires  gleam  warm  and  bright ; 
[    Above,  the  spectral  glaciers  shone,  ,ti:., 
And  from  his  lips  escaped  a  groan,  .^ifi 


.a>l5?OW  J/BXCELSIORi   rt:tt['?o/OJ 


\\ }, 


«!' 


Try  not  the  Pass  ! "  the  old  man  satd ; 
*'  Daflc^ofrert  the  ten^pe^t  ovp rh^|id» 
The  roaring  torrent  is  deep  and  wide  ! " 
And  loud  J^t  clarion  voice  reptiedi;    ij  i 
Excelsior! 

"Oh  stay,'*  the  rhatden  said,  "and  rest 
Thy  weary  head  upon  this  breast!**         '^ 
A  tear  stood  in  h!i  brigfit  blue  eye,  ''*^  ** 
But  still  be  answered,  with  a  s^eh,  ':  .,    ,] 
Excelsior  I 

-    -ir  OUt<^;t  T  '•'•Vi '*  "  '■'  'i»r>r;  7j3nU  ^.•)Hni  |A 

**  Beware  the  pine-tree's  withered  branch  t 
Beware  the  awful  avalanche  ! " 
This  was  the  peasant's  last  Good-night|,.^; 
A  voice  replied,  ^r  up  the  heig|iV       ,  ij 

At  break  of  day,  as  heavenward 
The  pious  monks  of  Saint  Bernard  >r.>t(>  v  A 
Uttered  the  oft>repeated  prayer,   i'tAfvyi?. 
A  voice  cried  through  the  startled  air,  :i   I 
■   .1.   J-    '  ^'^tf  Btcelsiorl  'iM  m  nsmtni 

A  travclW,  by  the  fklthfiit  iioahd,  •  ^^''^^ 
Half-buried  in  the  snow  was  fbund,-^"'^ 
Still  grasping  in  his  hand  of  Ice    ;^'     ''  ^ 
That  banner  with  the  strange  de^ltie,  ^^ 
Excelsior ! 


I   I 


»;:.•.! 


•%A 


There  in  the  twilight  cold  and  gray. 
Lifeless,  but  beautiful,  he  lay,       :t(ii::r^ 
And  from  the  sky,  serene  and  far»    \}\ 
A  voice  foil,  like  a  falling  star,    ,^,,^    ^  ( 

...        .  Excelsi^rl  ,^„,„,i^,;7/ 
/f^lelo  '^ftlwi.u  L^.h  iriiii  <»df  vi  .flj;;;j/ 


I 
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;  hJKii  ftfifTT  hifv  **tii  "  !  fnei^  ^ffl  ion  v-rT  ** 

!;PG|EMS  ON  SLAVERY;^^" 

TO  WILLIAM   E.   GHANNlI^Gv 

The  pages  of  thy  book  I  read^;iij'^  f    ; 

And  as  I  closed  each  one,,f' ,  ".Vjs)?  HO  • 
My  heart,  responding,  eY|er,.satd,  *,,^,^  ^^i^- 

"  Servant  of  God  I  weU  dpne.!'*);.  ,j5<,'j  ^ 

• ,  ■ '  ■ .    '•     ■■    ,  ■       ^-   \' ■       ' \ 
Well  done  !  Thy  words  are  great  and  bold ; 

At  times  they  seem  to  me 

Like  Liit|ier*s,  in  the  days  of  p|d/^'  ^*  ^  ,, 

Half-battles  for  the  free^  ^  "*     "'^*^''* 

Go'bWtiAtil  thi^  Iknd  rewkfesrf^  ^'^^  ^f^'T*' 
The  old^ind  chartertid  lAty  M^'  ^^^'  ^ 

The  feudal  curse,  #h<)se  whips  and  yokes 
Insult  humanity. 

A  voice  is  ever«At  thy  side,  !" m  auoUi  ^f.'T 
Speaking  in-  tones  of  might,     ' '  !  •«*  f>t  t '  I 

Like  the  prophetic  voice,  that  ;criedof 07  A 
To  John  in  Patmos,**  Write  ! " 

Write  I  and  t,fM  out  this  bloody  t^\p,;  ^  ,  /\ 
Record  this  dire  eclipse,    \.-  '^^r,,,,nif,{i 

This  Day  of  Wrath,  this  Endless  Wai!){,j^ 
This  dread  Apocalypse  I;  ^  ».,nni;<i  J^l  T 

<  i     THE  SLAVE'S  DREAM..  -     .- 

Beside  the  ungathered  Hce  he  lay,''''*^'*^ 
His  sickle  ih  his  hand ; '  ^f«»  "f"^'  f»f'>'^ 

His  breast  was  bare,  his  mhtted  hair-    '*    ' 
Was  buried  in  the  sand.         •  -^  • 

Again,  in  the  mist  and  shadow  of  sleep, 
He  saw  his  Native  Land. 


i» 


iii'i. 


.^ylMO^Hr  SLAVE'S  PftEAM;  liMpA 

Wide  throdg^H  tiie  latndscaiSe  of  his  dreams'  '^'f 
The  lordly  Niger  floWed ;  4-      4'  <  •  >  ' '  •      A 

Beneath  the  palm-trees  on  the  plain  ,  ^,  i  -t  tt 
Once  more  a  kmgj  l^e,  ^trode  ;  ;^,^^^,  ^^^  ^^^^ 

And  heard  the  tinklii^  caravans  ^^^^^  ^j^^^^^j^  ^^,^ 
Descend  the  mounmn-i:va4.^^,^j.^,^j  .  j^^  ,^^^^ 

He  saw  once  more  his  dark-^y^d  que**fl'-''^*^'^  ^- 

Among  her  children  stand  i^^  fr^sioif  b,A\ 
They  clasped  his  neck,  they  kissed  his  cheeks, 

r<Th<;y  held;bif»,fc|y  thej  l^ifid  J^-   i  //  j^    ,j  |  ^  ]• 
A  tear  burst  from  the  sleeper's  lids, 
And  fell  into  thfe  sartd.^'^^^  "'f'^  lo  •'f''»'i  >^»«>f>  >ii 

.         r;:.    !t  fjotnuri  Mf!T 

And  then  at  furious  speed  he  rode^ft  ^,|t  ./;,j^  .,j| 
Along  the  Niger's  bank ;  ,,  h-,.,.  rrl  !)n A 

His  bridle-rein^  were  golden  chains,(|{;^  r  fj,,/ 
And,  with  a  martial  clank, 

I    *ach  leap  he  could  feel  his  scabbard  of  steel  < 

bmiting  his  stallion's  flank. 

•  fff  i^Tthu'f/  •ri'.flV/ 

Before  him,  like  a  blood-red  flag,  ^^.[^^yy .. j,  j^^,^ 

The  bright  flamingoes  flew  ;  .  fji  {^,,„vi^  >| 
From  morn  till  night  he  followed  their  flight, 

O'er  plains  where  the  tamarind  grew,    >  I'^i  t  /V 
Till  he  saw  the  roofs  of  Caffre  huts,  n'^'l  i>  \( * 

And  the  ocean  rose  to  view.  '  >i«i.>liiijp  '>fU  nt ) 
J  ■     iM.  ill  l>f»iI'jiJoi,»  ^;}l 

At  night  he  heard  the  Hon  roar,  '  bii  ^^  i^  ^>|;  j 

And  the  hysena  scream, 
And  the  river-horse,  as  he  crushed  the  reeds.  I  ^' 

Beside  some  hidden  stream  ;  ^ 

And  it  passed,  like  a  glorious  roll  of  drums,  ^'^  ^ 

Throiigh  the  triumph  of  his  dream.       ''^  '''"'■ 

The  forests,  with  their  myriad  tongues. 
Shouted  of  liberty  ;  ' ^  - ''  -  '^  '^^^  *; ;,. liili  iiJ. 

And  the  blast  of  the  Desert  cried  aloud,    •  ''^' 
With  a  voice  so  wild  and  free,  ^^   i .  uj^^  >iijlj 
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That  he  started  iw  his  sleep  |i^dsi?ii^d.  {j  ni,!  7/ 
At  their  tempestuoMs  glee.  ,.,^i>i  ^ib^t^i  *»"' 

He  did  not  ffeel  the  ^[river's  whip^^'?  '^'^*  dmrn'^U 
Nor  the  burning  hek£  of  d^ ;  ^  Wn  I'KiO 

For  death  had  illlimin^d  th^  Laridof  gleep,^'"^* 
And  his  lifeJess  hod^ lay '" '^f^>  >'»'  r,n^>  )5  .(1 

worii-Qut  fe^t<er,  ihat  the  jsouJ  f^-  -htto  fn^k  *|{ 
Had  broken  and  ftr4>^i^ ^w^X  I  j-»I  ^no(fj/. 

THE  SLAVE  IN  THE  DiSMAli  SWANiP. 

In  dark  fens  of  the  Dismal  Swampy;  ^.y^  ij^/ 

The  hunted  negro  lay ; 
He  saw  the  fir^  of  the  midnight  camp, 
And  heard  at  times  a  hbrse's  tramp,  ' 

And  a  bloodhound's  distant  bayi  '*'»-^^^>»^<'  ^'H 

Wl.ere  .wUl-^'-the^wisps  a^nd  glow-wojrn;is  shine» 

In  bulrush  and  in  brake  ;  -lijiruri 

Where  waving  mosses  shroud  the  pine. 
And  the  cedar  grbws,  and  the  poisonous  vine  ^ 
Is  spotted  like  the  snake ;  ^  ^ 

Where  hardly  a  human  foot  could  pass,  ^  t^jO 

Or  a  human  heart  would  darei  vHt  wr  i*  '.i(  ill T 

On  the  quaking  turf  of  the  green  morass    ,  i  / 

He  crouched  in  the  rank  and  tangled  grass, 

Like  a  wild  beast  In  his  lair.    "*i  ^**  "^-♦'•«  »' 

ivr!  'sM  bill. 
A  poor  old  slave,  inBrm  and  lame ;  i^y;^  ^f[^  jj,,/ 

Great  scars  defofmed  his  face ;  ' 

On  his  forehead  he  bore  the  brand  of  shame,  ,/ 
And  the  rags,  that  hid  his  mangled  frame. 

Were  the  li  very  of  disgrace. 

All  things  above  were  bright  and  (siAttiir.jmyti?. 

All  things  were  glad  and  free  ;     ,  ^,uf  ^tiJ.  bnk 
Lithe  squirrels  darted  here  apd  there,  ^  liiiV/ 
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n  And  wliA  bli^s  filled  th*  6chdin^  iuir  h 
-  '  With  songs  of  Liberty  I  i  J'^o;  .0   <  i 

On  him  alone  was  thedoonk  of  pbtir> 

From  the  morning  of  his  birth  ; 
'  On  him  alone  the  curse  of  Cain  r 

Fell,  like  a  Ml  on  the  garnered  gr^in, 

And  struck  him  to  the  earth  l,c..i  1  > 


'I'li-Ki  i 


iu  ij-jiiJuuiJ  bnA 


r  .j^s^itTHE  GOOD  PART  ie  f>,noA 


THAT  SHAI«L  lfP7  |W  TAHI^N  AWAY,  .7 

;,•,,'■■■ 

\  She  dwells  by  Great  Kenhawa's  fide, 
I  n  valleys  green  and  pool »        ^    ' a 
And  a|l  her  hope  and  all  her  ^ride  t^  , 
Are  in  the  village  school.     Vt'  •    ■  r 

\,  H?r  soul,  like  the  transjpareht  aif 
That  robes  the  hills  above, 

\c  Though  not  of  earth,  encircles  there 
Alt  things  with  arms  of  love. 

And  thus  slie  walks  among  her  girls 
With  praise  and  mild  rebukes  ;,    >  r 

Subduing  e*en  rude  vilkge  churls . 
By  her  angelic  looks. 

She  reads  to  th^m  at  eventide  ^''^"'^ 
Of  One  who  <iame  to  save ;    ^^^\ 

To  cast  the  captive's  chains  aside  ^ '' 
And  liberate  the  slave.  '*  ^^^  ^'''^ 

And  oft  the  blessed  time  foretells   '^'  > 
When  all  men  shall  be  free ;  r  >'A 
'  And  musieAl,  as  silver  bells,  «^^*'^>^^1 
*      Their  falling  chains  shall  be.  '{'^ 
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And  fojUoiwins  Iter  beioved  Ixrd,  ^  bnA 
"In  decent  poverty* J  1o  ?:^nr,<  rblV/  -  ^ 
She  makes  her  life  one  sweet  record 
S-yi  And'dfcedofchHrityww  ^>nDt«  rnicf  nO 
J  >;, .    ;  toid  <»id  to  )tfii(it<jfn  dfis  m^'i'i  .^ 
For  she' wa^  rich,  and  ^ave  up  all*  nO 
,^  4I' To  break  the  iron  bailds'  «  ^>^i*  ^'^^'^ 
Of  those  who  waited  in  hek' haH.'t^v 

And  laboured  in  her  lands. 


■::h 


4 } 


Long  since  :be]^ond  the  Soikthern  Sea 
Their  outbound  sails  have  sped, 
1  While  »he,  in  meek  humilitjri      ^^-^''^ 
re  .,■■<  Now  earns,  her  daily  bread.  .  ,\ 

It  is  their  prayj^rs,  whicfr 'never  cease,. 
^ ,        That  clothe  her  with  siich  grace ;  ' '  * 
'' ;  Their  blessmg  is  tlie  light  of  peace  '  "''^' 
That  shines  upon  her  face.     ,„.  .    r  r 

ThE  QtJADlS^dON  GIRts.r 

The  Slayer  in  the  broad  lagoon,^  1 
Lay  moore4  witli  idle  sail ;    ,    ... 

He  wait'e(l  for  the  rising  mooh,'  ,  ,    ., 
And  for  the  evening. gale.       .    ,. 

;     Under  the ^l^ore  his  boat  ivas  tied,, |^ 
And  all  her  listless  crew  >     ■ 

*  r,     Watched  the  if  ray  alligator  ^ide    ,,'^  , 
-   !    Into  the  stiU  bay<^  .,,,,  ^ .^,,  |  ,,,,/, 


>      K 


ap 


Odours  of  orange-dowers,  and  spice,. 

Reached,  them  from  tinfie  to  tim^, 
Like  airs  that  breathe  from  P:fiM:adise^ 

Upon  a  world  of  crime.  ,  ^a  ^^^nft 
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.^>I5I(  YHK  QUADROON  GiRLiOVTQJ 

The  Planter,  tinder  his  rbdf  of  thatchiT 
Smoked  thoug^hififUy  a!nd^<^ ;  ^  < 

The  Slaver's  thumb  was  on  ^the  liatch,  I^* 
He  sieem^  in  haste  to  g^O;  ,|i^^  nk^  . 

He  said,  "  My  ship  at  anchor  rides 
In  yonder  broad  lag^ooa;  .ff|i^ , 

I  only  wait  the  evening  tides,      n  f- 
And  the  rising  of  the  moon.''  ^'^oO  /.  [ 

Before  them,  with  her  face  upraised, .  j 

In  tiinid  attitude,  ,  ,„;i,|,„,,i.  thiW^ 
Like  one  half  curious,  ha*f  amazed, 
A  Quadroon  maiden  stood,  u  i  ^.     tr  • 

Her  eyes  were  large,  and  full  of  light, 

Her  arms  and  neck  were  bare ; 
No  garment  sb^  Wore  save  a  kirtle  bright, 

And  her  owp  long,  raven  hair. 

And  on  her  lips  th^e  played  a  smile  .> 
As  holy> meek,  and  faint,  n^M  !=»<<;>»i7/  ,> 

As  lights  in  some  cathedral  aisle.  >  i/. 
The  features  of  a  saint,  'i  ^\,r^  ^  w?  r    ;,:\ 

"The  soil  is  barren,— the  farm  is  old, 
The  thoHg^tful  planter, isaid  ;  ,  |^^ 

Then  looked  uppn  the  Silver's  gold, 
And  then  upon  the  maid. 

His  heart  within  him' was  at  strifi^ 
With  S^cb  accursed  gains ;  "''^  '?  '\,,., 

For  he  knew  whose  pftssiohs  gave  h^r^life. 
Whose  blood  ran  in  her  veiris.''  '*  \       .  ^ 

But  the  voice  of  nat\lr^^as  tdo^^^ak';^ 

He  took  the  glittering  gold ! 
Then  pale  as  death  grew  the  maiden's  cheek, 

Her  hands  as  lev  cold,    m    s-    '  • ' 
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&  T|i0  Sliiv9r  i«»d  h©r  from  th9  <iQor;{  o,i  r 

r  r  He  l«d  sher^  l^r  the  haiid.  i .  bn  >{<>  rnc*. 
S  T9.be  his.  Mave  an4.pftr»itnour /uit^  yr  IT 
In  a  strange  mid  distant  land!    >>{ 


'%■ 


THE  •wrrNESSEi'''^"''^^  "^  . 


te 


In  Ocean's  wide  domainSy  ';  oHt  hnA 

If  alf  buried  ir  thc^'sands, 
Lie  skeletons  in  chains, 

Wfth  shackled  feet  a^d  Hand^ 


ji;u  "I 


>HJ 


Beyond  th^  feli  ofd^wi;  ^^'^"^^^ '^^  ^^^ 
Deeper  than  plummet  lies,       ,  < ,  ^  ^|  | 
^,  F'loat  ships,  with  all  their  crews,  ..,|j 
M&i  l^-^*^^e  to  sink  nor  rise,^;;,,;.^.,  ^;^ 

There  the  black  Slave*ship  swimn, 
Freighted  with  human  forms,  1     iftA 

Whose  fettered^  fltehless  limbti^d  nL 
Are  noti this  sport^ofstonns^^jii^il  ^.A 

'  These  are  the  bones  of  Slaves ; 

They  gleam  from  thei  abyss  ^|"  "' '  " 
They  cry,  from  yawning  w^nre^,       ^ 
"Wo  are  the  Wltneisii^  f'*'  * '^  '^'^''^ 

:  Within  Earth's  wide  domains        ,     rj 

>  Are  markets  for  men's  lives ;  *      /, 
^^.,  ,T  heir  necks  are  galled  with  chains,     , 
'     '  Their  wrists  are  cramped  with  gyves. 

1 

Dead  bodies,  that  the  kite    ,ov  >ii  j  hj  a 
i>  In  deserts  makes  its  prey  5.^o«ji  t»H 
,3lo.,^:  Murders,  that  with  aifright>:  aa'»  /n^f!  F 
Scare  schoolboys  from  their  play  1 1 


I    '  liiiiiL 


All  €^i\  thoughts  and'deeds  j  '«r^'  nl 

-I  y  Attger,  and  lusl,  and  pride  ;>  >ifnij^ 

The  foulest,  rankest  weedsj   -  ^  >>  nt 

That  (    dke  Life*s  gfoaning'tide  f'* 


i^ 


■fA,^ 


y4.»..'iV". 


Tliese  are  the  woes  of  Slaves  ;^Tif  108 
^^ri'The>sKlare-'from  the  al^ss;H  thut^/iM-^/d. 

They  ciy,  from  unknown  gravMy  tV/ 
-^     **  Wc  are  the  WKnessesi!  ^*  ikMi 


^Juii^r-id. 


J ,. 


U  tU''{vi-i-JF  Of 


4  o[\i  hriA 


.v.J,. 


Beware  !    Th^  Israelite  of  old»  who  tore    'I  '¥  ''^^ 
The  lion  in  his  path,:*^when^  poor  and  blind, 

He  saw  the  blessed  light  of  heaven  no  more, 
Shorn  of  his  ndble  strength  and  forced  to  grind 

In  prison,  and  M  IsiSt  led  forth  to  be  •      . ,  , 

A  pander  to  I^Wlistine  revelry,—    ,    ^  *j^'^^-  ' ,, 

Upon  the  pillars  of  the  temple  laid    *^^^/ 
His  desperate  hands,  and  in  its  overthrow 

Destroyed  hinfiself,  *nd  with  hin\  those  who  made 
A  cruel  nlockery  of  his  sightless  iitftoe  |  ^^^^h 

The  poor^  blind  Slave,  the  scoflFand  Jest  of  all, 

Expired,  and  thousands  perished  in  the  fall. 

There  is  a  poor,  blind  Samson  in  this  land. 
Shorn  of  his  strength  and  bound  in  bonds  of  steel 

Who  may,  in  some  grim  revel,  raise  his  hand. 
And  shake  the  pillars  of  this  Common  weal, 

Till  the  vast  Temple  of  our  liberties  ,  , .,  ^ 

A  shapeless  mass  of  wreck  and  rubbish  lies. 


■■i 


f     r 

I  I'' 


THE  SLAVE   SINGING  AT   MIDNIGHT. 


Loud  he  sang  the  psalm  of  David ! 
He,  a  Negro  and  enslaved, 
Sang  of  Israelis  victory, 
Sang-  of  Zion,  bright  and  free. 
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(^        'L6NGFEH,aW*S  PdETIditL ' WOfeKS. 

In  that  hour,. >w!h«n  night  ia  c^lnie^; 
Sang  heftofntthe.Hcibfeiw  Psalmist, 
In  a  voiciB  iso  &weet  and  cl^atr.t  1  »fiT 
That  I  could  not  choose  bvt  hesit. 

Songs  of  tritimph,  and  ascriptions,!* 
Such  as  reached 'the  s want  Egyptians, 
When  upon  the  Red  Sea  coast      >  1 
Perished  (Pharaoh  and  his  hosf  /  " 

And  the  voice  of  his  devot|9r]i 
Filled  my  soul  with  stratlge  ^emotion  ; 
For  its  tones  by  turns  were  |§flad^     1  hrav/'iB 
,  Sweetly  solei^ni  Wildly  sac^.   irlnf  noii  ^dT 

^^^.  Paul  and  Silas,  »^,th?irpiri^op,..  i,,  ,,4,|^ 
Sang  of  Cl^rist  the  Lord  arisen  ,  ^   ,,^- , .,  ,.  i 
And  an  earthuqake's  arm  of  m^hjtf  ^..fj^j.q  / 
Broke  their  dungeon-gates  at  night. 

BMt,  alas  I, what  holy  angel,'  ..ir-  ,..-  h  ,;h 
h,    Brings  the  Slave  this  gl^d  evaog^l  ?  rmieMl 
And  what  earthquake's  arm  of  mighty  ,    / 
^/^^^ Jiis,4ungeon-gate§;^t  ojgtet?,  ,oq  or!  t 

•'"  ■  .bfH;ri  ;\trl  "^^^t/n  ,b7;>'i  mh^it  .'hmo«  hi  ^(iuri  o{!7/ 

<Ik^v/  fu')i/frnp")  <^i(Ii  hi  <! isffiq 'kU  ?»l>.f{«  hn/. 


,r';i'lTHE  SPANISH  STUDENT.!, )V:O.I       ^) 


.){iow  errilJo '(loj^iif  -^rit  ,v/r.^  '*'•?').  I  j^A 

^^^A   I   b  ^Jf  <V  '^i^V    GemilemeHiif  Madrid, 

,K)K  S'jfi  *»fM  at  tdTSW'^^^  ^!^ub  y^^irll  *.n  »//  OTiff 


^  THE  SPANISH  STUJ>ENT!.ouiKi7.H 

;,^,  ^r^:<ty,   DRAMATIS  .I>II|S;ON^  j^.i//  ;.)  ^,^i\   ' 
iCTORiAN  y  ->.    ;'^  ,^^s  jjp-^  fli'flv/.i  SHid€nt9 of  AhoJd,  aiO 

YPOLITO    j 
HE  COU^T  PF 

>ON  Carlos  ,^^^  .^^^^  ^.^^  ul^w^  ^!^ub  y^irll  ^i ,-//  oTSffr 

'he  Archbishop  OF  Toledo..      »  .  ,,  , .. 

Cardikal.  .  ^     J         ,.  i 

lELTRAN  C^iCi^XbO  '^^^?  '^^^^'i^^y^'  Cou^,^6f)tHe  GipsUs:""^ 
Urtolome  Roman     .  ^^"''l^  «/"  ^^  '  ^  ra«i^i'  ai^sv,    ,     '^  ' 
HE  Padre  Curaof  GuadaIirama.    '   •  ^^  ' »' ■  .  •   '^^     i  ■  -  nA 
EDRO  Crespo     .        .       ,?Jf»t(iGm  vi^^j42^Afp;r/  x^rri  ji/iofl  / 
ANCHO      f^^.p^r.  ^Vi^'tp\  ft\y<.h't>lpii  n^    Algudtili' '  ♦«  b'jv/olIi/T 
rancisco    .  '  iop  ^  :^{::;  *sffoaii.  »i!  1?'  i'tfm'iy '^^h^art/i' "'t  <-fr// 
hispa  .    ^^  iii^'nil^i  f'  iOniiU  *iWH'j*«<{,  'Victorian's  Servants'  \ 
fALTASAR      .     li-^f  4'^4f'Hio\T«.vViH     i\  ^  Jnnke9peK    ix k   .v>\wA 
^RECIOSA      ,        .        .   .iM*;/.' i*Ht  ftt»  .wl  G^^  GrrA  7l}fi;4tl  ;»A 
LNGELICA     ..._ ,  ,4  , ,_, .  ^  ;,, :  iij uii|/i^  4^; ■  ^  p^or  Girh       \  ■ "; ;  M r  I 
[artina     :  f . Gfxi*v!7  Iri  j^yii 7i79  ofli  4*; i  ^A* PodrfQura's  Niece* 
)OLORES      p^.     ,        .        .        I,     ?  .     Prficiosa'^ Ji^^id,  *  v.jur.  i 

"    o:)fi!  i^<^*^f/  '^^«f'«'»«-»  f/f%ii./y-i  >../.  qora  ril! 

'*■  '.' ioia   r  *>...-•>•-        'ACT  Ti  •"  ''■'^"J^*i  ^>  <^^  h/iili^xiii'^  eA 


JcENE  I. — 7%^  Count  of  Lara's  Chambers. 


Count  in  hisdr^ssing-^imnf  smoking  and  conversing  wif  A 
Don  CARLpSi-p.  rU\\  '-*■-  "V'r- ..'  -  '^''t  Y  ^-.t, :..-., n     ..   v^ 

Lara.  You  were  not  at  the  play  to-night^  Don  Carlos  ^  i'fi  A 
[qw '- ippened  it?    :'!''.'     ■     !..  •        .         ;'^  s  ,-..<-;:  i,::lji7/ 

Don  C,  I  had  engagements  el^wher^i'i^  riooh  lO 

Vay  who  was  ther«?       mn'   *        •  i*'.  ^  .-  i  ?     .uyi  /j?  b**lf»tft1 

-^am.  Why,  all  the  town  and  court;  >o  orlr  nO 

'he  house  was  crowded ;  and  the  busy  fans  '  ^^o  /  />  «'^*A 
imong  the  gaily  dressed  and  peifumed  ladie«>^^''/  »>'  »'  '»d?, 
"luhered  Ifkebiimrlliii 4iniortg  th«  flowers.      v/uH    i.Aft^ 
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LONGFELLOW^  POETICAL  WORKS. 


There  was  the  Countess  of  Medina  Celi ; 

The  Goblin  Lady  with  her  Phantom  Lover, 

Her  Lindo  Don  Diego ;  Dofla  Soil,    /    Ic      i  1 1  f 

And  DoAa  SeraBna,  and  her  cousins.    .   

Don  a  What  wfeff  the  play?  i^lT/  t-^Ai-UT 
Lara,       ^r.yx,.    <<^i  t,irt>         j^  was  a  dull  affai;*; 
One  of  those  comedies  in  which  3rou  see,     1:^1  in^j  ^f-^noiJi 
As  Lope  says,  the  history  of  the  world    *?  oTfjcmv 

Brought  down  from  Genesis  to  the  day  of  Judgment.  ^~^  '"' 
There  were  three  duels  fought  in  the  first  act, 
Three  gentlemen  receiving  deadly  wounds, 


Laying  their  hands  upon  their  hearts,  and  sayingj^  '  ' 

yJ.uoH  itf.vjLOJnr 


1<  <•  ATJ/ 

■'•<  r>:-!5 
-:iMO.n  ■ 


*'  Oh,  I  am  dead !  "a  lover  in  a  closet. 

An  old  hidalgo,  and  a  gay  DoaJuai\ 

A  Dofia  Inez  with  a  black  mantilla,    ,  ^  oi;-:-i#i D  o hg 

Followed  at  twilight  by  an  unknown  lover,  ohovi/ 

Who  looks  intently  where  he  knows  she  is  not  ?  ijy^f, y 

Dan  C,  Of  course,  the  Preciosa  danced  tornight  ?    .  //< >r ; ! 

Lara.  And  never  better.     Every  footstep  fell     , 
As  lightly  as  a  sunbeam  on  the  water.  . 
I  think  the  girl  extremely  beautiful. 

Don  C.  Almost  beyond  the  privilege  of  woman  I 
I  saw  her  in  the  Prado  yesterday. 
Her  step  was  royal,— queen-like, — and  her  face 
As  beautiful  as  a  saint's  in  Paradise. 

Lara,  May  not  a  saint  fall  froni  her  Paradise,^ 
And  be  no  more  a  saint?  '  *    \\~-A 

DonC -'''''  uvu   ivC     ^i^y  doyou  ask?^^  ^^\'^ 

Lara,  Because  I  have  heard  it  said  this  afl^el  fell. 
And,  though  she  is  a  virgin  outwardly, '  >./  uu V    m\\,\ 

Within  she  is  a  sinner ;  like  those  panels    '■  //  b-rn'^qqful  m 
Of  doors  and  altar'-pieces  the  old  moiikst  f  ;>u><\ 

Painted  in  convents,  with  the  Virgin  Maryituh  >.c//  ^jfj//  vi 
On  the  outside,  and  on  the  inside  Venus  !  '  .< '.r  > 

Don  C,  You  do  her  wrong  ;  indeed,  you  do  her  wrong ! 
She  is  as  virtuous  as  she  is  fair.iuni  h^^^-y^}  viuiv*  --.dt  v-,,. ,, 

Lara.  How  credulpus  you  are  I    Why,  Joftk.  you,  friend. 
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.gHHfiTHE  SPANISH  STUDENTf*>vroj 
'here's  not  a  virtuous  woman  in  Madrid,    «J  'uT' 


:fi"V  troY 


[n  this  whole  city  !    And  would  you  persuade  me 
'hat  a  mere  dancing^girl,  who  shows  herself  >> 
fightly,  half  naked,  on  the  stage,  for  money,  c/i  .'>  ^>(\ 
Lnd  with  voluptuous  motions  fires  the  blood    o  .'>/i  .T^tU)^^ 
)f  inconsiderate  youth,  is  to  be  held   >oop  o%.j)nA  ,')  it^U,^ 
model  for  her  virtue  ?         i^^^iaMifmm.nl  iluu  ivJ.>^ig  hnA 
Don  C,  iru?  ni     You  forget  ,; /.^.^c,  ,.,      .w«iA 

)he  is  a  Gipsy  girl,    r^v.-ni-ui  i   tal  ;  nifsl  j«;>Ji.'>j^  sailfi'/Rd  I 
Lara,     .,     :v-,;      And  therefoi^  wbn     >;^o!  iqiI  /t  ni.iu^^ot}/ 
"he  easier.  ': ^  i,i*^ t-^Ui  oii*»  ^  v/o  i  it »ifirf>j ,5^d^  ili>fl/,  i  tKrn^ 

Don  C,      Nay,  not  to  be  iron  at  all  I     U^^hk  bnn  ,t  tijon/. 
'he  only  virtue  that  a  Qipsy  prises     ui,  7  >rJjD  .  j  >i 
[s  chastity.    That  is  her  only  virtue.       -.    '^i^i-j 
>earer  than  life  she  holds  it.     I  remember 
Gipsy  woman,  a  vile,  shameless  bawd,       '/^ 
^hose  craft  was  to  betray  the  young  and  fair  ; 
Lnd  yet  this  woman  was  above  all  bribes*       :  ,   s^, .,      tBtJW 
Lnd  when  a  noble  lord,  touched  by  her  beauty,  wwi% 

'he  wild  and  wizard  beauty  of  her  race*  ,  .^^.^ ;  bnife  '^rf'^ 

Offered  her  gold  to  be  what  she  made  others,  j  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^j  ^^^tp 
>he  turned  upoo  him,  with  a  look  of  scoim»   .  t.^di  .^,^^  \ 
Lnd  smote  him  in  the  face  1  : , 

Lara.  And  does  that  prove 

'hat  Preciosa  is  above  suspicion  ? 
Don  C.  It  proves  a  nobleman  may  be  repulsed* 
len  he  thinks  conquest  easy.     I  bc^'eve 
'hat  woman,  in  her  deepest  degradaiioii,     ? 
[Holds  something  sacred,  something  undefiled, 
)ome  pledge  and  keepsake  of  her  liigher  nature,         ^rt  \ 
ind,  like  the  diamond  in  the  d^ik,  retains  .    .  '    ^^r^,  f,},;^, ,  \ 
)ome  quenchless  gleam  of  the  celestial  light !        ' '  '^j^^./r 
Lara.  Yet  Preciosa  would  have  tak^n  the  S9}^.,oMom^i\'X 
Don  C.  (rising).  I  do  not  think  so,     ,'  -^  ;  •*■  i„    /n 

Lara^  iv:,,  *  '     I  am  sure  of  it. 

|But  why  this  haste  !     Stay  yet  a  little  longer, 
ind  fight  the  battles  of  your  Dulcinea.        _    '  >,.* 
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LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Don  C.  'Tis  late.     I  must  begone,  for  ill  stay    ri  ??'  vi'ji 
You  will  not  be: persuaded.^-  i>(yov/  \ynh     \  '^'^\^  i-^'oHw  ?ijii 

Lara,     ("-   .<  >f.'»>'f->H  ?*wod  Yefe  ;  persuade  me.  ><*rri  r>  m\u 
\    Don  C.  No  one  so  deaf  as  he  who  will  not  hear  I ,/!  ]-A-rj 

Lara*  No  one  so  blind  as  he  who  will  not  see  !•    M\  ft  hr 

Don  C,  And  so  good  night.     I  wish  you  pleasant  dreams, 
And  greater  faith  in  won  .n.  S<>u.tfi/  vjd  ioi  WJExit, 

Lara,  li'  J*>:^i  Greater  faith !  .0  not"' 

I  have  the  grer^test  faith  ;  for  I  believe    .hi^  (ii?q?t)  5,  ^\  'n! 
Victorian  is  her  lover.    I  believe    1 !  xA\i.  .wx^A 

That  I  shall  be  to-morrow  ;  and  thereafter  .i!>jVji':i  a/ 

Another,  and  another,  and  another;    1  icMi  ,7^,'^      :^  uA 
Chasing  each  other  through  her  zodikc,  iii1j  ^'^i^M     /Ire  -y'  j 
As  Taurus  chases  Aries,     juv  ^Iji^,'  im\  ^.i  indT     .-.lii^. ;({-.) 

>        {Entef*  FrancisIco  vxiik  a  caskeO  mo  //  / 

'    ''   I  "»-  ^^'^' ^-'Well,  Francisco,  *^^''''^*''»-  ^''-' 
What  speed  with  Preciosa?    ^^^'^--^'^^^  "^••'^«^''  ^*^'  ^"^  ^ 

^^^^  ,n.;H  .0  ivfi  v"'None,my  IbVd!''''^;  •'  ''•"'''■'  ^' 

She  sends  your  jewels  hsick't  and  bids  me  tell  you 
She  is  not  to  be  purchasied  by  your  gold.  .    '^^'^  * 

Lara.  Then  I  will  try  some  other  waytd  win  hir.'"'^^  ' 
Pray,  dost  thou  know  Victorian  ?  ^     !>  », 

Fran.        ^    "^     "''  "            .       Yes,  my  lord;         -^'^^^ 
I  saw  Wm  at  the  jeweller's  {b:day. '' '   '"  '^^'^    ' 

Zara.  What  was  he  doing  there  i»   '  ^'  «-*^^'»«l  .^ ^^   •'  ^  *^'>^^ 

Fran.  '         I  saw  him  feuy*^'  ''^ 

A  golden  ring  that  hi'dimby' in  it."      "     -  •       '^'-^  " 

Lara.  Was  th6re  ahother  like  it  ?     "'^  ^  ^^'i.ift.  mo^  ^js 

Fran.  '  One  so  like  it'  '^'^ '"  ' 

•  (  *     •    *  -1*1' 

I  could  not  choose  between  therrl.      '  xii  ,1 

Zam.  ;  /      It  is  well.  ;!^' '"  ">P '"' 

To-morrow  mornihg 'bluing  that  ring  to  me.      '  '"  ^    '•'*' 
Do  nol  forget.     Now  light  me  to  my  bed.    '."^'•^^'     '  "'' ' 


ir.'"'^^ 

.«..')]  fir' 
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!i.   .HKifUJ    ovii    i4>    tjnrh    /!'»•.><    ')/k;tj    I    /i^'/r'noM 
:ene  II.—  i4  sfreef  in  Madrid.  \  Enter  Chispa,  foUowfid 
by   musicictnst    with   u .  bagpipe^; iguiturs^   and   aiksr 
instruments,       ,,,^iq>^.d  v?^.o.K.>*in/.  ,'W.  ./aw4.  Vc\k\ 

Chispa.  Abernuncib  Satarias !  and  a  fylague  dn  afl'l6vers 

ho  rkmble  about  at  night,  drinking-  the  elements,  inste*t*d 

sleeping  quietly  in  their  beds.     Every  dead  man  to  his 

[metery,  say  I ;  and  every  friar  to  his  monastery.     Now, 

5re's  my  master,  Victorian,  yesterday  a  cowkeeper,  and 

-day  a  gentleman  ;  yesterday  a  student,   and  to-day  k 

/er ;  and  I  must  be  up  later  than  the  nightingale,  for  as 

[e  abbot  sings  so  must  the  sacristan  respond.     God  grant 

may  soon  be  married,  for  then  shall  all  this  serenading 

|ase.     Ay,  marry  !   marry  !  marry  !      Mother,' what  does 

larry  mean  ?    It  means  to  spin,  to  bear  children,  and  to 

[eep,  my  daughter!    And,  of  a  truth,  there  is  something 

lore    in    matrimony    than    the   wedding-ring.     {To   the 

\ustcians.)     Aiid  now,  gentlemen.  Pax  vobiscum  I  as  the 

b  said  to  the  cabbages.     Pray,  walk  this  way  ;  and  dpn*t 

ing  down  your  heads.     It  is  no  disgrace  to  have  an  old 

Ither  and  a  ragged  shirt.     Now,  look  you,  you  are  gentle- 

len  who  lead  the  life  of  crickets  ;  you  enjoy  hunger  by  day 

id  noise  by  night.     Yet,  I  beseech  you,  for  this  once  be 

)t  loud,  but  pathetic  ;  for  it  is  a  serenade  to  a  damsel  in 

;d,  and  not  to  the  Man  in  the  Moon.      Your  object  is  not 

arouse  and  terrify,  but  to  soothe  and  bring  lulling  dreams. 

[herefore,  e&ch  shall  not  play  upon  his  instrument  as  if 

were  the  only  one  in  the  universe,  but  gently^  and  with 

certain  modesty,  according  with  the  others.     Pray,  how 

lay  I  call  thy  name,  friend  ? 

First  Mus.  Ger6nimo  Gil,  at  your  service.' "^  "*       " 
Chispa,  Every  tub    smells   of    the    wine   that  is   in    it. 
[ray,  Gcr6nim0|  is  not  Saturday  an  unpleasant  day  with 

Lg^p  l>'-.<tv  N.      i;  .Mod   ;!-■//.  M<-Tt    .If  '••.•■';  )-ii/. 

First  Mus.  Why  so?  '•  "^^  ''"^  »r}lt.vid  w  »l»:;i.ni?jl'4iit  -i-I  T 
Chispa.  Because  I  have  heard  it  said  that  Saturday  Is 
[n  unpleasant  day  with  those  who  have  hut  one  shirt. 
P.W.L.  G 
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Moreover,  I  have  seen  thee  at  the  tavern,  and  if  the 
canst  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst  drink,  I  should  like  to  hui; 
hares  with  thee.  What  instrument  is  that?  '^^vm  r\ 
/^f/v/ ^f^.  An  Aragonese  bagpipe.  -a*w*w«"'^  \^i 
Ckispa.  Pray,  art  thou  related  to  the  bagpiper  ci 
BujalancCt  who  asked  a  m^avedi  for  playing,  and  ten  fof 
leaving  oil  ?      ^h^-rmfW  -  .t^b'^d  -tiofft  rsi  vlt-^tup  )i<uV|.'^'»i 

j^Jf'mt  JIfus,  No,  your  honour.  hoK  •  r  />.     /tnt 

|.^j,CAtir/a.   I   am  glad   of  it     What  ottier   instrumenti 

have  we?  M,fno)rn-,-    i,    a 

Second  and  Third  Musicians,  We  play  the  bandurria 
^^^Chispa,  A  pleasing  instrument.    And  thou?    ^^  ,^,,,^, 

Fourth  Mus.  The  fife. 

Chispa*  I  like  it ;  it  has  a  cheerful,  soul-stirring  sound 
th^  soars  up  to  my  lady's  window  like  the  song  of 
swallow.    And  you  others  ? 
■^Oth^rJIfus,  We  are  the  singers,  please  your  honour. 

Chispa,  You  are  too  niany.  Do  you  think  we  are  goin; 
to  sing  mass  in  the  cathedral  of  Cordova  ?  Four  men  ca: 
make  but  little  use  of  one  shoe,  and  I  see  not  how  you  ca; 
all  sing  in  one  song.  But  follow  me  along  the  garder 
wall.  That  is  the  way  my  master  climbs  to  the  lady' 
window.  It  is  by  the  Vicar's  skirts  that  the  Devi 
climbs  into  the  belfry.    Come,  follow  me,  and  make  ni 


noise. 


,tj- 


ScBNK  IIli--PRKCiosA*s  Chamber,     She  stands  at  the  open 

Prec,  How  slowly  through  the  lilac-scented  ^ir    »  y., 
Descends  the  tranquil  moon  !    Like  thistle-down     ,,^  ^\ 
The  vapoury  clouds  float  in  the  peaceful  sky ; . ,  ^ ;  p.  ,.^. , . , 
And  sweetly  from  yon  hollow  vaults  of  shade  y 

The  nightingales  breathe  out  their  souls  in  song.     ^  ^7- 
And  hark  I  what  songs  of  love,  what  souMike  sounds. 
Answer  them  from  below  1     v,  „ii    ^\)\m    /»&   inH^f.^lrjni 


.a. 
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.fclii'jiA    SERENADE,     di^^jp-^y  ynnr*.  \>\  4 

Stars  of  the  summer  night!     "^  '*'''   ~'"^^  ^'^*^ 

»fcu, -^p^  Faf  inyv<>ft  arure  deeps,     '^'J^*  "-^'  '""''•^^ 

>       Hide,  hide  your  golden  light !      '^'^ '  '  ^  ^  ;* 

She  sleeps !    ».^**'«', •  v'w,«  ..-^•o^-f  ^-  ^'■-'i^  *^  i' 
^  '^yi-    My  lady  sleepsl     ^^  ^3"*'  i^'.'npduA  ...vV 
,  ,w'Ji-  Sleeps  1  '^v^''^'^*^  ^''  ^i*»«^^  ^''  '^"^-  -'^^^  ^ 

'     Moon  of  the  summer  hight  ?         ,       .      . 
Far  down  yon  western  steeps,    .,         . 
Sink,  sink,  in  silver  light  •  " '    .  "  '  ^      '' 


iiJur// 


She  sleeps  1 
My  lady  sleeps  I 
Sleeps!      . 


i. 


.  'i,\'\  nil  I  7j;  ■••);>.(   .vf.>  I 

Wind  of  the  summer  night !  -u:   Im  / 

Where  yonder  woodbine  creepS)     <  i  d // 

Fold,  fold  thy  pinions  Ught  I,  ,,    v 

She  sleeps!  ^^H 

My  lady  sleopsi     .-^.^  lu.  io  H.ul;i^j|  ^^i.;  I  -.-i'r 
Sleeps!       ^-.   >">  .  .«■  5k.fif  .j,.,  ...  br/- 

Dreams  of  the  summer  night !  •  >  "^ 

Tell  her,  her  lover  keeps       1.  u <.')..•  // 
Watch  1  while  in  slumbers  light  >  r  !  I    . \  .r . 

She  sleeps  1  n  .u/u'.i )..*:•' 

M>  lady  sleeps  I      » /i.  )i  lurl  t  j  r-  in,  /       »v  \ 

V  004  !iil'*'>''' •    Sleeps!  'rf  ?.;.vi.m...'  1^..^.,,%  i;,:i;i       "•  • 

(£'«/^  Victorian  5;jrM^Jrt/n>if^.)  . 

riV/.  Poor  little  dove  !    Thou  tremblest  like  a  leaf  I        .  i  > 

Prec.  I  am  so  frightened  !     Tis  for  thee  I  tremble  I 

hate  to  have  thee  climb  that  wall  by  night ! 
|id  no  one  see  thee  ?  ,  < 

J  JVr/.  None,  my  love,  but  thou.  ,, 

Prec.  Tis  very  dangerous  ;  and  when  thou  art  gone.         ^ 
[chide  myself  for  letting  thee  come  here  | 

[hus  stealthily  by  night.    Where  hast  thou  been  ?  ,, 


'•■ ' .  t 


fnce  yesterday  I  have  no  news  from  th^» 
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Vict.  Since  yesterday  I  have  been  in  Alcald.   aKi    If  \ 
Ere  long  the  time  will  come,  sweet  Prec^osa,:    i«..k«  (<■  K 
When  that  dull  distance  shall  no  more  divide  us» 
And  I  no  more  shall  scale  thy  lyall  l^y  pight 
To  steal  a  kiss  irom  thee,  as  I  do  now»^P   '**«*''  »  r  *' 

Prec,  An  honest  thief  to  steal  but  what  thou  givest. 

Vict  And  we  shall  sit  together  unmolested, 
And  words  of  true  love  pass  from  tongue  to  tongue, 
As  singing  bird  >  from  one  bough  to  another.    ^    <    .      -* 

Prec,  That  were  a  life  indeed  to  make  time  envious! 
I  knew  that  thou  wouldst  come  to  me  to-night.  >  < 
I  saw  thee  at  the  play.  »         •     x    ,    »/ 

Vict  Sweet  child  of  air  I 

Never  did  I  behold  thee  so  attired  i  ^' 

And  garmented  in  beauty  as  to-night  I     '"  <■    ;  , 

What  hast  thou  done  to  make  thee  look  so  fair  ? 

Prec.  Am  I  not  always  fair  ? 

Vict  Ay,  and  so  fair 

That  I  am  jealous  of  all  eyes  that  see  thee, 
And  wish  that  they  were  blind. 

Prec.  I  heed  them  not ; 

When  thou  art  present,  I  see  none  but  thee  I 

Vict  There's  notliing. £cur  nor  beautiful,  but  takes 
Something  from  thee,  that  makes  it  beauLiful. 

Prec.  And  yet  thou  leavest  me  for  those  diisty  books. 

Vict  Thou  comest  between  me  and  those  books  too  often! 
I  see  thy  face  in  everything  I  se^ ! 
The  paintings  in  the  chapel  wear  thy  lookS|     ., 
The  canticles  are  changed  to  sarabands,       ^^*'  ^'  ''^^ 
And  with  the  learned  doctors  of  ci)e  schools  '-■''  "'''  ^    '^^ 
I  see  thee  dance  cachuchas.    '  •»^'''  '^^'"' '  ^'^'i-  "^vu.l  oi  -i. 

Prec.  i    i  In  good  sooth,    '''  '''"'  °''. 

I  dance  with  learned  doctors  of  the  schools  <, 

To-morrow  morning.  ?  "V''  ^^^  i  r«^i*f^<Mii..  tit'  mJ    ,v,s 

Vict  ;  (...'..:< :      And  with  whom,  1  pray?     <*"  '*^' 
Prec.  A  grave  and  reverend  Cardinal,  and  his  Grace 
Th«  Archbishop  of  Toltdo. 
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•  ^ -v     3h;viq«   What  mad  jegt    inid-?>,  nu  Jl-jt  i 


Pr^^.  It  IS  no  jest ;  indeed  it  is  not '  iTjerf  v/^i,^  nvoktstnH 
Vict.  Prithee,  explain' thyself.         iniil S^dirbrn.H    uV) 
/'rtfi:.  . . -G. »  I  i  j)>vvr:       Whyr  simply  thus.  '^moD 

lou  knbwest  tite  Pope  ha^  s^nt  here  into  Spain  ,!.  jS^vo^  1 
|o  put  a  stop  to  danciBS  on  the  stage.. n  i  jilj^uor!)  f  .-/,A 
F«V^.  I  have  heatd  it  whispered.      >  r  •  ^t  vdT 

/>r^^.  .  Now  the  Cardinal,     \ 

Hio  for  this  purpose  comes,  would  fain  behold  yn-i^. 

^ith  his  own  eyes  these  dances  ;  and  the  Archbishop. [uvk if 
las  sent  for  me —  .  ,!  .j,ri»i<) 

Vict  That  thou  maye^t  dance  before  them  |.    rfj  ytiq  hn/ 
|ow  viva  la  cachucha  I     It  will  breathe         '  ];>'q  vmoy  ^h  T 
[he  fire  of  youth  into  these  gray  old  men  I    i  ?»{ i  .JT  .  vV\ 
'will  be  thy  proudest  conquest  I  -^r    i^,  ;..V1 

Free.  Saving  one,     < .  t>  /  ^  h ,  i    I 

Ind  yet  I  fear  these  dances  will  be  stopped,  jiiii  lo  kqmb  ./. 
[nd  Preciosa  be  once  more  a  beggar.  -n^-  f    '      ,.*>  hn/ 

Fti:/.  The  sweetest  beggar  that  e*er  asked  for  alms  ;i   >  vi^. 
^ith  such  beseeching  eyes,  that  when  I  saw  that  ■■/>,({}  hn/ 
gave  my  heart  away  I  '  hnf?->Hi"^  f^->  ff  ^•-•"t  .*,,,, -.^j  j  .-^.^^^f\ 
Free.  ''  '  Dost  thou  rememberoiii;  J  joiifn;>  I 

Mien  first  we  met  ?     '-r'^^^^tHs -iHV'-*- f'>rfi/V,;f  t-:/.  i  uorij  Uj^\ 
Vict.    *^ '  '••  ^  ^'ifr     It  wa-  at  C6rdova,     •^^fwlv  «  tiK  joiTI 
n  the  cathedral  garden.     Thou  Wasi  sitting  r,.;/  |r, ftru,;  )// 
^nder  the  orange  trees,  beside  a  fountain.  tri\)  or?/  '  •*»  '-''l 
/*r(?f.  'Twas  Easter-Sunday.     The  full-blossomed  trees    < 
'illed  all  the  air  with  fragrance  and  with  joy*!,,)'  t.,ff  r^iiii  I 
'he  priests  were  singing,  and  the  organ  sounded,      _\ ;  \ 
Lnd  then  anon  the  great  cathedral  bell,  w^rroi)  liit-  i/^ff  (-,.( ' 
|t  was  the  elevation  of  the  Host.   ,,  ,.>,|  j  ,n    'iioi)/  .im;  ;  >;|    I 
I'e  both  of  us  fell  down  upon  our  knees,    ,ri  >;  -  j^ff  itf  ■    ,  y 
pnder  the  orange  boughs,  and  prayed  together.      ;,,i'l"i  ?>/ 
never  had  been  happy  till  that  moment.    »j, ,/  .„  i      .  jnc,  > 
F/V:/.  Thou  blessed  angel  I      fifri^uf  (\  ,/.i7/     ^  I  ftu.  /  id 7/ 
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I  felt  an  achitig  bene.     I  did  net  speak 
To  any  one  that  day.     But  from  that  day 
Bartolom^  grew  hateful  tinto  me.  '   -'   >  ^ 

VtcL  Remember  him  no  more,     Let  not  his  shadow 
Come  between  th«e  and  me.     Sweet  Preciosa  ! 
I  loved  thee  even  then,  though  I  was  $tl«ii'. '    -    -  r    '  •? 

Prec.  I  thought  I  ne'er  should  see  tiry  ffeoa  again. 
Thy  farewell  had  a  sound  of  sorrow  in  It..  ' 

VtcL  That  Was  the  first  sound  in  the  song  of  love  I 
Scarce  more  than  silence  it>,  and  3r«t  a  sound,  j  >5n^  *in^  < 
Hands  of  invisible  spirits  touch  the  strings  /"  n  /;      rff   ' 
Of  that  mysterious  instrument,  the  soui,       ^n         (,'ra,>  > 
And  play  the  prelude  oi  our  fate.     Wa  hear  1'    .>n 

The  voice  prophetic,  and  are  hot  alone.    '"'    hv>  s»!  k/;  /  v 

Pfft,  That  is  my  faith.     Dost  thou  believe  these  warnings! 

FtV^.  So  i'ar  as  this.     Our  feelings  and  our  thoughts 
Tend  ever  jn,  and  rest  not  in  the  Presen*^  .  kv' 

As  drops  of  rain  fall  into  some  dark  well»     ^r  -!»;>*'  I  t-.y 
And  from  below  comes  a  scarce  audiblo  sound,     ^i  >  x'l  ' 
So  fall  our  thoughts  into  the  dark  Hereafter,    <  >!  J    .v,V 
And  their  mysterious  echo  reaches  us.  i'   trjrv>  *!  r!  mj^  d 

/Vtr.  I  have  felt  it  so,  but  found  no  words  to  say  It  t 
I  cannot  reason  ;  I  can  only  feel !    ■  .  vv\ 

But  thou  hast  language  for  all  thoughts  and  feelings. 
Thou  art  a  scholar ;  and  sometimes  I  think  .\  > 

We  cannot  walk  together  in  thi*    'orld  !  -^.H  ■  •■  ^  nf  h<;-!  '^rl 
The  distance  that  divides  us  is  too  grfc;it  \     ifi>:'<^  "li  . 
Henceforth  thy  pathway  lies  am'*ng  the  starls ;       '      >  >^' 
I  must  not  hold  thee  back.  j  -.   :■      :•)  fl<;  h 

Vtct.  Thou  little  secptic  !     >'    'in? 

Dost  thou  still  doubt  ?    What  I  most  prize  in  woman 
Is  her  affections,  not  her  intellect ! 

The  intellect  is  finite  ;  but  the  affections  '  *^  '*  '"  "Vrfr  Mi- 
Are  infinite,  and  cannot  be  exhausted.  '  ■'*>  ''^^  '' ' 
Compare  me  with  the  great  men  of  the  earth  j'*  ^^^f'  ^  - '' 
What  am  I  ?    Why,  a  pigmy  among  giants  ! 
But  if  thou  lovest,-~mark  me  !     I  »ay  lovest,- 
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of  love  I.  ja'\ 


a^MTHE  SPANISH  STUDEI*T.0/iOJ         7? 

le  greatest  of  thy  sek  ekcelsthee  not  Ibtw.  ,«vty<]  ih;  »fl  mi 
lie  world  of  the  affections  is  thy  world,  n-uu  jj/j i«  I 

)t  that  of  man's  ambition.     In  that  stillness     h>:  ^  An'f/  y\ 
^hich  most  becomes  a  woman,  calm  and  holy,   i'//      v  \ 

lou  sittest  by  the  fireside  of  the  heart,  ,^..i  ^r  ^0i\i  ul^m^'V 

ceding  its  flanle.    The  element  of  fire  vh^' v)    >  ^^^'^ 

pure.    It  cannot  change  nor  hide  its  nature,  iil^ia    . ^  i ) 

It  bums  as  brightly  in  a  Gipsy  camp         .       .  k*  .  f  .^ .  i 

in  a  palace  hall.     Art  thou  convinced  ? 
\Prec,  Yes,  that  I  love  thee,  as  tlie  good  love  heaven;       i 

it  not  that  I  am  worthy  of  that  heaven, 
low  shall  I  more  deserve  it  ?  ' 

Vict,  Loving  more.       -T 

\Prec,  I  cannot  love  thee  more ;  my  heart  is  full.  ) 

Vict  Then  let  it  overflow,  and  I  will  drink  it,  i;  n; 

in  the  summer-time  the  thirsty  sands     nn\\\o  nso  hi   jn ) 
|rink  the  swift  waters  of  the  Manzanares»^'i      I    i.  it  >,/  ^y. 

id  still  do  thirst  for  more.  Ik  h">f=.  m  r^.^  • ,:;  t.^  ^^j^jj^.^}  f;^^;  ^ 
I A  Watchman  (in  the  street),    Ave  Maria . .-j  ■-. [{in •  < ru  J. >; !  I 

irissima !    *Tis  midnight  and  serene  I      ,i^rj;  j\v,  •  .  v/s^\ 

Vict.  Hear*st  thou  that  cry  ?  tub  br.'AJ  of  -  iil;  ?»i;;  r 

/V.?<;.      • .-  .  ,  .       ,    It  is  a  hateful  sound,  a  4  1 1 

\o  scare  thee  from  me  I    n  oj  ?;iif(i  id  bfiA  .\a'\ 

Vict,  1 1 5 « w,  J  ioi^  -^i  J  As  the  hunter's  horn     1  ;^  ^;  a  1  •  •  w  r ; 

|oth  scare  the  timid  stag,  or  bark  of  hounds       ri,  oj  ki'u  // 
(he  moor-fowl  from  his  mate.  ^fjyi;:^i  jii  i)nAii  i>  volw:/  ub  ^  > 

/V^r.  „         t     .  ,  ,Tyioi   Pray,  do  not  go  tr  i s   .i4V\ 

FfV:/.  I  must  away  to  Alcald  to-night.  a^V  1 

[hink  of  me  when  I  am  away.       >*»>>!» bi  »'ter'  'ji,m  ^..c  linlri 

/V(ft.  -i^jiu  i>j'         .   Fear  not!  t;  or  /-.i -■.viu;4  ..  f 

I  have  no  thoughts  that  do  not  think  of  theOr  rv    Jtw   d  {U 

FfW.  (giving  her  a  ring).  And  to  remind  theie  of  my  love, 
take  this ;  ..  ^. '.o^^^.  ^^  .:.    i. 

serpent,  emblem  of  Eternity  ; 

ruby, — say,  a  drop  of  my  heart's  blood. 

Prec,  It  is  an  ancient  saying,  that  the  ruby 
frings  gladness  to  the  wearer,  and  preserves 
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The  heart  pure,  and,  if  laid  beneath  the  pillow,  t«'>tF,or;^  • 
Drives  away  evil  dreams.    But  then,  alas!  i'i  fo  Mio// 
It  was  a  serpent  tempted'  Eve  to  sin^  ;  'ivju  to  Ji»d) 

Ff^:^.  What  convent  of  barefooted  Carmelitei  j^.pfr;  tir^i ; 
Taught  thee  so  much  theology  ?  -    'i'    m 

/Vi?^.  (laying  her  hand  upon  his  m&Hth),     Hush  !  hush ! 
Good  night  1  *^nd  may  all  holy  angelsguard  thee !    . 

Vict  Good  night!  good  night  I  <  Thou  art  my  guai-dia 
angel!  ^  "■  't'7?K' >  st^'fi:  ^t^.     .'!;  .■:,>.  ■   ;. 

I  haVe>no^tiier  saint  than  thou  to  pray  tol  iiii  ,?^'/  .v*v* 

,-.-,^ i'j;  til  ii-d!  ■.,     ,4       rm;  I  Ji.ili  Jon 
(//<?  descends  by  the  balcony.)         r^r  ,iv  v 

Prec,  Take  care^  and  do  not  hurt  thee.    Art  thou  safe  ? 
;    Vict,  {frdm  the  garden).    Safe  as  my  love  for  thee !..  Bu: 

r      art  thou^afe?  lii//  I  bn^t  ,woJtiavo  ii  i«»t  ntifr  >^H>V 
Others  can  climb  a  balcony  by  moonlight  \  .xiuiiu^  ^jfir  n' 
As  well  as  L     Pray  shut  thy  window  dose;  jiv/s  Hli  'Au\ 
I  am  jealous  of  the  perfumed  air  of  night  <  ihU  ob  tiijcr-  i 
That  from  this  garden  climbs  to  kiss  thy  lips.   v\\v\  A'a  U 
<    Prec,  (thr(nuing  down  her  handkerchiej  )^  Tho\is\\\ych\\i\ 
\.,,i.      Take  this  to  blind  thine  eyes.. jt it  iiodi  j«-S/i >H    Sy* 
It  is  my'benison'l-  i^>I  »^  r4,ii.:.,_^,,,j.-  ,  .,^  v^'..-,,;.,  ,■,,  ,.  .       •■"^'v^'' 

FfV:/.        7;;,.,^        And  brings  to  me'  tii  rtiotl  'f*Hfli  "jzjs'i- 
Sweet  fragrance  from  thy  lips,  as  the  soft  wind  ,\-'>< 

Wafts  to  the  ou^^bound  mariner  the  breath  t  ml  4iP/3a  <t 
Of  the  beloved  land  he  leaves  behind;  'I  ii^uit  Iv/oi-ioonj  : 
(   Prec,  Make  not  thy  voyage  long. 

Vict.  ■    r'"'  To-morrOw  night 

Shall  see  me  safe  returned.    Thou  art  the  star  .-.m  :c  /. 
To  guide  me  to  an'  anchorage.    Good  night !  .'>vn' 

My  beauteous  star !    My  star  of  love,  good  night  1 ' 
,   /V«:.  Good  night !  x)  A 

j    Watchman  {at  a  distance),  Ave^  Maria  PurissimaMjij 
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\Aui  oi  ^ni  tiJihoryi'^  ttoH  ^»8  loft  i  ILarta  tun     .nqdirr.) 

;ene  ly. — Am  inn  on  th^  road  to  AlcalA,     Baltasar  asleep 
on  a  bench.    Enter  CnisFX,    \ 

\Chispa,  And  h^e  we  are,  half-way  t6  Alcali,  between 
:ksand  midnight.  Body  of  me  I  what  an  inn  this  is! 
16  lights  outr  and  the  landlord  asleep.    Holdl  ancient 

iltasafl-^ '••'''  •'      .>-.({<Kifi..>  iy.Kr^  tji  io  JiJ*.'  i^v:*fi  ,u:n  I    A^^VS 
\Bal  (waking).  Here  I  am.  olit/rf.  *o  »n*«^rr»  ♦ 

[CA/f^a.  Yes,  there  you  are,  iske  a  onei-eyed' Alcalde  in  a 
rn  without  inhabitants.    Bring  a  light,  and  let  me  have 
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ipper. 

\Bal  Where  is  your  master?  = 

\chispa.  Do  not  trouble  yourself  about  him.  We  have 
)pped  a  moment  to  breathe  our  horses ;  and,  if  he  thooses 
walk  up  and  down  in  the  open  air,  looking  into  the  sky 
one  who  hears  it  rain,  that  does  not  satisfy  my  hunger, 

^u  know.  But  be  quick,  for  I  am  in  a  hurry,  and  every 
m  stretches  his  legs,  according  to  the  length  of  his  coverlet. 

fhat  have  we  here  ? 

\Bal.  (setting  a  light  on  the  table).  Stewed  rabbit. 

\Chispa   (eating).  '  Consdence   of   Portalegre!      Stewed 

jtten,  you  mean!'    ^"^''  .^^'^'»^*<'>     .'n«f''  '-f '/  ♦»  'i*/ 

\Bal.  And  a  pitcher  of  Pedro  Ximenes,  with  a  roasted 

lar  in  it.  b^jffrt  Hfdtyji  vffl  i>qif  iiio  ouxu  pnjfololi 

\Chispa  (drinking).  Ancient  Baltasar,  amigo!  Ybu  knbW 
iw  to  cry  wine  and  sell  vinegar.  I  tell  you  this  is  nothing 
^t  Vino  Tin  to  Of  La  Mancha,  with  a  tang  of  the  sWine-skin. 
\BaI.  I  swear  toyou  by  Saint  Simon  and  Judas,  it  is  afl 
I  say.  1T!(  ;jJ'3fe:  iiiftJ  ,*JiiJUJ;j  /if 5  «  't^H      .tho  nv/ci  ^{{i  <»i 

Chispa.  And  I  swear'  to  you  by  Saint  Peter  and  Saint 

ml,  that  it  is  no  such  thing.  Moreover,  your  supper  is 
te  the  hidalgo^s  dinner,  very  little  meat  ahd  rf  g^reat  deal 

table-cloth.  ^.r^^mi  *»i\5»  .  fy*st\'u\! 

ial.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  !  o:isi>ffKV>i  mhi\^ 
\Chispa.  And  more  noise  than  nuts»r>«  ♦! 
\Bal.  Ha!  li(i !  ha!    You  must  have  your  joke,  Master 
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Chispa.     But  shall  I  not  ask  Don  Victorian  in,  to  take 
draught  of  the  Pedro  Ximenes  ? 

Chispa,  No;  you  might  as  well  say,  ** Don*t-you-wanti 
some  ?  *'  to  a  dead  man. 
.  Bmk  Why  does  he  go  so  often  to  Madrid  ?       ' 

Chispa,  For  the  same  reason  that  he  eats  no  supper.    H; 
is  tti  love.    Were  you  evei*  in  love,  Bidtitsar  ? 

Bal,  I  was  never  out  of  it,  good  Chispa.    It  has;  been  tbj 
torment  of  my  life. 

Chispa,  What  I  are  you  on  fire,  too,  old  haystack?    Why! 
we  shall  never  be  able  to  put  you  out.  .. 

Vict,  (without),  Chispa! 

Chispa,  Go  to  bed,  Pero  GruUo,  for  the  cocks  jaurecrowlngl 

Vict,  Ea !  Chispa  I  Chispa  I       *.t  r     - ,  ,,sn  '  rf  ^  ^  \  ^ 

Chiipa,  Eal    Seftor.    Come  with  me,  ancient  Bidtast 
and  bring  water  for  the  horses.    I  will  pay  for  the  suppei| 
to-morrow.     yJviT/i-  #«-  >M6k^'1ti^'h  ,nbW  Yi  ^■xmd  oi[Exem 

%CB.v:KV.—V\CTomkvi*sChnmhersatAlcal&.    Hypquto 
asleep  in  an  armchair.    He  awahis  slowly^ 

r  Hyp^  I  must  have  been  asleep  I  ay,  sound  asleep  I, (V^vv 
And  it  was  all  a  dream.     O  sleep,  sweet  sleep  vf,i  noy  ,«i 
Whatever  form  thou  takest,  thou  art  fairi     q  k  hi 'A  .\.: 
Holding  unto  our  lips  thy  goblet  filled  j;  p\ 

Out  of  Oblivion*s  well,  a  healing  draught  1  n-k;vA\>)  \i<\vv 
Th©  candles  have  burned  low ;  it  must  be  late,  i  7/  r  J,  ^.i 
Where  can  Victorian  be  ?  Like  Fray  CarrUlo, )  p  vy  at\  i/ 
The  only  place  in  which  one  cannot  find  him  ...  i  \ 
Is  his  own  cell.  Here's  his  guitar,  that  seldom  ^^.^ 
Feels  the  caresses  of  its  master's  hand.  .  .  },j,/  .\^-:.\i^. 
Open  thy  silent  lips,  sweet  instrument  I  •   u  j^.^tj    i 

And  make  dull  midnight  merry  with  a  song.    ■  i  r^^u^  ^d  > 

(He  plays  and  sings. )  . r h u I  > - ' >! r i 

Padre  Francisco !       i-n  --s  Ij-M   A\ 
Padre  Francisco  !  ■»?'/'    .vi<>r 

if> J  ui  1  What  do  you  want  of  Padre  Francisco  ?  ^   ■  ^'  ^ ^   > 
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,  ,  ,.  ;      Here  is  a  pretty  voung  maiden   ^  i\<)        .\»\  ' 

-f  Who  wants  to  ctmiiess  her  sinsl  /,;,{  ^,,^^1  ,,.,  j  1  [ 

, ,     Open  the  door  and  let  her  come  in,    ij^^;  i'M5,jii«  )i  «'{ 

I  will  shrive  her  of  every  sin.    ,„,.  ,„i  hiuv/  <:    I  ,i*fi/ 

••^     (i^«/^r  Victorian.)     ■  .^"«;iJ' >'r'ir' Y«sf!T 

r«V:A  Padre  Hypolitol  Padre  Hypolito  I  ^    ,^,„,^|  ,,^  , j 

A^/.  What  do  you  want  of  Padre  Hypolito?  ^  ,] 

Vtct.  Come,  shrive  me  straight ;  for,  if  love  be  a  sin,    ^j  ^  j 
lam  the  greatest  sinner  tliat  doth  live, ,  , .  .,  ,;,„»} 

I  will  confess  the  sweetest  of  all  crimes,:  ^y .  .„  . ,  f } ,  ,.^     , .  ^  ^    j  j 
maiden  wooed  and  WQA. ,  .  ^.  ,  ./{  ,1; ,  ,7 

Hyp.  17  .  :  .The  same  old  tal^.j^;,  ^,.  ^^^jj;^ 

If  the  old  woman  in  the  chimney-corner^ 
^ho,  while  the  pot  boils,  says,  *'  Come  here,  my  child ; 
[11  tell  thee  a  story  of  my  wedding-day." 

Vict.  Nay,  listen,  for  my  heart  is  full ;  so  full  ^^.,«  ^  «^.^,;  j 
that  I  must  speak.  ^  .       ^,^.,,  ,,j  ,,,^    j 

Hyp.    >      .     V        Alas !  that  heart  of  thine  .   ^ 

like  a  scene  in  the  old  play  ;  the  curtain      j  ^     f  ,  j  '/ 

^ises  to  solemn  music,  and  lo  1  enter      ,,  ;i  <   ,,,  !.<♦-..,  ,,,,;-   ? 
the  eleven  thousand  virgins  of  Cologne  I  ,  .,,1  r  *  ,».,..,,,  .,-,  j  i 

Fsk;^.  Nay,  like  the  Sibyl's  volumes,  thou  should'st  say ; 
those  that  remained,  after  the  six  were  burned^  r.^  ,v.(\a, 
feing  held  more  precious  than  the  nine  together.  ^ ;  - , 

lut  listen  to  my  tale.    Dost  thou  remember  ..  ^  ,,,j^j    ,v  , y^ 
the  Gipsy  girl  we  saw  at  Cdrdova     ,  ,vf!ri;^; t  iM-iili  ^m-    •  W 
)ance  the  Romalis  in  the  market-place?     ^.jj,    '^  nfuif.  w;  // 
Hyp.  Thou  meanest  Preciosa.  ^.    ^ 

Vkt.  Ay,  the  same.    ,  .„;     ,„  |^,-,/ 

[hou  knowest  how  her  image  haunted  me  a,,^  ^  v 

long  after  we  returned  to  Alcald.  ^  ^,,^  ,  ,-j,,,.,  ,.,,,  , j^ ;,  ,' ,,, 1 1 
[he's  in  Madrid.  .,HH«»i  .vV^i 

^^.    .      .,  ....  I  know  it.  ...,.,,,{  ,,;  ,^„,,.  ,.;^^..,,  ...,r|< 

J  Vc/.  And  I  *ni  in  lovel  u  i  -. 

^^.  And  therefore  in  Madrid  when  thou  shouldst  be   tt/. 
11 /\icaia.        ,         ........  »i  .^L. /<  1  iii.t.w  \..i      ..  i.  i  i^i..,,j,'  iri 
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Vict       Oh  pardon  me,  my  friend,?  «  ^f.«r.V'i  '■ 
If  I  so  long  have  kept  this  secret  from  thee  ;    '/ 
But  silence  is  the  chanii  that  guards  such  treasure.<?, 
And,  if  a  word  be  spoken  ere  the  time,    *nuir.  i'un  i 
They  sink  again,  they  were  not  meant  for  us. 

Hyp.  Alas  !  alas !  I  see  thou  art  in  love.    ,, .^   ,y 
Love  keeps  the  cold  out  better  than  a  cloak.      ubisT    \ 
It  serves  for  food  and  rairtient.     Give  a  Spaniard '  '^   r^i 
His  mass,  his  olla;  and  his  Dofia  Luisa,— ^>^'    ,  u  ..  J  .\y. 
Thou  knowest  the  proverb.     But  pray  tell  rhe,  lover,  '^  i^ 
How  speeds  thy  wooing?    Is  the  maiden  coy?         >  ^^  i* 
Write  her  a  song,  beginning  with  an  At^^ ;     ^noj/  n'^b\i:<. 
Sing  as  the  monk  sang  to  the  Virgin  Mary,        ^^    :  AvN 
Ave  I  ciijus  calcem  cJare  rrtov/ „blu -^lij  ; 

:  S^ky^*  V  Nee  centenni commendare  ''^t|  ^lU  •i\H^  ,» 

Sciret  Seraph  studio !      '^^^  -  »>d}  \V> 

Vict  Pray,  do  not  jest !    This  is  no  time  for  it  I  4    ^  *• 
I  am  in  earnest!  nt  1  ] 

Hyp.  Seriously  enamoured  ?  .<\ 

What,  ho  I    The  Primus  of  great  AlcaM^'  -  ^  nr  ^'H'j-i^  v.  ^^± 
Enamoured  of  a  Gipsy  ?    Tell  me  frankly,  ^^  fin»'>loe  o;  •. 
How  meanest  thou  ?  '"';-^<->^<^--^  •'»  ^  iS ..  ■•  /  onii^uoJi  ijo/oltj 

Vict.      ^^^""^'"^^   I  mean  it  honestly.''' *'^l'i  .'?>'    v;. 

Hyp,  Surely  thou  wilt  not  marry  her  I      ifi/itri  i>.iU  ^^ 

Fw:^.         /iada'm<^:i,sntfr^fli'ai*ri;i  <;uoi    Why  not?*"  ^j'- 

-fi[y/.  She  was  betrothed  to  one  Bartolom6,  ■ "  f>J  n^■^\<'\\. 
If  I  remember  rightly,  a  yOung  Gipsy  '»'•  ':^^^  1'^'^  (''-'I^f^ 
Who  danced  with  her  at  C6rdova.  ^m  tii,  ^Xmwo^A  -^\\^  oo 

Vict      ;.i-^;>- it)  w:nvh  (  jV -K^^'^'-They  qu^irrelledj    ■■V'.- 
And  so  the  matter  ended. /^i    u.   .?    ov  -^     hi'  V' 

.^^.         .',   Hv    ^iii  ^t'/f  But  in  truth    '  ''''^*'  >')//on>f  u- 
Thou  wilt  not  marry  her?    "»ii-*^¥^  i>t'mu!  ij  'tv/  j^jlii  ;, 

Fak:/.        *;.:     j-tjj  4>iU  In  truth  I  will.       »>  'i >nU  fit  .     r 

The  angels  sang  in  heaven  when  she  was  born  I  "\ 

She  is  a  precious  jewel  I  have  found  v  .\.,\  . 

Among  the  filth  and  rubbish  of  the  world.  > s jiji  bnA  .<\i   > 
I'll  stoop  for  it ;  but  when  I  wear  it  here,     ,  \         Ji^i&oi/. 
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t  on  my  forehead  like  the  morning  star,  f'^q  iKbhi  uuV^ 
he  world  may  wonder,  but  it  will  not  laughs  ''  -  '^""'  t^flV/ 
/fyp.  If  thou  wear*st  nothing  else  upon  thy  forehead,  '^ 
will  be  indeed  a  wonder.  {  >^ 

Vict.  '      Out  upon  thee     nw^it^iiKHT 

ith  thy  unseasonable  jests !    Pray,  tell  me,'  l4    «»fifn  a^.I  r 
there  no  virtue  in  the  world?     i'^^  *»'''^  ^^'-^  *^  ^l-^i  ^rf^i*/^ 
/A/^.        .riUr.'CO  i'^"^  /ri»  ^<»  /y«.Not  mucll.  ''^  .  viftutanl  io'*l 
hat,  think'st  thou,  is  she  doing  at  this  moment  ;'>"*»-^  ^<*  '^ 
ow,  while  we  speak  of  her?  ff  ^fJt  Jt>lfl  .ir^iiii  bn^  ^r.rA\i) 
Vict.    ■''"•    >-   .'^*^yi»'i055J  i  She  lies  asleep^'  t^of^i  "'ori  // 
Ind  from  her  parted  lips  her  gentle  breath    ^^  ^*^^  '^mnM 
femes  like  the  fragrance  from  the  lips  of  flowei^.'  i«i»J^^<'"<^I 
ler  tender  limbs  are  still,  and,  on  her  breast,  •^'*^ 

fhe  cross  she  prayed  to,  ere  she  fell  asleep,  "  '^^"  ""^ '  ^f''^ 
^ises  and  falls  with  the  soft  tide  of  dreams,  '^'^  '^  ^'"^  '^'<^  'J  \ 
^ikea  light  barge  safe  moored.    ■^^•'*  ;*'*'  -i  fe'illiilvA  /hkI^ 
liyp,  xn.i  bi'MM     *i<i<t»'^   ^''^'.Which  means,  in  pios^,^^' 
[he's  sleeping  with  her  mouth  a  little  open  I  *   •>i^>'^-i''- 

Vict,  Oh,  would  I  had' the  old  magician's  glass 
To  see  her  as  she  lies  in  child-like  sleep  I  -^i  '"iJ  -^^'j**  '  ^nM 
Hyp.  And  wouldst  thou  venture?  q  nMo-^  jHj  ju  ^>Jiu.T>r 
Ftrf.      ^iiJ  ^t4>i'V.  .>;>//     .  Jii,/.i  Ay,  indeed  I  would !^"';^' 
/(j//.  Thou  art  courageous.    Hast  thoti  e*er  i-eflected'l  ^*^ 
[ow  much  lies  hidden  in  that  one  word,  noit/P  •  ">  •  ^»*  J  >>  ^ 
Vict.  Yes ;  all  the  awful  mystely  of  Life  I      *^1  '^«ft«  ii^^^r'^ 
oft  have  thought,  my  dear  Hypolito,  '  *  '^^  '  'f'  i?;    ' ^ 

'hat  could  we,  by  some  spell  of  magic,  change  '^  >'  « 

'he  world  and  its  inhabitants  to  stone,  -^^^  ^^'  ^"'i  ^'^^ 

[n  the  same  attitudes  they  now  are  in,  •    ,vwiA  vijm^'\) 

V^hat  fearful  glances  downward  might  we  cast  \^^^^^ 
Into  the  hollow  chasms  of  human  life ! 

hat  groups  should  we  behold  about  the  death-bedV  ' ,  '"  . ', 
'utting  to  shame  the  group  of  Niobe !  "^"^   *'"  *  '*'. 

hat  joyful  welcomes,  and  what  sad  farewells  1'^'/*'  J^^^-  r 
fVhat  stony  tears  in  those  congealM  eyes !  '^"*^  .'  ,'^  •'!\*|/ 
[Vhat  visible  joy  or  anguish  in  those  cheeks  I    '  '* '   '^ 
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What  bridal  pomps,  and  what  fun«real  shows !      \u:r.  no 
What  foes,  like  gladiators,  fierco  and  struggling  f  I/,  m^v/ 
What  iover»  with  thtir  marble  lips  together  I  i  I  .,Vl^ 

ffyp.  Ay,  there  it  is !  and,  if  I  were  in  love,   l;u  '>d  i{i 
That  is  the  very  point  I  most  should  dread.  \:% 

This  magic  glass*  these  magic  spells  of  thine,     ?    ^rii  >\ 
Might  tell  a  tale  were  better  left  untold. 
For  instance,  they  might  show  us  thy  fair  cousin, 
The  Lady  Violante,  bathed  in  tears 
Of  love  and  anger,  like  the  maid  of  Colchtl^  -<> 
Whom  thou,  another  faithless  Argonaut, 
Having  won  that  golden  deace,  a  wonutn's  love, 
Desertest  for  thi$  Glauc6.    ?  •  r^r-.  *  ^  r.  -  v.  . , ,)  od 


'■■An  ?.'^^-\ 


Vict 


taif:?'!'!!' 


rf  -t^.f\  Hold  thy  peace  I    ^^'n\]  « » h n  » : 


.-:01  3 


She  cares  not  for  me.    She  may  wed  anothefi 

Or  go  into  a  convent,  andi  thus  dying,     },{ ,  :.|i,>  ; :  , 

Marry  Achilles  in  the  Elysian  Fields*  ?  o  jfj    ,i  j^ 

Hyp,  (rifin^).  And  so,   good  night!    Good  morning, 
should  say.  ,.W!   ,  r-i,  ..j.;  >  n  fiu;.-  -.'(.({-.jU.  . 

^^rli,  ;-     (Chch striken  three,)    h;, ;...,.  ..•[.•.^  a..- 
Hark!  how  the  loud  and  ponderous  maee  of  Time    I  •  * 
Knocks  at  the  golden  portals  of  the  day  I .  i  <«.<     .'  u/.  .<v■^ 
And  80,  once  morei  good  night  I    We'll  speak  more  largely 
Of  Preciosn  when  we  meet  again.  .•;  u  >.  i   .  \ ,  \ 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  the  magician,  Sleep,       :    i  ,1  u  n 
Shall  show  her  to  thee,  in  his  magic  glass,  \\\.  ;    o 
In  al!  her  loveliness.     Good  night  I  [Exit, 

Vict  Goodnight!    ,  , 

But  not  to  bed ;  for  I  must  read  awhile.    ,    .,...,   r|  i ; ,; 

(Throws  himself  into  the  arm-chair  which  Hypolito  has  lejl^ 
and  lays  a  large  Iwok  open  upon  his  knees.] 

Must  read,  or  sit  in  revery  and  watch  id.  !^,  •  . 

The  changing  colour  of  the  waves  that  break    f  f     .   '  ,. 
Upon  the  idlle  sea-sbore  of  the  mind  I      .„-;.».,/  j.^,  •, 
Visions  of  Fame !  that  Qnce  did  visit  me,  •    * 
Making  night  glorious  with  your  smile,  where  are  ye? 
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[Exit, 
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Ill       ;^  J     ;   ^ 

By«? 


>h,  who  shall  give  me,  now  that  ye  are  gone,  ;f>  <''Auu.  i.n; 
lices  of  those  immortal  plants  that  bloom  <<>mij>..  >  Hli  vf'! 
pen  Olympus,  making  us  immortal?  •'  >>  'i^  =/>  '^'i  <in^ ;  J  i" 
ir  teach  me  where  that  wondrous  mandrake  grows  ' ^  vx^.J 
hose  magic  root,  torn  from  the  earth  with  groans,  <u:\f' 
X  midnight  hour,  can  scare  the  fiends  away,  i.  •  ..  »  r  -;ii  7/ 
ind  make  the  mind  prolific  in  its  fancies  ?  ii.rv.!,  r,  .•.  {\\  u^-X, 
have  the  w?sh,  but  want  the  will,  to  act  I  "  w  "'•  '^^  ^'' 

touls  of  great  men  departed  I    Ye  whose  words       •  '  *  ^  ' :  < ! 
[ave  come  to  light  from  the  swift  river  of  Time, 
.ike  Roman  swords  found  in  the  Tagus*  bed, 
here  is  the  strength  to  wield  die  arms  ye  bore  ? 
'rom  the  barred  visor  of  Antiquity 
eflected  shines  the  eternal  light  of  Truth, 
lS  from  a  mirror !    All  the  means  of  action- 
lie  shapeless  masses — the  materials — 
,ie  everywhere  about  us.     What  we  need    ' 

Is  the  celestial  fire  to  change  the  flint  <  ;  < 

|nto  transparent  crystal,  bright  and  clear. 
'hat  fire  is  genius !     The  rude  peasant  sits 
X  evening  in  his  smoky  cot,  and  draws 
ith  charcoal  uncouth  figures  on  the  wall, 
'he  son  of  genius  comes,  foot-sore  with  iiaxel, 
nd  begs  a  shelter  from  the  inclement  night. 

rie  takes  the  charcoal  from  the  peasant's  hand, 
nd,  by  the  magic  of  his  touch  at  once     ■ 
Vansfigured,  all  its  hidden  virtues  shine,   r«r. 
nd,  in  the  eyes  of  the  astonished  clown, 
t  gleams  a  diamond  1    Even  thus  transformed, 
ude  popular  traditions  and  old  tales 
hine  as  immortal  poems,  at  the  touch 
>f  some  po<^r,  houseless,  homeless,  wandering  bard, 
'ho  had  but  a  night's  lodging  for  his  pains.  \  ;  lAi 
iut  there  are  bright  ;r  dreams  than  those  of  Fame, 

i^Vhich  are  the  dreams  of  Love  I     Out  of  the  heart 
ises  the  bright  ideal  of  these  dreams,    iw      ,■>. 
s  from  some  woodland  fount  a  spirit  rises 
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And  sinks  again  into  its  silent  deeps,  *     'f^tr;  oifw 

Ere  the  enamoured  knight  can  touch  hei:'rQji>^.i^<)Hj  to  eo 
'Tis  this  ideal  that  the. sou}  of  man,     .     :  >  tvUj  nc. 

Like  the  enamoured  knight  beside  the  fountain,  in'thu^i 
Waits  for  upon  the  margin  of  Life's  stream  ;  -  n^PAn  ar-o 
Waits  to  behold  her  rise  from  the  dark  waters,,;  uh/u:hitt<. 
Clad  in  a  mortal  shape !    Alas !  how  many  ^  -ft  vtip^iti  I 
Must  wait  in  vain  !    The  stream  flows  evem>0re,    ,jIj  s/y 
But  from  its  silent  deeps  no  spirit  ris^s  I    n  ,n:  Ui'ji^%j  eJr 
Yet  I,  born  under  a  propitious  star,  tnrri  7f^i^i(  oj  ohk;  >  r>, 
Have  found  the  bright  ideal  of  my  dreams,    v/.^  nsfuo/i  ;■,, 
Yes!  she  is  ever  with  me.     I  can  feel,  tij.jMHj'a  « ;[;  ??  ut: 
Here,  as  I  sit  at  midnight  and  alone,    loajj  >  •»-?i,,  I  mli  iiu 
Her  gentle  breathing !  pn  my  breast  can  feel    (wAph^-iool 
The  pressure  of  her  head  1     God's  benison     o?  nrrr  r.  iuo/ 
Rest  ever  on  it !     Close  those  beauteous  eyes,    '^'=\i-ti(iu\?. 
Sweet  Sleep !  and  all  the  flowers  that  bloom  at  night      , 
With  balmy  lips  breathe  in  her  ears  my  nara^  Tj  j  ril»o  ^xi 

(Gradually  ftnAs  asleep.)    int-ii  j.rimi  t 

.lir;'//  f-.,  ACT   IL  ,i  fin-  .--(Ti.  <,,  itj;,rij  (!' 


Scene  L — Preciosa's  Chamber.    Morning.     Preciosa  an 

Angelica.    •"^>^^' 

Prec.  Why  will  you  go  so  soon  ?    Stay  yet  awhile. vi 
The  poor  too  often  turn  away  unheard      n  U*-  ,ij  nufUi-u 
From  hearts  that  shut  against  them  with  a  gound'ii*   'i 
That  will  be  heard  in  heaven.     Pray,  tell  me  more    nwf> 
Of  your  adversities.     Keep  nothing  from  me.     »i>4vxj(;>q  V 
What  is  vour  landlord's  name?  —4  .^.  ..Hii.ni  v.i\  •( 

Ang.  ;:  .    -  i- .    ,'         The  Colmt  of  Lara.  •/< *" 

/*/¥c.  The  Count  of  L^Va?    Oh,  beware  that  man  >ff 
Mistrust  his  pity, — hold  no  parley  with  him  I-  i    ii 

And  rather  die  an  outcast  in  the  streets         'f  •<!    >!i..  d. 
Than  touch  his  gold.  '  txiiiii.l  'ih  r 

Ang.  You  know  him,  then  I ''  :  n^*-  i   < 
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/Vw.  '  .  . :    f  ^s  much     K) 

IAs  any  woman  may,  and  yet  be  pure.  urn  <>^  ju  1 

As  you  would  keep  your  name  without  a  blemish,       . » :v\*\ 
[Beware  of  him  I  nt  ,.:     i.  ,i  ^nnHT 

i4n^.  Alas !  what  can  I  do  ?  •„  ? , 

1 1  cannot  choose  my  friends.     Each  word  of  kindness,    ,V  \ 
I  Come  whence  it  may,  is  welcome  to  the  poor.  H 

Free.  Make  me  your  friend.     A  girl  so  young  and  fair 
{Should  have  no  friends  but  those  of  her  own  sex.  . ../ 

[What  is  your  name?  .     ,*V 

An^,  Angelica.    :  •  ■''-     >         ..<?  ■<,[)  li,.  I-a/ 

Prec.  ■■"'■  That  name      ii  -^niMi  //o'/. 

I  Was  given  you,  that  you  might  be  an  angel  i-  -.1  jii  ,iA 

To  her  who  bore  you  I     When  your  infant  smile     n  , m  bn/ 
Made  her  home  Paradise,  you  were  her  angel...  n:  «ij  i   .fji* 
I  Oh,  be  an  angel  still !     She  needs  that  smile.   :j  fcafj  .iv;     I 
So  long  as  you  are  innocent,  fear  nothing. 
No  one  can  harm  you  !     I  am  a  poor  girl, 
I  Whom  chance  has  taken  from  the  public  streets,    /.    t'vj'O 
I  have  no  other  shield  than  mine  own  virtue,  .■^^^^\ 

That  is  the  charm  which  has  protected  me  I  !<    -  >  i  • ''-  M>ri7/ 
Amid  a  thousand  perils,  I  have  worn  it  'V  ^ 

Here  on  my  heart !  It  is  my  guardian  angel.  tjifV/  .  ..\^*\ 
An£^.  (rising).  I  thank  you  for  this  cciijsel,  dearest  lady, 
Prec.  Thank  me  by  following  it.  •  >v  fw  ovu^a  i  »"^'^ 
An^.  •  "f'^a  '^»'»  •"»<  'f**it. —  .■ai"-i  <  Indeed  I  will,  f*  r..\v\  ^ 
Prec.  Pray,  do  not  go.  I  have  much  more  to  say, .  ■•">  ^ 
An^.  My  mother  is  alone.  I  dare  not  leave  her  **k^  i 
Prec.  Some  other  time,  then,  when  we  meet  again.  ><*^' 
Vou  must  not  go  away  with  words  alone,  r^     •'  ■  <  '  .  -^v.) 

(Giwy  h^r  a  pu rse. )  •  >  -^   :   ;  y  u . . 1 1 1  )  ^  •  1 } 
Take  this.     Would  it  were  itiore.'^  -  ^'  i     "'  riiJ:*;>  h\j  '.n  U'/ 
A  ng.  .       i  I  thank  you ,  la  dy,  •'  ^*'*^ 

Prec.  No  thanks.     To-morrow  come  to  me  again* '  '  *  •'  ^^ 
I  dance  to-night,— perhaps  for  the  last  time.  .ua'3 

Hut  what  I  gain,  I  promise  shall  be  yours,  •       '^'*^ 

!f  tliat  can  savo  you  from  the  Count  of  Lara.  '  "^  -> 
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Ang.  Oh,  my  dear  lady  !  how  shall  I  be  grateful    . 
For  so  much  kindness  ?  ',  .  <j,/    n 

Prec.  I  deserve  no  thanks.   ..iiiov/ uriv 

Thank  Heaven,  not  me.  'r:  ro^nj;/. 

Ang-,  Both  Heaven  and  you.  < 

Prec,  ■"  ■'  'r;*  '■■'■  •!  >n  h  -^-     .  ■      ,  .,„> Farewell. 

Remember  that  you  come  again  tcwmorrow. ' '  ' 

Ang",  I  will.    And  may  the  Blessed  Virgin  guard  you, 
And  all  good  angels.  [Exit,  \ 

^         Prec.  May  they  guard  thee  too,  -   r/ 

And  all  the  poor ;  for  they  have  need  of  angels.  s   ; 

Now  bring  me,  dear  Dolores,  my  Basquina,  .  >  iV  "> 

My  richest  maja  dress, — my  dancing  dress,  '  »•'    hi 

And  my  most  precious  jewels  I     Make  me  look       I  \  i<^ 
Fairer  than  night  e'er  saw  me  !    I've  a  prize     tt-;  i  V;\    b^ 
To  win  this  day,  worthy  of  Preciosa  I    '  'i'*    •  yui\..  >m.     if 

(^^fer  Beltran  Cruzado.)       V 

Cms,  Ave  Maria!      i-a  -  v:  rn«.a  n'^y;:^  ;^-u\d  >  >f;j:r! .  ujcif ; 
Prec,  O  God  I  my  evil  genius!    ['o  on  i  i. 

What  seekest  thou  here  to-day  ?   ,.;  inr!//  ,nVr,I..    vti  ri  ». 
Cruz.  ; I  mu  A' v.  Thyself, — my  child,      br 

Prec.  What  is  thy  will  with  me?  ,    i     : ji;;    i  /,!«  t:  >  -}   , 
CfWf.     iMy   1  ■•■;.•  itrj  ;^!f» I  KJi  u.Ov    Gold!  goldl        -tji', : 
/V5p^.  I  gave  thee  yesterday  ;  I  have  no  more.  -,,*^ 

Cf«^.  The  gold  of  the  Busn6, — give  me  his  gold  I  .  v.-  \ 
Prec.  I  gave  the  last  in  charity  to-day.  ^  oi.    / •  i  i     .  .a 
CruB,  That  is  a  foolish  lie.        .h'\.:u:  ^i    '.<hi?.jji  /-!/     nJ 
Prec.  It  U  the  truth. 

Cruz,  Curses  upon  thee  I    Thou  art  not  my  child  I 

Hast  thou  given  gold  away,  and  not  to  me  ? 

Not  to  thy  father ?    To  whom,  then?  /     .  ;  fi  .  ; 

Prec,  ^.,,  .  To  one  yy^\ 

I       Who  neuds  it  more.  ■{   ,./  .^sV 

Cruz.  No  one  can  need  it  more,  .jf,.,,*  o^j 

Prec.  Thou  art  not  poor. 
CruM,  .  W^hat,  I,  who  lurk  about    ,; 
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iTn  dismal  suburbs  and  unwholesome  lanes ;  ^Mrn;v;d  %  rn  1 1 
I,  who  am  housed  worse  than  the  galley  slave  $  ;:!idj  il  .  .  ! 
I,  who  am  fed  worse  than  the  kennelled  hound ;  in:h-^ii  :i< ) 
I,  who  am  clothed  in  rags,— Beltran  Cnizado,-^!  vjti  b-^^f)!;  i 
[Not  poor  I      ':'■■  '-;••■  an DT  ^no  ii<  .  ^/r?  'li*-,*!  on-u  loa  "to  ^hnl  "■<■«'>  > 

/Vift.  Thou  hast  a  stout  heart  and  strong  har.ds 
'hou  canst  supply  thy  wants  ;  what  would^t  thou  moric  ?     f  i  f 

Cfvt,  The  gold  of  the  Busn^j!  give  me  his  gold  1     ••♦j    <;i 

Free.  Beltran  Cruza4o  !  hear  me  once  for  a^i.  ...it  i •  v/; 
1 1  speak  the  trutU.     So  long  as  I  had  gold,    ,,iii      .  i  ■■  u!  ...1 
I  gave  it  to  thee  freely,  at  all  times,        ,  .   ;r'  !:u    ^r;  ) 
Never  denied  thee  ;  never  had  a  wish  .-i  u.f,tu:-3 

But  to  fulfil  thine  qwq.     Now  go  in  peace  I 
JBe  merciful,  be  patient*  and,  erelong,  ..,     ,, ..- i-,.;  <,  nr! 
IThou  shalt  have  more.  t  i  d - 

Crus.  And  if  I  have  it  not, 

iTiiou  shatt  no  longer  dwell  here  in  rich  chambers, 
KVear  silken  dresses,  feed  on  dainty  food, 
And  live  v:i  idleness  ;  but  go  with  me, 
I  Dance  the  Romalis  in  the  public  streets, 
And  wander  wild  again  o'er  li«4d  ^nd  f^ ; 

I  For  heie  we  stay  not  long.  •    ■  ^ 
Free,  What!  march  again? 
Cms.  Ay,  with  all  speed.     I  hate  the  crowded  town ! 

I I  cannot  breathe  shut  up  within  its  gates  ! 
[Air,— I  want  air,  and  sunshine,  and  blue  ^k*'»      • ;   r^ 
The  feeling  of  the  breeze  upon  my  face,   .jir.  i       /. 
The  feeling  of  the  turf  beneath  my  feet, 
I  And  no  walls  but  the  far-ofif  mountain«tops.  .>  ^^   tvt 
Then  I  am  free  and  strong, — once  more  myself,    ,,    ., 
[Beltran  Cruzado,  Count  of  the  Callus  1       ,,  . ,  .^^.ojt  v  i 

Prec.  God  speed  thee  on  thy  march  ! — I  cannot  go. 
Cms.  Remember  who  I  am,  and  who  thou  art, 

I  Be  silent  and  obey  !     Yet  one  thing  more. 

iBartoiom6  Roni^n'— 

Prec.  (with  etnotion).  Oh,  I  beseech  thee  I 

If  my  obedience  and  blameless  life, 
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If  my  humility  and  meek  submission  '  ij?  «iffiLrH?.i3  I  meih 
In  all  things  hitherto,  tp.n  moveiri  theev^  b.>?.uofi  cas  odv/ 
One  feeling  of  compassion  ;  ifthduart  ^  jov/  h^  msodv 
Indeed  my  father^  and  canst  trace  in  me? '  D^r!)ob  .r»>3  odv. 
One  look  of  her  who  bore  nic,  or  one  tone  '  '■  iooq  ). 
Ti.ritdoth  remind  thee  of  her,  let  it  plead '^jr!  nodT  .:iw^\ 
In  my  behalf,  who  am  a  feeble  girl,  i^  vlqqu^i  J  nso  uo. 
Too  feeble  to  resist,  and  do  not  force  me  N^^  »dT  .«^  j 
To  wed  that  man  I  I  am  afraid  of  him  !  ">  '' « *i '  >n  .^-^rV^ 
I  do  not  love  him !  On  my  knees  I  beg  theef^'  '^  **fiJ  jis^q 
To  use  no  violence,  nor  do  in  haste  ^^  -'3' J'  '^^  -^  9^«>i 

What  cannot  be  undone  1  ^^  >  bt.(ri*»vs£i  ;  -^^^fit  b-uiob  ir/r 

'-^'  Cruz.  ^  »-^^^  '  O  child, -child,  child !   i^'"^  ^1  ^ 

Thou  hast  betrayed  thy  secret,  as  a  bird    ^4  -  '  .li/tiiis.n 
Betrays  her  nest,  by  striving  to  conceal  it.**  ^ '   '^  iUffg  i;*v 
I  will  not  leave  thee  here  In  the  great  city  •^^'^^  • 

To  be  a  grandee's  mistress.  Make  thoo  ready  '  i^^*^'  "''• 
To  go  with  us  ;  and  until  then  remember  *«^'  '^^^»  no>ltr?  i;r» 
A  watchful  eye  is  on  thee.      "'^  ^'A  **>^  .  ^^i^ri^ii  i  o»     [Exit. 

Free,  <'^i«^Mr'-^\7'oe  lis  rtie !  '  ^^^^f;'<'»^  '»f^J  »^*  ■ 

I  have  a  strange  misgiving  in  my  heart !  •  ^^' ''  t^*'* '^w  b 
But  that  one  deed  of  charity  I'll  do,  ^'-^  -^^^  <*^^  '^'''  ^»^f*  • 
Befall  what  may  ;  they  cannot  take  that  from  me.        \Exit 


ii  < .  ',<  J 
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Scene  II. — A  room  in  the  Archbishop's  Palace. 
Archbishop  and  a  Cardinal  seated,    . 


■'.nfi(> 
the 


Arck,  Knowing  how  near  it  touched  the  public  morals. 
And  that  our  age  is  grown  corruot  and  rotten 
By  such  excesses,  we  have  sent  lo  Rome,  •'^^"  ^  '"^•*'' 

Beseeching  that  his  Holiness  would  aid      >*♦  9'  t<  »*  •  ^^ '"^ 
In  curing  the  gross  surfeit  of  <  11  "^  time,  '  » ♦t'^n-.tni  *M   .t^^-\ 
By  seasonable  stop  put  hors  i  i  Spain         •  ''^  ^'-  '^'•*'  '"'♦'" 
To  bull-fights  and  lewd  dances  ou  tlie  stage. '*'*^  Jii.uu.; 
All  this  you  know.  i.  <' 

Card,  Know  ancf  approve,  ""'* 
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Arck.vil    bi»fv    ,j^>i>ufn    'jii.  And  further,  \u(>> 

That,  by  a  mandate  from  his  Holiness,  :';,^>4  f^ii^       .  ,, 

The  first  have  been  suppressed.    .U   ; !  f-ijj  -idt  iiixA JotA  bib  L 

Card.  ,^j^,,        I  trust  for  ever;    'nui  ttijji.l , 

It  was  a  cruel  sport.  U*  >  nui  I  ?ui[  l  />  p'^^V 

Arch.  iU;  ;M  ..A  b^t-barous  pastime,  -i  jiif  I  .Vj^W  > 
Disgraceful  to  the  Und  that  calls  itself  \  j  uxinhH  :j.s\\ 
Most  Catholic  and  Christian.  t   e'»vj;iil   ,\Vi\L 

Card.  Yet  the  people     loci  i;    ,.//  '>H  * 

Murmur  at  this  ;  and,  if  the  public  dances  jinud-nuH  h 

Should  be  condemned  upon  tod  slight  occasion,  .Si'is'3 

Worse  ills  might  follow  than  the  ills  we  cure,  i  :r'*;y  yii  l 
As  Panem  et  Circenses  was  the  cry    ,  .  An*^\ 

Among  the  Roman  populace  of  old,!  b;  --jjq  Lo«  itbliii  j  y!/ 
So  Pany  Toros  is  the  cry  in  Spain,  n  > n  n/j  In  .  v /ij  uf  i 
Hence  I  would  act  advisedly  herein  ;  ,   ;j!:i:      ,r;  [ 

And  therefore  have  induced  your  Grace  to  see  ,v\\  '^Ti  bl-jt  I 
Thv-^se  national  dances,  ere  we  iaterdict  them,    m-  t ;,ni;  =>fri 

v.. [i  t.  (Enter  a  Servant.)     ,    .,,  ^   .  .;.  i    ,  ^ji^ 

5^n'.  The  dancing-girl,  and  with  her  the  musicians     nil 
Your  Grace  was  pleased  to  order,  wait  without.        ^  '    jr  >/. 

Arch.  Bid  them  come  in.     Now  yhall  your  eyes  belioJd      si 
In  what  angelic  yet  voluptuous  shape  s^i,*  L 

The  Devil  came  to  tempt  Saint  Anthony,  -»/ .>i    ^^  .f  /.        m   > 

{Enter  Preciosa,  tc/jVA  a  nantle  thrown  (roer  her  head.     She 
advances  slowly ^  in  a  modesty  half-timid  attitude.) 

Card,  (aside).  Oh,  what  a  fair  and  ministering  ange  v^^^^  . 
WsLS  lost  to  heaven  when  this  sweet  woman  fell !  v.-ivA^ 

Prec.  {k?ieeling-  before  the  Archbishop).  1  have  obeyed  the 
order  of  vour  Grace.  > ,  ^>,  .  v;^  .  :k\^v\  u     •  •.  n'j,*'*r' 
It  I  intrude  upon  your  belter  hours,       ,  \<  .  j>     ,    ;m\Uu' 
I  profier  this  excuse,  and  here  beseech       ^  \\\.iv  ,,  ,?   ...... 

Your  holy  benediction,      tu  t.w-    ->ivs.  w.  v.-  -.  -..-.v,    .m 

Arch.  May  God  bless  tlice, 

And  lead  thee  to  a  better  life.     Arise. 
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^  Card,  (aside).  Her    acts    are    modest,    and    her  *  words 

discreet!  ^    ■  uii.u!  ^,  ^\  ,ji-,;, 

I  did  not  look  for  this  !     Come  hither,  child.  \  tynui  iKisi  of 
Is  thy  name  Preciosa  ?  .W\v.'>. 

Prec.  Thus  I  am  called..         '  i-.iii: 

Card.  That  is  a  Gipsy  name.     Who  is  thy  father  ?  v  ,vl 
Prec.  Beltran  Cruzado,  Count  of  the  Cal^s.         ,,  ^m^j^\ 
Arch.  I  have  a  dim  remembrance  of  that  man  j  ^;/v  >  Vf.v. 
'  He  was  a  bold  and  reckless  character,  \i  u%  ^ 

A  sun-burnt  I  shmael !  ^        •  irili  n^    ufri.. 

Can/.  Dost  thou  remember  bro)    J  bfuoi 

Thy  earlier  days ?  .   ^v' •*>?'•  !f -**  !4^i/n  -  ui  *>>-ic"- 

/Vi?^:.  Yes  ;  by  the  Darro's  side  >')  \s  \\y\s\\^'\ 

My  childhood  passed.     I  can  remember  still  '5'  -^dt^^irior- 
The  river,  and  the  mountains  capped  with  snow ;    f.^'^-'^ 
The  villages,  where,  yet  a  little  child,   >?  lOii  bluj//  !    o(i 
I  told  the  traveller's  fortune  in  the  street ;   '*  'i     ■       « .  ;t  \., 
The  smuggler's  horse,  the  brigand,  and  the  shepherd ; 
The  march  across  the  moor  ;  the  halt  at  noon  ; 
The  red  fire  of  the  evening  camp,  that  lighted 
The  forest  where  we  slept ;  and,  further  back,      r.  V     n  v>. 
As  in  a  dream  or  in  some  former  life,        h<\  m   y      ,. i  >  uji 
Gardens  and  palace  walls,     i^v^    \iV\  '.n'n«y>nt-Mf.»  ^;.-I   .{vaJi-. 


Arch. 


'H|(.i**Tis  the  Alhambra, 


'rfU'l  lijf!'/.' 


,.(i 


V<i. 


Under  whose  towers  the  Gipsy  camp  was  pitched.  ' 
But  the  time  wears ;  and  we  would  see  thee  dance. 
Prec.  Your  Grace  shall  be  obeyed.  v*; .  < 


{She  lays  aside  her  PtanMla,  The  music  of  the  cachucha  is 
playedy  and  the  dance  begins.      The  Arcmbishop  and 

^^^  the  Cardinal  look  on  with  gravity  and  an  occasional 
frown  ;  then  make  signs  to  each  other ;  and,  as  the  dance 
continues,  become  more  and  more  pleased  and  excited ; 
Cfnd  at  length  rise  from  their  seats,  thnmi  their  caps  in  the 
air,  and  applaud  vehemently  as  the  scene  closes.)        ■.. 


:AM    . 


jU     J.1   '■    t    '-!•    ; 
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Scene  III. — The  Prado.    A  long  avenue  qf  trees  leading  to 

the  gate  of  Atocha.     On  the  right  the  dome  and  spires  of 

a  convent.    A  fountain.    Evening,     Don  Carlos  and 

Hypolito  meeting.        >         «  c  .^^ol  ni  odTbT 

Don  C.  Hold  I  good  evening,  Don  Hypolito.  »<^  A\ 

JF/yp.  And  a  good  evening  to  my  friend,  Don  Carlds.  '^^'^ 

Some  lucky  star  has  led  my  dteps  this  way.  ^  A'-^^^ 

I  was  in  search  of  you.  i  ^^-^^^^  "-  ''^'>'/  '^''*>'  f'^  ^''  '"^  5?,ui>o'}H 
Z)o»  C.  Command  me  always.  '^   'lun.  jr>  /; 

Hyp.  Do  you  remember,  in  Quevedo*s  Dreams,      -'^^Mj  A 

The  miser  who,  upon  the  Day  of  Judgm^t^'  {*«-  *'  ^^  '  ^^^^^ 

Asks  if  his  money-bags  would  rise  ?    ^f "  "'  •''>']i'  ^i^of!    <! " 
Don  C.  '''' '^  ■■''''     ■'ij  >--M  "'-"""  a'    I  do';    "'^'■'  ^'  '"^  "''^'^ 

But  what  of  that  ?      ''^^^-  ^^^^  ^'^  ^  '•-  •      •  vi*'  'f^nsir.r-n  ?.iril 
/TkA  I  a***  t^2it  wretched  man.       ^'  ^^  = ' ''  ^    *  ^  >    "^ 

Don  C.  You  mean  to  tell  me  yours  have  risen  empty  ?    '^ 
Ifyp.  And  amen !  said  my  Cid  Campeador.  .    »       // 

Don  C,  Pray,  how  much  need  you?  \«y^ 

Hyp,  •■'        j:    Some  half-dozen  ounces, 

Which,  with  due  int*4^kt—-i- ^  ""♦I  -  ^ 

ZW  C.  (giving  his  purse).  Whfitt,  aliA  la  Jew,    'M    "'^a    / 

To  put  my  moneys  out  at  usury  ?  •  c;  -i:  -  HitV*/ 

Here  is  my  purse.,  *""        "  '';  Hv  -s.jld  -mO 

^^•/.  Thank  you.    A  pretty  purse.  ' '  ?     •    '; 

Made  by  the  hand  of  some  fair  MadrileAa ; 

Perhaps  a  keepsake  ? 
Don  C.  No,  'tis  at  your  service. 

Hyp.  Thank  you  again.     Lie  there,  good  Chrysostom, 

And  with  thy  golden  mouth  remind  me  often, 

I  am  the  debtor  of  my  friend. 
Don  C.  But  tell  me. 

Come  you  to-day  from  Alcald  ? 
Hyp,  This  moment. 

Don  C.  And  pray,  how  fares  the  brave  Victorian  ?      '  '^^ 
Hyp.  Indifferent  well ;  that  is  to  say,  not  well.       •'^'  "  ''^ 

A  damsel  has  ensnared  him  viith  the  |[laaQes  ^ 
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Of  her  dark,  roving  eyes,  as  herdsmen  catch  "v. 

A  steer  of  Andalusia  with  a  lazo.      an\>t^V\  •:.<^v      .TTf  s'/m 
He  is  In  love,    v^^^  ^i'^>  \t<%T\  '^i\i  *\v^      tv^s^Vk  y^  A^T?<j|./iM 
^  DoH  C.    -^  '  >^ •  And  is  it  faring  ill  »>.  V.       wvsw^n  ^ 
To  be  in  love?  '  '       /\M«\v%5v     hjondl  ^ 

^^  j^  In  his  case  very  ill.  -^  boo;^  1  nlr.fr   O  \u><\ 

Don  C,  Why  so  ?;uHi'a  vm  oi  ^infri^ /^^Hioj^  k  i>f.A  .\M  ' 

/O'A  .  < ?i  F^^''  many  reasons.    First  and  foremost, 

Because  he  is  in  love  with  an  ideal ;     k* v  to  (i;mi>rt  n't  -^.ivfr  \ 
A  creature  of  his  own  imagination  ;         '  ;  >  iv.s<.\ 

A  child  of  air  ;  an  echo  of  his  heart ;  r^jin  n  uoj  o({  .\m\\ 
And,  like  a  lily  oa  a  river  floating,  ,rij  noqu  ,oii  ,v  j  ^eiftt  t>» 
She  floats  upon  the  river  of  his  thoughts  I     u^hh  ^i,!  ]{  ^;|. 

Don  C,  A  common  tiling  with  poets.  But  who  is^  ^s,^c\ 
This  floating  lily?  For,  in  fine,  some  woman,  ,  hifl//  tu 
Some  living  womanj-^-npt  a  mere  ideal,* —  .tVr\\ 

Must  wear  the  outward  semblance  of  his  thought.  -  \  .^^,f\ 
Who  is  it?    Tell  me.  ,    -      ,,  (f^  i-jA   .^rVV 

Hyp.  Well,  it  is  a  woman  1 ,  ,,  ^<\  ;  >  ^^a 

But,  look  youv  from  the  coffer  of  his  heart  .(\r\\ 

He  brings  fort'i  precious  jewels  to  adorn  her,,-,  ,it*y^  ;Hoi(r  ^ 
As  pio. is  pnejr't*  adorn  some  favourite  saint  s  '  >  soA 

With  gems  and  gold,  until  at  length  she  gleams  7?,.  juq  .. , 
One  blaze  of  glory.     Without  these,  you  knowj      j.,  ^j  .,,,, 
And  the  priest's  benediction, 'tis  a  doll,  ,  A<\\ 

Don  C.  Well,  well!  ;^hp.is  this  doll?  >  '       \  ;  •    ,.  . >, 

//j'/.  Why,  ^lip  do^  yQU  think  ? 

Don  C.  His  cousin  Viplantie.       ,  .' )  juA  . 

-^0^,,.n-.-.T-f">  r^' r-w.  'v,-',o>^''-r  !  Guess  again. ■'!,p:^,ffT  .A^iY^ 
To  ease  his  labouring  heart,  in  the  la^t  storni^  /dj  rftiv/  hr 
He  threw  her  overboard,  with  all  her  ingots.       ?..b  '»rti  m'. 

Don  C.  I  cannot  guess  ;  so  tell  me  who  it  is.        ;  >  .  „ ,( \ 

Hyp.  Not  I.  '\'AU',)I/.  HH)/!  (Kb  uJ  ij(f( 'mp 

Z?o»  a  -  Why  not  ?*^      -  v       ^  a  t^\ 

-^A  (n^ysienously)^  Why?    Because  Mari  Franca     (\ 
Was  married  fou/  leagues  out  of  Salamanca  I    (fhr-J    a  A\ 
Don  C.  Jesting  aside,  whp  is  it?^  h'n,w;,:(i-  ^'i;d  {'Muif,l  '. 


.  / 
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ffyp,  ♦<^>V'>  Hayi;:U<)  ^n/iJi;      Preciosa.  .^t\V 

Don  C»  Impossible  I    The  Count  of  Lara  tells  mo   < i  i  -nA 
She  is  not  virtuous;  <m  uiW,.    4jx}7/  /.  )<>/i  A^* I 

//>*/.       J-inifi/ 1       Did  I  say  she  was  ?  ^fV^ 

The  Roman  Emperor  Claudius  had  a  wife- 1;!^  Jttich;,;!'-  nil 
Whose  name  was  Messalina,  as  I  think;-  oii::!  jias  Mi>jflt  ipH 
Valeria  Messalina  was  her  name.  .<»<  .\^\'\ 

But  hist  I  I  see  him  yonder  through  thd  trees,      uT    <V'V^ 
Walking  as  in  a  dream.        Vii  */  ^  AviVl 

DouC,     uof{;  >r:w ♦,,.... He  come^  way.  ^5^ 

^/.  It  has  been  truly  said  by  e  man,/  Yjfli  bnA 

That  money,  grief,  and  love  cann*  ien.    aj  fiictoriiiT 

(Enter  Victorian  .,^  jrunt.)  .\  \\ 

Vict,  Wherever  thy  step  has  passed  is  holy  ground  1  -'/  ■*  -^-^i 
These  groves  are  sacred  !     I  behold  thee  walking    .  -  'Ji>f^  i' 
Under  these  shadowy  trees,  where  we  have  walked      'v^^V 
At  evening,  and  I  feel  thy  presence  now  ;  '    ii*'j1  t 

Feel  that  the  place  has  taken  a  charm  from  thee,  J<  ^u'm  \ 
And  is  for  ever  hallowed.  .,    v^ii^i-X'^J 

Hyp.  Mark  him  well  I  >  tv'  \ 

See  how  he  strides  away  with  lordly  air,     .      ;  h"    fi  u^fT 
Like  that  odd  guest  of  stone,  that  grim  Commander  A'A^^ 
Who  comes  to  sup  with  Juan  in  the  play.  i       -      -txl  »H 

DonC,  What  ho  I  Victorian  I  "^^VJ 

Hyp.    "'   >  V*.  'AA  r  r    !  Sy.  Wilt  thou  sup  with  us  ?^ 

Vict  Hold!  amigos!  Faith,  I  did  not  see  you.    -' >'j^  '>ii 
How  fares  Don  Carlos?  d >;ifn  iuaw  7/^4  u  >:h 

Don  C      i?^  nr"*  h  bnn  At  your  service  ever.  *  ^^  ^ 

Vict.  How  is  that  young  and  green-eyed  Gaditana  ''" ^  -'  * 
That  you  both  wot  of?'  ,'>^''    ^1^*^'     1  '>i"'»  <."■.  "^  n  '/''oith  b/i/ 
Z)o»  C.  .*?M  i^  Ay,  soft,  emerald  eyes  I'  J^/jnr.i  i'iri  l 

She  has  gone  back  to  Cadiz*^  '•'  -^'5     .jiofn  or*  kh  rijtw  -^fli   « 
Hyp.  !  itr^wnjii  ,0^     Ay  de  mif''^  .o,.inol  ou  ■uAj.W/ 

Tm:/.  You  are  much  to  blame  for  letting  her  go  back.  ^^' 
A  pretty  girl ;  and  in  her  tender  eyes^y  ifiunj  t>aj  ^luujduM 
Just  that  soft  shade  of  green  we  sometimes  see  ••-  -s  ^^'^  ^''" 
In  evening  skits.  ,-jt»."i«v  iq  €\u\'  ^aj  ":-.':  eiii>'l  vi 
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ffyp,  y-  '.  But,  iSpeaking  of  green  eyes»         A^^ 

Are  thliw  green  ?    ,  ;        i«\i<)q<al  ,0:^^(1 

Vict.  Not  a  whit    Why  so ?   fou]  (i/  ion  d\  jilir' 


Hyp. 


i^r.'K'  *-r!?!  rr.?.  1  hl<  i       I  think       .<\j^{\\ 


The  slightest  shade  of  gf^en  would  be  liecQfnidg#. tugH  ^til 
For.thou  art  jealou9..^!i:.  ;.  i  e.a  ^B-'tHjjpp-^lV  ?xw  Miimn^jsodVy 

fe/.  No,  I  am  not  jealous.    Iii???i>l/.  nhfiW' 

/i^^  Thoujihouldstfae,  i^hiiwm'^p^';i;4':i^M.M^-^i 

Vict.  Why?        .  'rfb /s  frt  3P  7jYii>IUV/ 

,  /O'/.  .  /J  w    ^fU  af>f«o  '      'Because  thou  art  in  Idve. 

And  they  who  are  in  love  are  always  jealous*:  amiH   .\{)\ 
Therefore  thou  aHouMst  be.  b  ;ton-3  ,Y9nofn  tKcH 

Vict.  Marry,  Is  that  all?  " 

Farewell ;  I  am  in. haste.    Farewell^  Don  Carlot.  //    (VvM 
Thou  sayest  I  should  be  jealous  ?     bfyion^  3>ii^  ^ovo*!:;^  k  >d'i 

Hyp.  av^iii  i>w -»T>«''        Ay,  in  truth  'jg'jifi  lafan  J 

I  fear  there  is  reason*    Be  upon  thy  guard.  Snjv,:gnint)7^  i/. 
I  hear  it  whispered  that  the  Count  of  Lar%ji>r<|  diii  uuii  b^ 
Lays  siege  to  the  same  citadel.         .vi  /.oiijgfi  i9Vf>  to!  ei  brJ. 

Vict.  '  \h.'j  ,i,vt  ■    Indeed!  .^tVv 

Then  he  will  have  his  labour  for  his  pains.  -  riir.  mH  vuri  i»<^ 

Ifyp.  He  does  not  think  so,  and  Dbn  Carlol  tells  ttmyJi 
He  boasts  of  his  success.  .,>      i     ../uj  oif. ' 

Vict.  How's  this,  Don  Carlos?  >  in)(\ 

DimjC*  Some  hints  of  it  I  heard  from  his  own  lips.<!!^H\\ 
He  spoke  but  lightly  of  the  lady's  virtue,  ..„  .  ^...m  Mi  A 
As  a  gay  man  might  speak.  ^'      -  ^       nT-^o! 

Ft^/.  Death  and  damnation  I    ^i.)CV 

1  *11  cut  his  lying  tongue  out  of  his  mouth,       ,       . ,   .\  ^V I 
And  throw  it  to  my  dog  I     But,  no,  no,  no  1    dicKj  jjo^r  led  / 
This  cannot  be.    Ybu  jesti  indeed  you  jest  '  .O  n<>(\ 

Trifle  with  me  no  more.     For  otherwise         f  -mo^  ?,.?.' 
We  are  no  longer  friends.    And  so,  farewell  I  [JSxit 

Hyp,  Now  what  a  coil  is  here  I    The  Avenging  CliUd 
Hunting  the  traitor  Quadfos  to  his  dcath,( .     %  .a^  C^'* ^^ 
And  the  great  Moor  Calaynos,  when  ha  rQ;>{«  iw<  \m\\  i^i  i 
I'o  Paris  for  the  ears  of  OUveri 


•?*^5  *f 


nins/f 
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Were  nothing  to  hiin  t    O  hot»heiulfid  ^outli  I    rAhJ  o 
But  cdmc ;  we  will  not  follow.     L«t  us  jolA  f^iw  I  fort^ 
The  crowd  that  pours  into  the  Prado.     There      .    !  gfjioloU 
We  «haM  finif  merrier  company ;  I  see    to\v  m«A  t^H  vvnvtK ) 
The  Marialonzos  and  thte  Almavivas.  ^^m  ^hlf 
And  fifty  fans,  that  beckon  me  idrei^y.  ori^'^?^  [Exeunt 

Scene  f  V.— PreCiosA's  Chkmher,  She  is  sittings  with  a  Hook 
in  herhdndf  near  a  iable^  on  which  are/hwers.  A  bird 
singing  in  its  cagi.     The  Count  op  Lara  enters  behind 

unperceived,  \r<  -  iJiod  t^ui  ui^r^*  -.^j^At  i 


\:~Vmm  ^   ^^^  ^^  sleeping,  weary  heart  I    ^'"^^"^  ^  ^'''^^ 


H 


L,^  Thou,  thou  only  sleepless  art  1 

Heigho!  I  wish  Victorian  were  here,      y  -^,       ^        ^^  ^-p 
I  know  pot:  wb^t  it  is  makes  me  so  restless  > 

(The  bird  sings.) 


then 


'fn'f' 


Thou  little  prisoner  with  thy  motfey  coat,  <>  '^^'t  ^^»  w^^ 
That  from  thy  vaulted,  wiry  dungeon  slngest,*  *»jl«rri  hdjoW 
Like  thee  I  am  a  ca^ive,  land,  like  thee,  ««'>f5 J  "»  f^-^wi^ 

I  have  a  gentle  jailer.     Lack-a-day !       •'•^»'^<1  riKilii^uD  ji  ,>i 

All  are  sleepmg,  weary  heart  !,„,,,  ,  .,,,„.^|^  ^jf , 
Thou,  thou  only  sleepless  art  I,,,;,  ,,,  ,f  5,^;^^,!;^ 
All  this  throbbing,  all  this  whing,  '  f}fio^  oi  ?A 
Evermore  shall  keop  thee  waking,  ,  ,|^,|^{^  ^^^f' 
For  a  heart  in  sonrow  brtakipg  ,^.^'^„  ,,,.^^  , 
Thmketbeverofit^lH»Vt.  (rf '  1  «i(.o-^gH 

Thou  speakest  truly,  poet  I  and  methinks  '  '^=^^  ^  r*>fso;<^  ;»U 
More  hearts  are  breaking  In  this  worid  of  ours  .wii>A 

Than  one  would  say.     In  distant  villages     «J»"»'->^n  .m*\ 
And  solitudes  remote,  where  winds  have  wafted         .wkkV 
The  barbed  seeds  of  love,  or  birds  of  passage  ^^^^  onol^i^dT 
Scattered  them  in  their  flight,  do  they  take  rool   ^^fi^^'^tit  nl 
And  grow  in  silence,  and  in  silence  perish.  '»'*^^  '^^^  •**»»  od'^' 
Who  hears  the  falling  of  the  forest  leaf  ?  ^''"^«'>  '>^«fJ  *^     ^ 
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Or  who  takes  iidts  of  ^v)^  flotwiirsthat  dte^-Tt  ^^nidton  m^il 
Heiglio!  I  wish.Vhjteristnhvouldltoniewt  iiiw  3-r  ; -^rrtc^D  juP 

Dolores  I  •'■•    /*'"        ■J-V'!   ■.  '     ■■».      .---nn   ■    rtt  h'//.;  r)  «.;!': 

(TW/Ttr  /d  /ay  <ifoze/»  her'hooi^  amd, pereevsies  ^  C0!(7HT.) 

Ha  I  -■..'/■■.'■;■/.  '*ii:  jm/>>o\fi<ir{Lj.!i.l/  -trl  • 

>  Zamt:  '  Seftora,  partitenrme  f  b^d  ^.tAt  y.m'X  ^ilid  bni 

Prec,  How*s  this  ?    Dolores  !  !'^ 

-'  Laneuu  ,^!^\v^\/.  A  '»vV.       ..■■,...  PardpR.:|Xierr?iq  •  '"^/f^r)'" 
■    Pr^,    v-"v--NN  :v'T^  ■t^->^'.'^;  ^-     ;■  -   ■  ^  V  ;Pploi;tpSK^ 

Z^m.  Be  notiaUrmed;  I  found  no  one  i|;^\^fti^^^g^.,> 
If  I  have  been  too  bold —  v  ,;  v  <C.^..^ 

Prec,  (turning  her  hack  upon  him).  You  are  too  bold  I  ^^ 
Retire  !  retire,  and  leave  me  !  'V  *      '  ^ 

Lara,  :  My  dear  lady,  .,  4    * 

First  hear  me  I     I  beseech  you,  let  me  speak.  ^^  ' 

'Tis  for  your  good  I  come!'^  •'^■'  "^  '^^M^v^V  liraw  I  !  oiir^nX  \ 

Prec,  (turning'  toward  Hini  with  indignttti6n),"B^^^'r\^\ 
begone  I   ^  '^  "  *t ^iV^:  V^^  \tK  V'^*  * 
You  are  the  Count  of  Larai,  l)ut  your  dee^s  !o^.hq  c,i»)ti  t/^ft' 
Would  make  the  statues  of  your  ancestors   ,7  virf)  n\m\  jKff 
Blush  on  their  tombs!     Is  it- Castiliai^  t^QnoMfi',;  )  ^  )f(j  ^y\\ 
Is  it  Castilian  pride,  to  steal  in  h^re  ii^vijtl 

Upon  a  friendless  gfirl,  to  do  her  wrong  ?  ^^        *  • 

Oh  shame  I  shame !  shanie  ^  *hat  ybi^,  a  nbblem^n, 
Should  be  so  little  nbble  lii  ;      •  thoii^hts  /  '  \     *«— 
As  to  send  jewels  here  to  win  my  Iqvis;   '^'^^^  'i^-      ^    ^  ^ 
And  think  to  buy  my  honour  with  your*  gf6!d  f:^ 
I  have  no  words  tb' tell  ybu  hoW  I  scorn  you  T '  y '^**  ^ 
Begone  !    The  sight  of  ^bu  is  hateful  to  me  I  t^  ^  ^ 
Begone,  I  say!       ,  AindVnw  bnc  :    -    .    /    ni  uLl^'^q?.  uoii 

Lara,  -.    Be  calm  »  I  Will  not  \\dxrti  you.    \it/\i\  mo\ 

[    Prec,  Because  you  dajf p  nol;*  j^f^ow  m<y  ip-  ' 

Lara,  ,  . ,,  -^,i;({  H^:     I  4arp  anything  If, u,i{p;*|i>i  • 

Therefore  beware !    You  are  deceived  in  me.  ^^  b^i JJu'i  -^ji  i 
In  this  false  vy^orld,  we  do  not  always  know^^  ffVi,|f  bf^'i^j}!. 
Who  are  our  friends  and  who  our  enemies.  „^j|^  ^*  'f/orn  hi 
We  all  have  enemies,  and  all  need  friends. ^^'f  ydf ^^ju^yj  oil  V 


\' 
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Even  you,  fiiir  Preciosa,  here  at  court  i((u^ij  iyo{  o)  liriui  > 
Have  foes  who  seek  to  wrong  you,    ,  ii>  (  *>f.rff;td  Jon  bluo//  I 

Free.  ?^t^      If  to  this 

I  owe  the  honour  of  the  pres^ht  lasit^  v.  'il\)!f^^^M^h 
You  might  have  spared  the  coming.  Having  spoken,  -^,.^ , 
Once  more  I  he^  you,  leave  m? jto  ii^yself,  ,  ,.^..^^^9  ^  .^^c^ 

Lara,  I  thought  it  but  a  friendly  part  to  tell  you.^^^^  ,^^j 
What  strange  reports  are  current  here  In  town.,  ,^  yj.^  j  i^^^^. 
For  my  own  self,  I  do  no,t  cjredit  ^em ;.,,  ,  ^^^^ 

But  there  are  niany  who,  not  knowing  you,  .  ,  ^'^^  ^'^^^ 
Willlend  a  readier  ear,  {  ,  n  ob  i  .:.hA 

Prec,  There  wfts  no  need   ,^^^j^  ^^^,j^  „| 

That  you  should  take  upon  yourself  the  duty  ,^^^^1^ 

Of  telling  me  these  ta^es.  ;.    ^j,      ^^  f,i^,\"^atoo  I 

Lara,  ,     ft!^lic|ou$  tpnguea^^f,;  >  ^.  y . j  ^,j /. 

Are  ever  busy  witjiyour  name.  ^„;j  jiW  e>»-of{j  (!«  oT 

I've  no  protectors.  I  am  *  poor  girl^  „r  no  !  flao4:»di*T  iii-4 
Exposed  to  insults  and  unfeeling  jests|.,,-,^  t  n^^yH  uqx  a  vol  1 
They  wound  me,. yiE;^ 4  cannot  shield  myself,;  ^^n  ^i-^jiib  *».H 
I  give  nc  cause  for, the^  repQr|;f,ji  lM^.Mi{f</m  anot  bnh 
Retired,  am  visited  by  none.  •   - 

Lara,      '''  ^'f^^  i  \^5ni>A  <  k  By  none?      »'/) 
Oh,  then,  indeed,  you  are  inuch  wronged !     , 

/nrpc.        ^  s.     ^       •    T  ..  r^  .     ,  ..  ,   ,.      How  meftn  you  ? . 

Lara.  Nay,  nay ;  t  will  not  wound  your  gentle  soul"*  ,'  ^ 
By  the  report  of  idle  tales.        ,       i*  r  .  .  ^-r 

/iTft^     irif  n;-"r-<---^_^      ^pCaiCOUt,.^  fp,_^.   r  "^^.r,.  .  .,,.^.^  ^^^-^j 

What  are  these  idle  tjales  ?    You.iieed  hot  spare  ihe,   t^^'^  j| , 

Zam.  I  will  deal  frankly  with  youl    Pardon  me  j     .^^^    ^j 

This  window,  as  I  think,  looks  toward^  the  street,.   '  ^^,  7,^  > 

And  this  mto  the  PradQ,  does  It  hot?,  „  .  ..;ov  ^j«ri  iiiW 
In  yon  high  house,  beyond  the  garden  wall,-?,^,^^^!,^  j-  ^^j] 
You  see  the  roof  there  just  above  the  trees,-.;^^^,^  ^^^j,  .^^^f, 
ihere  hves  a  friend,  who  told  me  yesterday,  ^^^  ,j^  ^^^^  j 
That  on  a  certain  night,— be  not  offended  rf^t  :  jj^y  ^f^i  y'j 
If  I  too  plainly  speak,— *ht  finw  a  man 
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Climb  to  your  chamber  windoww    You*  are  silent  I  Moy  n^v .  i 
I  would  no|  blame  you,  being  young  and  lair-'^'  u  -c-jxit  t)vul 

{He  tries  to  embrace  her.    She  starts  ba^k^  and:4f(lkwsa  fi^g'^ef 
jvi-jtoq  /n>m  her  bosom.)        ,  y/i?fi  )ii>4lai  uoV 

Prec.  Bewarp!  bcw^i^  Hkih  d  Glpsy  gifl  t  j*>"^^^^ 
Lay  not  ydui*  hand  upon  rii%.'  One  step  nenrer^**^  ^  '^  ,  /, 
And  I  will  strike  I  ■  -  '^mmi^  Jiid/ 

Lam.  Pray  vbu,  put  up  that  dagger.  ''*^^f  '^"  ' 

Fear  not.  '^^''^^  •"  '^"•'   ■'■  ^'  ^    .  ■.^-xhJu.i 

/V»£:.  I  do  not  fear.  I  have  a  heart  *^^  imtomiu  l(i.>I  th  /.' 
In  whose  strength  1  cttn  trust.  *  '*' '       -^*  "^  N:i^  %ol*^  "^^f^ 

^^^  ,..L»b^ai,tb.i*:  Listen  to  mi^''^^'^^  ^'^.^^'V' 

I  come  here  as  your  friend,—!  am  your  frlettd,-*  '  W^'^^^^  ^-^ 
And  by  a  singlewbfd  eati  ptit  a  stop  -^^'^^ 

To  all  those  idle  tales,  and  mak«  yburniirtl©^  <^"^  rr/a  s./. 
Spotless  as  lilies  are.    Here  on  my  knees,        ^^1    B^lf^t^ 
Fair  Preciosa  I  on  my  kne«s  I  SWeiir,   *   ^rioto'^ioiri  on  ^v  ! 
I  love  you  even  to  madhess,  and  that  IttVe    *"^«*  ^^  b  »so^x  i 
Has  driven  me  to  break  the  rules  of  Ciistorti/f"  b"^^»''  Xf^^ 
And  force  myself  unasked  into  ydur  present*.  "'^^^  <*"  ^ '^<  ' 

(Victorian  fiifors  MtW.)  .d^i^a 

>fft  ,<!. 


.n  a  !•>■ 


;i' 


1  a  t^iii'l  .t.-\lw\ 


Prtc.  Rise,  Count  of  Lara !    That  is  ndt  the  place 
For  such  as  you  are.    It  becomes  you  not 
To  kneel  before  itie.    I  am  strangely  moved 
To  see  one  of  your  rank  thus  low  and  liumbled ; 
For  your  sake  I  will  piit  aside  til  anger,  ,  .    .< . 

All  unkind  feeling,  all 'disUke,  and  spe^  '/^Vlr    T^  ^^\ 
In  gentleness,  as  ttidst  bibbmes  a,#Qttt^,;  "'  '^'''  ^    !., 
And  as  my  heart  now  prompts  me.    tui  <hdi^' '.".''  ^**  ' 
Will  hate  you,  for  all  hAte  ts  palnftil  t6  ftie.     '  '^"^^/'^y^' 
But  if,  without  offending  modesty  ..v*l  ri^uf  ndv  .. 

And  that  reserve  which  Is  k  woman^S  glory,  ^X        T  " 

I  may  speak  freely,  I  win  teach  my  heArt^'"^'-  '''*^''  '*''':; 
To  love  you.  -  •  .    '  ,.  i^a  nrnJit'^  c  no  U;  ^ 
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Lam.  Oiwe«tangell     bnfi  ,dtdon  ffm  oolj  ^•^v'l 

P/i?tf.  Ay,  in  truth;  rrlj^ia  ^^m  1o  jijO 

Far  better  than  you  l6ve  yourself  or  me.  ^n»  A 

£«.ni.>  Give  me  some  sign  of  thi8,-*-the  slightest  tokea 
Let  me  but  kiss  your  hand  I  :  tri  '^a  mit  om  mr/u) 

Free,  :  o)A  ,i.Mj  ^ !    Nay,i  dome  no  neardr^     .  w^ 

The  words  I  utter  xrt  its  sign  and  token,  /hd  ib.ri<s  I  A^t^l 
Misunderstand  me  not !  Be  not  deceived  l  ib)  uoY  .t^^^s^A^ 
The  love  whlsrawith  I.  love  you  is  not  such  ,y^ 

As  you  would  offer  me.  For  you  oomo  herft'^d  M/uri  ow  ,dO 
To  take  froln  mo  thO  Only  thing  I  have,  .x>s-4 

My  honour.    You  are  wealthy,  yoU  have  IHends'  ^v£fi  I  ?/tV 
And  kindred,  and  a  thousand  pleasant  hope»i;  icoQ  .nvX 
That  fiU  your  heart  with  hippiness ;  but  I  .\\vl 

Am  poor  and  friendlesst  having  but  one  treasure,  >f1  st*?,  I 
And  you  would  take  that  from  me,  and  for  what  ?  I  nod W 
To  flatter  yoOr  own  vanity,  and  make  me  ,i^^% 

What  you  would  most  despise.  Oh,  sir,  such  Iove»  itt/ow  H 
That  seeks  to  hiUnt  me,  cannot  be  true  love.  .s^i-l 

Indeed  it  olnnot    But  my  love  for  you        ):^  //  uoT  .:;»m'^\ 
Is  of  a  different  kind.    It  seeks  your  good,    mn  ot  hiifiiMtl  nJ 
It  is  a  holier  feeling.    It  rebukes  AVI 

Your  earthly  passion*  your  unchaste  desiresiUil  oi  n-jiittl  boA 
And  bids  you  look  into  your  heart  and  see   *'  n  bib  1  .^ys^ 
How  you  dcj  wrong  that  better  nature  in  you,  Avi^l 

And  grieve  your  soul  with  sin.    '      * '   rr   (i  >     b-n'^^N^im  bnA 

Lara,      •  .^r?  i;o'?t  tlu  n         I  swear  to  you,  .•.'vn*\ 

I  would  not  harm  you;  I  would  only  love  you^i:'>r!  1  .v>VI 
I  would  not  take  your  honour,  but  restore  it,  .  :)*y^^ 

And  in  return  I  ask  but  some  slight  mark  >o/i  rrtii  J  .\i\\ 
Of  your  affection.  If  indeed  you  love  me,  /  noilHl  .:v^  <  \ 
As  you  confess  you  do,  oh,  let  me  thus  X\%}i 

With  this  embrace— 


Vict,  (rushing forward)^  Hold !  hold  1  This  is  too  much.;  1 
What  means  this  outrage  ?     .  *»»*r<t  ♦%7«^  T  nnh  *»d»  al  'nnVN 

Lara,  ,if*^9(^"^  vm  n \  First,  what  right  have  you    . 

To  question  thus  a  nobleman  of  Spain?  it  j*)!  oi^rlT  A^V  t 
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Viet.  I  too  am  noble,  and  ydii^^ti«  na  morel  .svasiA 

Out  of  my  sight  l>\  'u  tj  m  v/  t.i^^<\ 

Lara.  Ar©  yo«  the' master  here?  m^i^l  nUDd  ir  ' 

r^^J  Aj^^  het»p 'ami' elsewhere,  rnnhenrtbe  wi  oag^  JoC-otfa^rs 
Gives  me  the  right !  !  bnBjl  3i?®v  ?.  i>i  Jud  oat  j" 

/V^^.  (/i0  Lara)j  iGo  i  I  besd^ch  you,  go  I  a'^'i!^ 

^    Vtct.  I  shall  have  bfisitiess  with  ydu,  CoulYt^  dndn  1  //  ^'i ' 

Z/zm.  You  canhbt  ebmci  tiMi  soon !  iort  mn  bnrJ'-  i^A>{}Evit. 

Prec,  /i^A''  ion  ai  iici*<  «*volWictoiiairiiw  oyoI  sri 

Oh,  we  have  been' betrayed 'I  >/  *io'^     •'^m*  t:»l^to  bliiow  uo/  ?* 

Ffc/.  ,ev.ad  i    Ha;!  Kx!)  b^trayedrloH  9>liii  o  ; 

Tis  I  have  b^n  betrayed,'  not  wri  l-^.»not^weiV     .roonod  :^1 

Prec.  Dost  thouiihagine-*-^        uorlj  ■;  bnu  ^b^-thni^l  bn 

Ffi:/.       'ft  ^Sf*       1  i^jid  ;  eB'^qiqqliiiiia^ine  n€Ahing;jlFil  iBn  ■ 
I  see  how  *tis  thou  wilest<ih'e  time  iwayibo'Mi't  bne  ioc>q  rr. 
When  I  aitiigoneK>t  bns  ,ori{  rnoi't  lir^ji*  3>1.b.1  blt/ov7 uov  bf 

/V»tf.  Oh,  ^peafctnot  iti  that '  tome  i  o  /  -T')tiiift  <  ! 

It  wounds  m^  deeplyJ^^  ,*UJ     .'^4i<|at>f)  ifioar  bluow  i;o^  im\  i 

Vict,       ^v^ij^  >9  /W  ;^«^Twas  not  meant  t©  flattet'.H>b>tv.  isf !  1 
»  /'/v^:.  Too  well  thou'ii.no^est  the  prestnce'of  that 'nfian^ 
Is  hateful  to  me  I  .1jq<)^  -iuo:/  fe:>la04  li     .bqi,ii  Jerri  .^fub  «  to    i 

Fflc^.  Yet  I  saw  tlie^  stiihd  v^frHsgl  roifoH  u  ?\    ' 

And  listen  to  him,  when  he  tt:ddvhiskiv0.Qf^;!!i;q  yfrft-iij'i  luo  ; 

Pfi?^:.  I  did  not  heedlltis  iwords. ':^  ■    >in*r  >fool  uov  i-bid  bi; 

Vict.  /jfj{  (ii  t*.(i;i;,{;  •ia3J3«Iilde«d-'thmi'dldst/>7  wot- 

And  answeredst  them  with  lovei>'    rut ./  iuo-:  rfiO(  ovjii-j^  fot 

/V(p<r.  ' '  •  .    '  <',  \  ,.^    Hadst thou  heard  all*;**- '^ 

Flic/.  I  heard^enoiigfh.i.'i  V5)!rjn-v  \  ;  si.     trr;:J  jou  bluov.  . 
^  Prec,  ,       !    >  iBehot  soaiigry  with  ttle;T  blirov 

I    Ffic:/.  I  am  not  aikgry ;  I  ain  very  oalnwjt.  i  ^t  iUi  /t  fa  b< 

/Vtft.  Ifthouwiltletmespeak'-*^^    '      'ioii,)4tf; -tiiov 

P'iV:^  '''>f      /ii     !.    Nay,  $ay  ifld  mofer 

I  know  too  much  already.    Thou  art  false  1  m  ^  '^    ^M\^r 
I  dd  not  like  thes^  Gipsy  thiarrid^es  I  '^v<\iUw^)  .v>Vl 


IK- 


Where  is  the  rtng  I  gave  thee  ?  >  *  j 

Pre^i  In  my  casket.  \^>\ 

Vict  There  let  it  rest  I    I  #ould  tY<yt  have^  th4e  weariti ; 
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from  the  Piaure  by  W.  L.  Taylor. 
LO.  They  love  to  see  the  flaming  iorge, 

And  hear  the  bellows  roar. 
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I  thought  thee  spotless,  and  thou  art  polluted  I     '^r^tl  1  cUv 
Prec,  I  caH  the  Heavens  to  witnete—  l  trrlV/ 

Vtet     '     ;-.f!'. -^  '-•-!  •-■;*    ■  K^-r.^Nay*,  nay,  fiay't' 

Take  hot  the  name  of  Heaven  upon  thy  lips  I 
They  are  fpr?^<y^X  >  rr^^^ 

Prec,  .    yictpf ian  1  de^^  yictprian  I 

Vict  I  gave  up  all  for  thee  ;  myself,  my  fame,  ^   ■ 

My  hopeJs  df  fortune,  ay,  my  very  ^ul  f  •  f  ^  ■  A^  >^'^^ 
And  thou  ha^t  been  hiy  rtiln !  Not^r,  ^d  ott^  '^  4^^i^:^ 
Laugh  at  my  foHy  with  thy  pirartiour,  '^'^  ^'^^^^  ,8»o»o7  bnA 
And,  sittirt|r  on  the  Count  of  Lara^s  knee,  ^  J  »^ J  H  '  ,x  O 
Say  whiit  a  W,  fond  fool  Victorian  was !  '^-  ^i^^^^h  ^^ 
^■-*  (hi  cdsi^  herfnmhim  and'ruskesouh"  ^^^^  '^O 
Prec,  And  this  from  thete !     ^^'^w)^"oi  xnum  »iifl  9omg?ja 

Scene  V.— 7%^  Count  6f  LAi^A's  rooms.    Enter  the  Count, 

Zara.  There's  no^iflg  In  this  world  so  sweet  4s  love,     T 
And  next  to  love  the  sweetest  thing  is  h£tte  I      ^-"^  .*^>i  * 
I've  learned  to  hate,  and  therefore  am  revenged.  '^^  X^n  i^tf 
A  silly  girl  to  play  the  priide  withme  y   ^' --  ^^  nmuD  r^iVV 
The  fire  that  I  have  kindled—    u?^  ci  tnotait>fB  IxiA  »<!^\\^^ 


'!^f>H^rl  ^^'H^    (Enter  F^urcrsc^.y^^  ^^-^^^  -^^ 
et3^ii«^...auH  --^v^  Well„Fr^hfe^  '"^'^^ 
What  tidings  fi^rt^  biSiijiMiv^  'V  ¥*' .  ..i..  ...y  .v/od«  .H 

It       'li.ii      j.'l-'j      ^..,.'J     'JflO        .«  AV    ■! 


Fran, 


:'  r^ri-^ 


He  will  be  present.^* 


I  3ITT  rno 


/«».  Was  not  at  home.  ■  -'•--^    "i  .->!.  3-.«l7/ 

Zara. 

/raw. 


.»4'l-'     *:*  * 


i  riow  With  the  rest ?. .      A...     , 

.  I  ve  found 


The  men  you  wanted.    They  will  alt  oe  there,  ^. ,    * 

And  at  the  given  signal  raise  a  whirlwind.  ,       .     ,     ,  „,  , , 
Of  such  discordant  noises,  that  the  danco 
Must  cease  for  lack  of  music.  '  '^  ^^^  ^^ 

Lam.  i^-      'Brayelvdon*.'^'^<^«^^  ^^*i^ 

P.W.L.  -     .  ^ 
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Ah  t  little  d^arthoiu  4vMm,  9WiB«t  PredoiA.  a  ]  .  #i 
What  lies  in  waitfor  thot^  Slef|»  shiill  not  close  s  ?  , 
T^fie  ojre9  thit  night  I    Give  me  my  cloak  and  sword, , 

ScBNB  V|.~i4  reiM^d  spot  heyond  th$6^ gai§i.    Enter 

r«:/.  Oh,  shame  I  ;,pbry^in!f;!,   Wtgf,^,|  s^aljf  aj^rond 
By  daylight,  whf  n  ,tiie  vof;;:  sui^hi^e  i^pck^  me^ 
And  voices,  and  £un!)||^r  ,^gh^  ^nd  fomidf^  , 

Cfy,  "  Hide  thyself  |;H,  jpSh^wlMttj  a  th^  paitil^^ 
Doth  shut  out  frooji  tho  cur^puf  iprpr^djie  kn^owledgis 
Of  evil  deeds  tl^t%yf^tl^^  dq^f  in  4aria^f»^^^ , 
Disgrace  has  many  tongues.    ])iy  ifoars  afie  i^indpwsi 
Through  which  all  ey^  seem  gs^idng.    Bvetyface     V 
Expresses  some  suspicion  of  my  shame, 
^jid  in  dertsion^ seems  to  9ii41e  fit  ^\       •,  ; 

^/.  bid  I  not  caution  thee  ?    Did  I  not  tell  thee 
I  wfia  but  half  persuaded  of  her  virtue  ^ 

Km:^  And  yet,  Hypolito^  we  may  he  wfong. 
We  may  be  ov^r4iasty  in  condemning.  I,    ,  a  , 

The  Count  of  Lara  i«  a  eiUlsM  villain.  n     i 

Hypi  And  therefore  is  she  cursMt  loving  bWi,.; 

Vid,  She  does  not  lpyo4linQ^  \    TJ'fftlfr  goW  I  for  gold ! 

Hyp,  Ay,  but  rpmeno^bm^  in  the  public  streets 
He  shows  k  golden  ring'  me  p^s^r  %9m  bXmt 
k  serpent  witji  a,ni|^y  ||>  its  mouth. 

VicL  She  haid  that  Hiig  from  me  I    God  \  ?h^  is  ff^lse  1 
But  I  will  b^  revenged  J    ll^hpuris  passed.    -  ', 

Where  stays  the  icbward?  .      ^ 

Hyp*  ,.  Nay,  he  is  no  coward  ; 

4  villain^  if  thou  wilt,  but  hot  a  coward. 
IVasMn  him  play  with,swor<^|^  ^^^^  '  ] 

And  therefore  be  not  9ver^nfi|enj(,  ! 

HcMl  task  thy  skin  anon^:j^ 

(^m/S^  LARAy!>/^im/«<^^^  Francisco,) 


fMra,  Good  evening,  gentlomen. 


■if    n-yi:     . 
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ffyp,  4!    (f?  :  l*Mi»      ,  Good  ewntiiK,  Count 

Lara,  I  trust  I  have  not  kept  you  long  in  waiting^s^d  o  i 
Vict  Not  long;  aHift  yet  too  long.    Are  you  prepared  ? 
Lar^*  :lafli«^  •  ifji.  uii,,  i  iMiJ/i  ui  .iAnA 

Hyp,  It  grieves  tnemuchitt» see  thiaqiMarrel 

Between  you,  gentlemen.    U  there  no  way  r 

Left  open  t6  ftotord  this  difference*  ,,.  i 

But  you  must  make  one  with  your  swords  ?  ^  T 

Vict,  .  Nol  none  I   f 

I  do  entreat  thee»  dear  Hypollto, 
Stand  not  between  me  and  my  foe.    Too  long 
Our  tongues  h<ive  spoken.  /^Let  these  tongues  of  steel 
End  our  debate.    Upon  your  guard,  Sir  Count. 

(They  fight    Vicrovaxti  disdffds  the  CoviiT,} 

Vour  life  is  mine  ;  and  what  sliall  now  y/^thhpld  me 
From  sending  vour  vile  ^ul  to  its  Itccount  ?  I  :  _ 

Zam.  StHktt!  strike !  '  ^.^^   v  V 1 

Vict  Yoift  aiie  disarmed. ,.  I  will  not  kill  you-i4m^\  v> 
I  will  not  mur4^y9W.,  Take  i^pyoqr  sword,  ^  vr,,^,  ^i,jrr 
(Francisco  ^iivd^iMtf  Covnt  his  rttford,  and  Hypouto  r 

/!>^  Enough'!^  Lfct  If  end  here  f  The  Cbtint  of  Lara 
Has  shown  himself  a  btiave  man,  and  VictoriArt  -'OHnj  i 
A  generoiks  one,  as  eyer.  Now,  be  friends.  '  -^'i  -^ti^'  '  ' 
Put  up  your  swbrd^ ;  for,  to  spieak  frankly  td"^yo&g^'  ^^  ^-  \ 
Vour  cause  of  quarrfiMs  too  slight  a  tiling  '"  ! '"^  ^^"  ^ 
To  move  you  to  ektrfjhies:  -   ,    -^^^:^  :*xiociT 

Z«m.  :"       ' '  i  kin  contlHfc  ^^"^  l^'^'":'' 

I  sought  no  quarrel.    A  few  hasty  words,    ,'      .^  ^  i^\» 
Spokenin  the  heat  of  blood,  have  led  to  this.  ^ 

Vict  Nay,  something  more  than  that. 

LarAk  ■^■^H-ya)  i  I  understand  you. 

Therein  I  did  not  mean  ttiikbik  yoilr  path. 
To  me  the  dOor  Stp6d  bpen,  e^s  to^>t!hers. 
But,  had  i^la»q\«5^*th«,i  ^irffeyong^A'td 
Never  woiiP>(ii*hai)fcsbuglitt    wih  her  from* you. 
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The  truth  statids ^tiow^  revealed  ;  she  has  been  false  A*'^^ 
To  both:-of  U8i-  n:  ;4iif>i  uo{  ayxA  lor.  'iv;  J  i'  %?mV  1  .syVftA 

ViOi  Ah;felse8«^heHitse»l    .^ndio^  Avt^l^ 

Lara,  In  truth  I  did  not  seek  her ;  she  soug^ht  ihe^'^^^ 
And  told  iHe  how  tO'^iu'httr,  telling  me  :^    i  A<)^, 

The  hours  when  dhe<iMKa8  oftenest  left  albno^  ,i"  v  noowl-rr 

Vicl.  Say,  can  yon  prove  this  to  me  ?  '  Oh^  phldtimtfi'? ' 
These  awfiil  dou^s;  that  goad  me  into  madness  I  i^m/  iitH 
Le^  me  kdow  all !  all !  all !  Wt") 

Lara,  Vou  shaH  know  all.    »i  m-^  ob  I 

Here  is  my  page^'  whib  was  the*  iitessenger    '      '     "  hnB}> 
Between  ui».    Question  hih<.   'Was  it  not  S0^'     ^^,  lo)  u-i 
Francisco?     ■'       '    '''    '  ■   "T:; 'i^''^.' f '■.•,' '     .■!l^;%b  nrn  b;r  i 

Fran,    -  Ay,  my lora.  ^    .\:^^'^:\ .     . 

^^^'    >  ii.        '  ^f  further  proof     nim  ^i '3iil  luoV 

Is  needful,  I  have  here^  nng  she  gave  me.,    -    i      >  rnoi  1 
J'u;/.  Pray  let  me  see  thi*.  ring !  ;  It  19. the  s^me !  ..'uA 

{T^row^  it'ii^on  ih^  J^yvukd,  and  trampht  upon  ity''^ 

Tlius  may  she  perish  who  once  wore  that  irihg !         '  ^'"^ 
Thus  do  V  spurn  her  from  me  ;  dd  thus  trample    >»^ah'4) 
Her  memory  in  the  dust  I'    O  Count  of  Lara, 
We  both  have  been  abused,  been  muchiabuged l.;;;^  Ai\\ 
I  thank  youfor  your  courtesy  find  frankness,  /   j7;oiI>»  -u' 
Though,  like  the  surgeon's  hand,  yours  gave  me  pain, 
Yet  it  hi^  cured  my  blindness,  a^d.  I  thank  you.^  ^^^^i 
I  now  can  see  the  ioUy  I  have  dpne,  .^  .^^^^ ; 

Though  'tis  alas  1    too  late.    So  fafe  you  ^^UJ^/om  f. ! 
To-night  I  leave  this  hateful  .town  for  ever.  ',    .' 

Regard  me  as  your  friend.     Once  more  farewell  l  "^" 
Hyp.  Farewell,:  Sir  Qbunt,  ':^  ^\  *"  ^'^'^''''' 

•   "'    '  [Exeunt  VtcronAH  anc^ HyPOLiito. 

Ldra,    *  .bru  Farewell  I    fareweDl  farewtlll 

Thus  have  I  cleared  the  field  of  my  worst  to^\  uvm^ 
I  have  none  else  to  fear;    the  fight  is  done.         jfn  ^, ; 
The  citadel  is  stormed,  the  victory  wonl  . 

u--..        .:.v..itv,^..,^.    ,       l^if  wi<A  Francisco. 
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^^'X-.. 


«  V, 


ScBNiE  Vll.T^Aldne  in ihd  suburbs.    Night,    £kte9.' 
Cruzado  and  Bartolom^. 

Crug,  And  sov  BArtolom^,*  the  expedition  failed^  But 
where  wast  thoui  for  the  most  part  ?  ' 

Bart.  In  the  Guadarrama  mountains,  near  San  Ildefonso. 

Crug.  And  thou  bringest  nothing  back  with  thee? 
Didst  thou  rob  no  one  ?  B  V    r'  :    .1  >rfo  ,11,  v,  H 

Bart,  There  wds  no  one  to  rob,  save  a  party  of  students 

from  Segovia,  who  looked  as  if  they  would  rob  us;  and  a 

jolly  little  friar,  who  had  nothing  in  his  pockets  bttt 'a 
missal  and  a  loaf  of  bread;  n"^i;i(!  J  .\  \u<V 

Cruff.  Fray^  then,  what  brings  thee  back  to  MadHd?  ^> A. 
Bart.  First  tell  me  what  keeps  thee  here?-  Jiaiv  oi  ni^^rn  I 
Crue.  Preciosa;  i^rt  ^iu;ft^i*j^.  uo/  HiW     a^,*  u  ifc...J\  wMV 
Bart.  And  she  brings  me  back.     Hast  thou  forgotten 

thy  promise  e   Jo«  viiW  A  uiAl 

Crug.  The  two  years  are  not  passed  yet.     Wait  patienti/,1 

The  girl  shall  be  thinei  Jii  srfl  tir  io/i  .m\^A 

Bart.  I  hear  she  ha^  a  Busn6  lovet   J^f  uM ,   .»iJ  ^^  won  »fl<^ 
Crug.  That  is  nothing.         ^i«,dfn<)  iTibfo^^  viT  .\  wA 
Bart,  r  do   not'  like   it>  I    hate   him, — the   sort    of'  a 

Busn6  harlot.     He  goes  in  and  oUt,  and  speaks  with  her 

alone,  and  I  must  stand  aside,  and  wait  his  pleasure.  ^^^» A 
Crug.  Be  patient,  I  saiy*    Thou  shalt  have  thy  revenged  1 

When  the  time  comes,  thoii  shalt  waylay  him^  '««  i'H|niti<l  A 
Bart.  Meanwhile,  show  me  her  house,  ojwi  J  oJ  rlj|j;'>fl  f. 
Crug.  Come    thi&'  way.    B\it   thou  wilt   not    find  her. 

She  dances  at  the  play  to-night.         ,«■'  ^  | 


Bart.  No  matter.     Show,  me  the  house. 


■♦  wW'V 


[Exeunt, 


Scene  VHI. — The  Theatre,  The  orchestra pUys  the  cachucha^ 
Sfmnd  of  castanets  behind  the  scenes.  The  curtain  rises^ 
and  discovers  PREdioSA  in  the  attitude  of  commencing' 
the  dance.  The  cdthucha.  Tumult;  hisses;  cries  of 
''Bravaf**  and  **  AfueraP'  She  f afters  and  pames^. 
The  music  stops.     Genetal  confusion.     PruCiosa  fdintt,  *^ 


»  ■ 


I  I 


n 


!!l; 


i 


* 


[I 


ioa 


LONGFlBi'liOW'S  POETICJAL  WORKS. 


..!,  -  ■;.4,ty  - 


ScRNB  IX.— rT'i^  Count  of  IjlrjCs  Ckdmbei^     hASUn!  and 

hif friends  at sups^er.:') 

I  Lara*  Sb,  Caball«rQS,  once  more  many  thanks  ^    ^^u*^0 
You  have  stood  by  me  bravely  in  this  mattqrk    .         /i  'nmV. 
Pray  fill  your  glasses.  : ■•  •^uD  •Kfr'h !  .vuA\ 

jicmj^  Did  you  mark,  Don  Luis,  v) 

How  pale  she  looked,  when  first  the  noise  beglm,       '    t^LH  \ 
And  then  stood  still,  with  her  large  eyes  dilated  1  \T  .VuA\ 
Her  nostrils  spread !  her  lips  apart !  her  bosom^ivo^^^i  rnoi 
Tumultuous  as  the  saa?  ,       ni    >fJiH  {II<#; 

Don  L,  I  pitied  her*  uo?  r.  f^f?fi  lH*»f*}i! 

Lara*  Her  pride  ia  humbled ;  and  this  very  qtght        % 
I  mean  to  visit  her*     ,     »rii  j»q        •  dw  -^fn  fbi  ji^ii  I   .v^uVK 

Don  J,  Will  you  serenade  her  ?>ir:oi'j^nS  ..uWi 

i  Z«ni«  No  music !  nio  n»ore  music !        j  ^i\^    ,    .   .vsVv\ 

DonL,  Why  not  music?   q  VM 

It  softens  many  hearts.  i  >..  (     ^^"^3 

/^m.  Not  in  the  humour  M  \\\%  -^il  i 

She  now  is  in.    Music  wouldmadden  her.  M    \uA 

Don  J,  Try  golden  cymbals.  *      An'> 

'^DonL.  jii.i    I  Yes,  try  Don  Dinero  V  t>V\ 

A  mighty  wooer  is  your  Don  Dinero.  .luii^ri  •^mM 

Lara,  To  tell  the  truth,  then«  I  have  bribed  her  maid^'n 
But,  Caballeros,  you  dislike  this  wine.  ;   .^mV> 

A  bumper  and  away;  for  the  night  wears*  M  n'xi/ 

A  health  to  Preciosa.  liidwai'iK   MuV\ 

'^•i   »  {They  Hse  and  drinh)  ^^  V 

All,  Preciosa!  /  *'* 

Zam  (holding  up   his  glass).  Thou  bright  and  flaming 
minister  of  Love  I     ,  .      v     ^v^  _  itlY-^,  . 

Thou  wonderful  magician  I  who  hast  stolen  .../\ ,  v .,.  <.v 
My  secret  from  me,  and  *mid  sighs  of  passion 
CHught  from  my  lips,  with  red  and  fiery  tongue,  \^^ 

Her  precious  name  I    Oh,  nevermore  henceforth  a 

Shall  i|U>rtal  lips  press  thine ;  and  nevermore    ^^^.^u^x  >AT 


3  ! 
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A  irortal  name  be  Whispered  &f  fhthe  elkt,      ^  »oW  Mt^'^ 

(Drinks  and  dashes  the  goblet  doTvn,) 
Don  f. 


-     iui!  tnissa^tl 

;  -lorftn  rf:.  nn  ■ 


Scene  X. — Street  and  garden  TifoiL   Nights    Enter  Crvzado 

An^BAktoLQiiii.     ' 

Cm^.  This  is  the  gsu^en  wsJt/ahd  iifM:i<^e  tt,  yonder,  is 
her  house.  Tlie  window  in^  which  thou  seest  the,  light  is 
her  window.    But  we  will  not  go  in  now. 

^fif.  Whynot?       ^     :   *:    .  I     ^^ 

Crus,  Because  she  is  not  at  home. 

Bart*  >  No  matter ;  we  qan  wait.  But  how  is  this  ?  The 
gate  is  bolted.  {Sound  of  guitars  and  voices  in  a  neighbouring 
street.)    Hark  I    There  cpmes  Eer  lover  with  h^f  infernal 


r  < 


SQNG. 


■i-^- 


f.  Ml' 


L 


Good  mglit  I    Good  night/ feefov^'if.,     ., 
I  come  to  wAtch  Q'erthee  I       .       ,,,;  „       ,,** 

To  be  near  thee, — to  be  near  thee, 
Alone  is  peace  for  me.  ^  -^ )  ^  s  • 

'^"  Thine  eyes  are  stars  of  nfibfining,  "  vuiT  ^^IV 
•    '    Thy  lips  are  crimson  flowers !       n^biK^^  '^dt  m 
Good  night !    Gbod  rti^ht,  beloved,  '•^"'i     • 
While  I  co'int  the  weaiy  hours.  *"'  - 

C>Mir.  They  are  not  coming  this  way.  .. 

BarL  Wait,  they  begin  again. 

"j    ..■-'"•  ,  ■ ' 

,     ,     SONG  (copting  nearer). 

Ah  !  thou  moon  that  shinest 

Argent-clear  above  I    ' 
All  night  *ong  enlighten 
My  sweet  lady-love ; 
t  ^ '^ '  ^  Moon  that  shfhest, 

All  night  long  enlighten  t 
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Bari,  Woe  be  to  him  if  h©  wmef;1;|p^;wayil£,rn/;Q  Udioni 
Crug,  Be  quiet,  they  are  passing  downt  t^^stjrf^^  ,^^|  « ,., 


.\  tt^v(\ 


ina 


The  nuns  in  the  doisterA-i^-iii.) 
Sang  to  each  other  ; 

Is  there  not  one,  ^^Qtheif  ?^^,^ 

P      .•'!■"   i  *<-•;..  •:.'!»  n/w  SY/  tuff      .V/ohrir/r  1- 
Bart,  Follow  that !  follow  that !    Come  vifitfi  j^/  ^^^  ! 

)^    puss!  .f^rnnd  ifi  ^on  ?A 'Hh  fY'iuno'iH    .tvn") 

(J^jieunt:    Ofiihe  op^^te  siil&  eHltr' tke  CiStJftt^ptAm^nd 

It  Lam,  The  gate  is  fast.    Over  the  wall,  Franciscp,^.  ^ 
And  draw  the  bolt.    There,  i^^^^i^d  so,  and  over. 
Now,  gentlemen,  come  ii^,  ant}  help  me  scale 
Yon  balcony,     ttow  how)^    Ifi^  fight  siill  hutii^ 
Move  warily.     Make  fasi'  ttie  jj^aie,  Frai^ci^co.  - 

{Exeunt,    Re-enter  Qruzado  and  Bahtolom^.  ) 

Bart,  They  went  in  9^,  the  gf^te.  Hark !  I  hear  them 
in  the  garden.  (Tri^JJuf  g^>)  BQ|fjB4  j^gain  I  Vive 
Cristol     Follow  me  over  U?iew^;i,  iinbor,,) 


.1 . 


Scene  XI.  —  Preciosa*s  bedchamber,     Midnight.      She  is 
sleeping  in   an  afm  -  chdi^  in'  ak  undress,    Dolores 
watching  her,  t^*»ff{H^  ),ft!tr*n^»>ff»  norli  I ,  ,. 
/>o/.  She  sleeps  at  last!  -i^f^^A  ^ 

,  1.  All  Mleot  in  th»  Street, 
And  In  the  garden.    Hwk i^nino  >^noi  i&^lsi  JfA ' 


Prec,  (f «  her  sleep),        • « l^Aitlst  go  hence  ( 
Give  me  my  cloak  !         '  ,      !    ii/ 

Dol,  ;     He  cpn[i?i»  (, ,  jt  hfi^r  Jiig  foot,st^ps. 

/V(?^.  Go  tell  tiiem  that  I  p^nno^  dance  to-night ; 
I  am  too  ill !    Look  s^t  mjB  \    Se?  fe  fl^Y^  j  j  li/j  k  j  * 

That  burns  upon  my  che^l^.!    I.l^st  go  hence/ 

I  am  too  we^  to.^9^:   :        ,      ^  <>.)  mJw  «ii^l  uT 

{Signal frptn  ififS) garden,) 

Dol,  (/w»»Mf  2e/««<i!(w)v  Who*s^hei^(?j..jjl       j.y 

Voice  [front  hehw),       :    /  ,j    ,;;  Afriena. 

/)o/.  1  will  undo  the*  dopr.  ,  '"^-ait  till  I|  cpme.     <  ? 

/^^.  I  mus^  go  hence.     I  pray  you  do  not  harm  me  !^ 
Shame  I  shaifte T  {:6  tt*<^at  k  feeble  iiirbihkVi  thiis  I      '         ' 
Be  you  but  kind,  I  will  (to  all  ihitigs  ibr  you.  -^^vj^I 

I'm  ready  noW,~gwe  me  iWy  cksta&et«.  ^^^10  >M  , tri^^r-tH 
Where  is  Victorian  ?  01|,  thos^  haterul  Ij^nlps  P'"  M^gnsH 
They  glare  upon  me  like  an  evit  eye/'  '"  -  i^l5<^qiit  rlHW 
I  cannot  stay.  ^  Ha^k.I  hoW  ^jr  mock  at  met '^'"'*:^^'^^""^ 
They  hiss  at  me  like  serpents !    Saive  infe  !  save  ifte  I  .^ '-    _ 

(5Af  wakes,) 
How  late  is  it,  Dolores  ?        -  •  •  >  ''  >^ 

Dol,  It  Is  mtdMight. 

Prec,  We  must  be  patient* , .  Saiootll  i  this  pillow  for  me. 
(She  sleeps  again,    Nvisejtomi  the  garden,  and  voices,) 

Voice,  Muera!    !         ^'-.  ydj  iL;  .■.  •.ije-^^^iq  (»ij  iiA 

Another  voice,  O  villaii&s  1  'villattDs ! 

Lam,  > .  U.4..  r-.  I V ..  wU  i^i .  u  ,  So  1  have  at  you  I 

Voice,  Take  that  I         !  -  •  <  > .  I     I  / 

Lara.  Oh»  I  am  wounded?!  fn-'-^ 

Dol,  {shutting^  4h£  wiruiovii, .  Jesu  Maria  t 

.e*>ob  3i  >lii/:     ACT  HI.  Y,rj 

Scene  I. — A  cross-road  through  a  wood^  In  the  hach^gronnil 
a  distant  ji^gt  spire,  VIctorian  and  HvpoLiTb^  as 
travelling  students,  with  guitars,  sitting  under  the  tfiges. 
HypolITO  plt^yt  and  sing*,  ^^^VV 

--     -  --    -if* 


!  'y/. 


i  ^', 
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bv,:,^,/.  Ah,  Lover    '      :>^c'-'.^  ,<..  Mifovu) 

'^?feV|jiy  V  ifalse,  iresichmus  thve  I  •^^>^^ 

Of  all  thif  trikhiirid  mayl«BtW<!*ff>-^    -j^*  '>^J  "^*^  ' 
•''■ '^^  '  '■'-    '  'Mbit  untrue    ^  ^  r?f)mf  8fr<tf«5  liidT 

To  him  who  keeps  most  faith  With  thte^'  ^"^  ^"^  ' 

Woe  is  me! 

The  C«acon  K^ihe  eyes  of  the  dove,^^"^  ^^^^"^  ^  ^f^ 

•''^'■'''' '■  •'  ^  Love!  .>'^-=>^  %mf^\)  %^\^t 

Perjured,  fkl^,  treacherous  Lovef  '    ''^^^ 

FiV:/.  Yes,  Love  A9eyer;t)m^' with  mS'Shuftlej^    ^ 


Is  ever  weaving  into  life's  duU  warp  >,  •!  .  ^ 

i>out^-^ 

With  tapestries,  that  make  its  walls  jdilate 


Bright,  gorgeous  flowers  and  scexiesArcadilEmv'.'",' '  i 
Hanging  our 


r  glcwmjr  pnson-hoflse  aWt  _^^,.^,^^^.  ^^ 


In  never-ending  viftaf  of  delight.        ,  ,   "\       ^  ^^  ^^^!  , 
/f)'^.  Thinking  to  walk  in  t^pse  Arcadian  pastures^^'"'^^ 
Thou  hast  run  thy  noble,  h^  against  the  wall.  '  ^'^^ 

::  SONG  (conHnued^.  ;    ;  j^j^i  ^ol 

^  .'^'ilEliy.  deceits  .\o<l 

.0!'.     Give  US  clearly  to  edmprshend,  '/'  ,WV 

V .         .  .iiVii  ,w.AmiV.  Whither  tend  .   hi  ^'A^r 

All  thy  pleasures,  all  thy  sweets  I   1 1>  t^ruMi  .k:>\cr4 

Thayarecheiits,^)  /vitw  v^MossK 

I  j/o  V  Thorns  below  and  flowers  above.  . u^ t> A 

Ah,  Love!  inifi  jjl/iT  .'»:nv;i 

Perjured, ■  &1m^  trvaeherbus  Love !  .4v^s>A 

*-  FJa  A  very^retty  song.  I  thank  thee  for  i^""^'^  ^^ 
^>/.  It  suits  thy  case.  a^o?. 

Ffi^/.  Iiideed,  I  think  it  does. 

Whalw;«9iiMm;VVn>t^it?  i    „  ^  ^■;^ 

..Hj^,     wTi  ,  V  Upea Ml^doo|i4pr\Wt»Vi  » 

Vict,  la  t^^tll^n pretty  song.'  v     ,       -    ...... 

Hyp.  With  much  trmK.  la  i^ . 
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I  hope  thou  Wilt  prdfit  By  it ;  Ahtt  lit  e&ftieit  ^^^  ionnmbnk 
Try  to  forget  this  ht^bf  thy  love.  ^f:^^'^rti^m,bnA 

Vict  I  WtM' forget  her !  All  deaf  nksolleetions  *^  jHiI// 
Pressed  in  my  heart,  like  flow«i«  within  a  bdok,  ^^  ^»rf?  ^*^' 
Shall  be  torn  out,  and  scattered  to  the  winds  I  *^'  ^  bUscr/i 
I  will  forget  hetl    ftdtjielrfilipl*  hereafter,  A  ^"^^ 

When  she  shall  learii  lAoh  heartlew  h  the  woritfp  ^  ^    ^^^'  ^ 
A  voice  within  her  wi!!  feipeat  my  MMi^P  'AuiMhff^id  ari)  K) 

And  she  will  Say,  "He  was  liideed  rtiy  friend  I '^^*'^*  ^^^^^^ 
Oh,  would  I  wereasoldier,  not  a  scholar,  >»^T'5»rfw  ntmlW 

That  the  loud  ttiteirch,  the  deafehlti^  beat  of  drums, ^^^'  ' 
The  shattering  blast  6f  the  bfas*.throated  trumpet,  «^«^^  ^*»«*^ 
The  din  of  arttis,  tlie  dhslatight ^nd  the  stomt,  '^  ^     Hrp4>iiA 
And  a  swift  death,  might  make  me  deaf  for  ever      i»>i>o«^  A 
To  the  upbraidings  of  this  foolish  heart !  '^'  aumoa^ 

Hyp,  Then  let  that  foolish  heart  upbraid  no  more  I 
To  conquer  love,  one  need  but  will  to  ebnquer.  '^ ^^^ 

Vict  Yet,  good  MypoHto,  It  Is  in  vain 
I  throw  into  Oblivion's  sea  the  sword  '^^  ^/ni^  10/ 

That  pierces  me  ;  for,  like  Excalibar,  ^''^^ 

With  gemmed  and  flashing  hilt,  it  will  not  slnk.'^  ^^*»''  ^^^  1 
There  rises  from  below  a  hand  that  grasps  it;  <f"  *Jto>mo':> 
And  waves  it  in  the  air;  and  wallhi^  vblfces"^! ;«  '*^'^.  '^^^^' 
Are  heard  along  the  shof^  '^  "^  M"  uu:  t    tij  -^nH^^iii  ,mXhf 

Hyp,  ^A^d  yet4ftlase'^7<^  ^*f^  ^^^  ««" 

Down  sank  Excalibar t6  rise  fib  more.  #(^^^6  ^.ikn'w.  hnA 

This  is  not  well.  In  truth,  it  vexes  me.  ;  'i#F''  ^'f«  aat^fqbH 
Instead  of  whistling  to  the  steeds  of  Time,  Ah>^ 

To  make  them  jog  on  merrily  With  life's  bufden,''"  "*^«  ''^- 
Like  a  detd  weight  thou  hangest  on  the  wheels.  .  '  ^^^  ■ 
Thou  art  too  youttg,  too  foil  bf  lusty  health  .m  »  ^^fr  / 

To  talk  of  dying. 

Vict  Yet  I  ftiiri  would  die!  .a  o  ..  .■ .  \ 

To  go  through  life,  unloving  and  unloved  j  >  >^  *»rft  ^rtt^.  j^. 
To  feel  that  thirst  and  iittnger  of  the  soul  ^  "  ""•<»3  A 

We  cannot  still ;  that  longing,  that  wild  impulse,  '  /a/C 
And  struggle  after  something  we  have  not  ^^'"^  ^^  ^ 


I: 


Andcannot  have; ;Mthfeff<>^tot>«» strong i  j|,^  j^^riji  ^qod  ; 
And,  like  the  Spartan  boy,  to,  smije,  and  smili^  hij^toVoi  Y^'^ 
While  secret iWQ^^f^^. dq  bleed  beneath, pur  clqafpij  \    \;^i 
All  this  the  dead  fpel.  npt,,T-th|9,de^d  alone  I  ri  vm  ni  biyea^i'i 

Would  I  were  wJH;^  U»eipJ,,i  b*M  .jji./).,<  bni.  ,ljio\ilt5i,ad  irjgr!^ 
-^A  , vv:>i.^T:^We,sMI;aKlie  sof>i^  ^.,^^cf1f  Iliw  : 

Vict  It  cap!n!^;b€^|boff  soon  J,  for  I  an^^^eary.rt*  t^rk  n^dV/ 
Of  the  bewildering  ma^i^r^e^  pf  If^%;      ,    :  •    ?,i  .  ,  ,;  , 
Where  strangerswsUk.f^  fri^d^,a)idiiriends,  as;  {Strangers; 

Where  whispers  oyerh^ar4be|t;ray£ed9eJieart^t  j  bluov/   ut 

And  through  the iwaze^jofthe  crpwd  w«^  ql^p;,.,,^  ^^i^  j^^ji 

Some  form  9f  Ipy^ineissi,,  ithajt  smiles^  aiid  bepk^i^^^j^j^.^} ,  ^^^j 
And  cheats  us  wit^ifaii;  ^ropd^,  only  tpJe^ve.us,j,.  ^^  j^,:k  g^j  i 
A  mockery  apd  4  jest ;  i^adde^cfjT-rf^n^i^^jjrjj.,  ^^1^  J.  j,^, 

Not  knowing  friend  pm^M;Vac:\  rUV  'u    x-.:unh*rvfnu  iKh  o  ' 

-^&^. :  •■iorrrr^rf^!);-.d-7tt  h-  .,  Why  seejf  ,t9)|;pf^j?f-  .<^^\\ 
Enjoy  the  merry  .shrpv^^ttde  of  ^f^y  youth  !     .    ,t  ^r^jp,,^^  ,>  i 
Take  each  fair  mask  fpr  what  \\  ^m^p^^,,^,^  ,i^Y  .Vo\  1 
Nor  strive  to  loolc  beneft^^ij^  .,,1,  ,,.,,  -Am/iyO  o^nf  woirij 

Vtct,  f,-..f5'f,f  confess,  -,,  "i  .  ..r^  yy-j-i^jjcj  jjiii ; 

That  were  the  yf\s^  part  But  hope  no  Iopge|",.^^^ff ^^^  ^j^j ; 
Comforts  my  soijij.  lam  a  wretched  man,  ^,,r,^  H'»feit  i)i9ri  I 
Much  like  a  poor  and  ship;wrecked  mariner  :  ^j^^py^  jj,,/ 
Who,  struggling  to  climb  up  into  the  boat,  .nr.iu  bii'^ff  v  ! 
Has  both  his  bruispd  iapd  bleeding  hands  cut  off,  a,^^^ 

And  sinks  again  into  the,  Weltering,  sea,  ?i!t;axH  >rnBa  nwr  ■ ' 
Helpless  and  hopelessly  j      in,/ ion  «t  aiii  I 

Hyp,  «,rni  jYet  thou  shalt  not  peris|v  lo  b/:di^.  I 

The  strengthrOf  thloeowp  arm  is  thy  salvatipi>,,nrit  nj^ufn  (,  \ 
Above  thy  hesifli  ^hfoiigh  riflted  clouds*  there  shines  h  ^  ^■^\j. 
A  glorious  star,     ^e  patient,    /^^^st  thy  s*^  ,1, ,  ^^^  i^j^  ^^^  -; 

(Sound  of  a  village  hell  in  the  di5tafiC0»)  10  AUii  c/l 
Ffi:/.  Ave  Maria  I  I :  heat!  tibe  sacristan    -  \^\ 

Ringing  the  chimed  from, yonder  village  belf|ie3^|<a-if|j  o;^  <  ! 
A  solemn  sound,  that  echoes iar  and  ivide  ' }\  hirl}  l^i^  r/l 
Over  the  red  roofs  of  the  cottages,  ,  ji^  iosiiii\^  0 ./ 

And  bids  the  labouring  hind  afield,  the  shepnerd  ^  hv' 
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Guarding  his  flock,  the  londy  muleteer,. ti  bo?;  Miuaj^^j^d  hnA 
And  all  the crowdln  village  streets,  stand sstilly  bftuo'l  ^d  vn/. 
And  breathe  a  prayer  unto  the  blessed  Vifgtn  I  •I'^i  UiUi?,  >(siffT 

/r»^.  Amen  !  amen!  not  hal£a>]eajg^rfrQm  heliefl^>r>^  ^^f 
The  village  lies,  "^^li^ii  odfj  nriri  oi  -VIH  -icA  arj/ela  sd  ,biidi  yri  T 

Vifit  ThisfMath  wlllleadiis  tott;;  >tW^ii}mtid-iO 

Over  the  wheat-fields,  wl^ere  the  shadows^sail  ,rt«6'iOBfm  ^IiV 
Across  the  running!sea^|naw  gi^een,  now  blue,'   >di  in'Mi  uoY 
And,  like<aiyidle  mariner  on  the  main,       .    rbnA  .\^^t^.«;uA. 
Whistles  the  quail.     Come,  let  us  hasten  oni  (  .jvil  [Ex^ni, 

Scene  11.— PuoJtc  s^piarg  tn  tfie  iftUf^  of  Guadarrama, 
The  Ave  Maria  stttt  tolling,    A  crowd  of  villagers ^  with 
theirkaisin  their  h^mds,  as  if  in  prayier,  ^  /n  front,  iBgrthtp 
of  Gipsies.     The  bell  rings  a  merrier  peal,.  .A  Gips!ydanc€,i 
Enter  ¥AXiCHOyf0llQWiSi^VN>m^^vasspo.        \ 


li     V 


Pancho,  Make'  room,  ye  va^bonds  and  Gipsy,  thieves  iV  V ) 
Make  room  for  th0> Alcalde  and  for  inevi  >;n^V\ir^  "x^*  ^iiuttiV. 

Pedro  C,  Keep  silence  all !    I  have  an\ edict  hecet\^  'ihs 
From  our  most  gracious  lord,  the  King  of  Spain, ,    .  . 

Jerusalem,  and  th^  Caoary  Inlands,  ^,,^  ,,j,^q  ^.^^  rbi  woV! 
Which  I  shall  publish  in  the  market-pface. ,       J.  tr 

Open  ycjiir  e^s  pnd,  U^ten  I  ,  >^  ^^^^ 

'^'(Entef  the  PA];>ftii jQura  o^  I^^  d^koryff'hkx^Ucig^  y^rlT 

,'^bIir>rA  -tsH   -^''-'pijidre'Curti''''-*^'*^  **""*  -•^  'i  ^^'/'* 

Good  day  !  and,  pray  ybti.  h'^'thls  edict'  Veiii^'^"^"'*'  ^^^  '-^ 

Padre  C,  Good  day,  aaddddt*  With  Jrbu  !     '^'-l-Ho^l  .^"A 

Pray,  what  is  it  ?      '^    :      ■■*  ;  *  .        .       , .  d  n  om  jiisriT 

P^</n)  C  An  act  of  biihishtti^t  against  the  Gipfsii^!  ^'''^  ^\ 
i  *««'  i,ii  i  (^^'/a^^)i»  ut^  murmurs  in  the  ^^^»:);iuud  -I'i/aZ 

Pancho.  Silence!.  ^Jkrf  6 d)  «►*)!!' lo/l 

/V</n>  C.  (f»(w/i).  M  I  hereby  order  and  cotnmemd^'  v^ma'-V 

Tliat  the  Egyptian  and  Chaldean  strangers,       rrt  io:r)£rn  oV! 

Known  by  the  name  of  Gipsies,  shall  henceforth  b!aod<£  v»riT 

Be  banished  from  the  realm,  as  vagabonds  u  ^<i  bUi^idd  ^^dT 


*■• 


*"■*'?■ 


\ 
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And  beggars  ;  and  if^  afttt  SBveikty  dayk,  .Hmii  n'ta  ^ritbt£u;' 
Any  be  found  within  our  kingdom's  blends;  ij  mh  lis  bai 
They  shall  receive  »  hiiindred  lashescach;  >  r  n  jiitt^Mii  hrf 
The  second  time^  shall  have  their  ears  cut  off ;  ^mi  rt  A  .^;t>\ 
The  third,  be  slaves  for  life  to  him  who  takes.thtfm^.r  (^><^  ^(i^ 
Or  burnt  as  heretios.!  Signed,  I,  the  King.  ^'  vAl 

Vile  miscreants  and  creatures  unbaptized !    :     ^th/  jtu  i^vi 
You  hear  the  law  I    Obey  and  disappear !  .>    irij  ;>goio/ 

Pancho,  And  if  in  seventy  days  you  are  not  gon«»d>fiL  ,bn/. 
Dead  or  alive,  I  make  you  all  my  slaves.        ...^  .fU^^^i^elrl  / ' 

{The  G^fsm  g9  out  in  confusion^  sh<nving  signs  offiqr  and 
.V  11    II.         discontent,    Pascho follows,)  .,;;:' 

•^Fadre  C,  A  righteous  law !    A  very  righteQa3LlftW\KM 

Pray  you,  sit  down,  \      mi^<^CiV> 

Pedro  C,  I  thank  you  heartily.  ^.*?  ^*^^w'*k 

(They  seat  themselves  on  a  bench  at  the  Paprk  Cui<4%  door. 
Sound  of  guitars  heaird  at  a  distance^  approachiikg  during 

the  dialogue  which fblk/Wk,)  ;  un^^:^nnu  qyr;>/i    .J  «v.l»^4*\ 

A  very  righteous  judgment,  as  ytiu'sa/:' '^'^^  ^'^^"^  ^uo'mo) 
Now  tell  me.  Padre  Cura,— you  know  sUl  thing'i,-*'"^^"^"'  ^ 
How  came  these  Gipsies  into  Spain  ?  4<n«kIriofdV/ 

Padre  C  '     Why,  Iddk  ybti  j  "^^^ ' 

They  dune  with  Hercules  firom  Palestine,     1  %^^  ti^^'i^) 
And  hence  are  thieves  and  vagiants.  Sir  Alcalde, 
As  the  Simoniacs  from  Simpn  ^us.  j_,^,^^  ,  c^b  i>oc^:i 

And,  look  you,  as  Fray  Jayme  Bleda  says,^  j,^,^,i  :>^^v>ft^\ 
There  are  a  hundred  marks  to  prove  a  Moor  ^'^^^^      ... , 

Is  not  a  Christian,  so  'tis  with  the  Gipsies.  /^  q^va 

They  never  marry,  never  go  to  mass, 
Never  baptike  their  children,  hof  keep  Lent, 
Nor  see  the  inside  of  a  church, — nor — nor-—^  'c.  .v,{v  ?\u*\ 

Pedro  C.  Good  redksons,  good,  substantial  reasons  all  1*^ 
No  matter  for  the  other  mnety*five«  ; ^ a  mu  aniX 

They  should  be  burnt,  I  seOvit  plain  enough,  h  Alt  (d  nv/oii  i 
They  should  be  burnt.  .   (unHx^if-iniidtva 
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Padre  C.  And  pray,  whom  have  we  here  ?  •, 

Pedfo  C,   More  ^^vagpjjts  I    ,  %r   Sain^  J^fzarj^^^jijoj^; 

vagranUl  ,,,,„r,r-M.-.v-  -  -r^  ni  .r,^,-,  .;..rr> , .-,.,[  off//' 

^/.  Good  evening,  gentlemen  I    It  thUGuaiarrama?,  f 

/'a^fe  C.^  Yest  Gus^^arramai  4p4  good  evening  tq  yoiuw 

^/.  We  seek  the  Padre  Cura  of  the  viUfige »  t    1 1 

And,  judging  from  your  dress  a^d  nevf^rend  mien,    ^yfrno  aW 

You  must  be  he*  r  ,  .'\ 

Padre  C.  I  am.     Pray,  what's  your  pleasure  ?      tl-oh  uoY 

Jfyp,  We  are  poor  students  travelling  in  vacation,  y^^fi  q1[' 

You  know  this  mark  ?  >n«jjf 

( Touching  thit  w&aden  ipoon  in  kit  Mat*  bknd, )    3q?.  oT 

/W«f  C.  {joyfully).  Ay,  know  It,  and  have  worn  it  ^*^  *^^'^ 
Ptfdfn?  C  (axfi/tf).  Soup-eatej-s !  by  the  mass  !    The  woi^t 
ofvagrants!  •''■^^^'^^"*'-  ;^ 

And'th^t«*s  t^  Ikw  £igainst  them.    Sir,  your  servant.  ^^"^ 

Padre  C.  Your  servant,  P^dro  Crespo.         ^^  ^^  '^'^^^  ^"<^ 
Hyp,  Padre  Cura, 

From  the  j&rst  moment  I  bfeheld  your  face,  *M  T<»^  «  «^®^  *H 
I  said  within  myself,  "  This  is  the  man  I  "^ >1  M  o-g  ,uox  ^l 
There  is  a  certain  something  in  your  looks, 
A  certain  schblar^ike  and  studious  sorhiethitlg,       '^^  a*ia  )^ 
You  understand,~which  canilot  be  mistaken ; 
Which  marks  you  as  a  very  learned  mani  jy  o<i   '  V 

In  fine,  as  one  of  u**  ii  iBoij  oJ  bfii^  cftB  i 

Vict,  .{dside),  I  ,fin  What  impudence  1  >f)d  ibl  boA  .v\vt\\ 
Hyp,  As  we  approached,  I  said  to  my  eompanioniKrn  woH 
"  That  is  the  Padre  Cura ;  mark  my  words ! "  ,\jt»*\ 

Meaning  your  Grace.     "The  other  man,"  said  Imihit^^  M 
"Who  sits  60  awkwardly  upon  the  bench,  ,btii*o^j^Q  .\v^]4 
Must  be  the  sacristan."  k|  ^;jfi*tux>r,|i8i>„^{fi/fiotH 

Padre  C.    ..^^.1-.  ui  Ah!  laid  you  so?  .  >  vtWl 

Why,  that  was  Pedro  Crespo,  the  alcalde  I,       .  .;j)  fiiot^  IqV; 

jHyp.  Indeed  1  you  much  astonish  me!    Hfsatr       c^^^ 


!  ('-' 


i. 


V  > 
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w  i 


'ill! 


ffi.i 


'■ 


Was  not  so  full  of  dignity  and  graoo       jov/  ^%\\iA) 
As  an  sJ:caAde*8  should  be. 

PadfvC.  TWatf^triie.     ■""!  ^^^^•'■^  .'VviW^ 

Hfe'^  but  bf  humour  wfth  ibhie  vagrant  Gip^te^/    ^  *^  ■  ^^ 

Who  have  t;heir  camp  here  in  the  neighbourhood^' "^  ^'^ 
There's  nbtlifng  so  undignified  as  ^nger.        '    ->oo  O   \  i  \\ 

ffyp.  The  Padre  Cura  will  excuse  our  boldtWs,-')  r*\ii-r\ 
If,  from  his  well^khown  hospitalityi'  ^'  AlV"^ 

We  crave  alodgingr  for  the^^ight.  *  ^''^  f  moVi  j^nii^bui  ,hr 

Padre  C,  I  pray  you  !'•  '^d  JRurri  uo 

You  do  me  honour  I '  I  am*  but  too  happy  'i-  ^  ?3'>^^^-f^ 
To  have  stich  ^estis  benfeath  my  hUrnble  rooft"*  ^'  ^^  ^^  t>^ 
It  is  not  often  that  I  have  occasion  '•  '^>'^"  ^^«f'^  ''onii  uo 

To  speak  with  scholars ;  and  EmoilU  nutees^k^i^i^ 

Padre  C,  v    No,  Cicero.  .    .,.;.:;      j^ 

Hyp,  Ypur  ©race  Is  right.  ..YpH  a.*?  the^betjef  s<^oJ^^, 

Now,  what  a  dunce  was  I  to  think  it  Ovid  1 

But  hang  me  if  it  is  not  1    (Aside.)     j^^jr^©^  -^^^^  :^  ^^VyjA 
Padre  C*  Pass  this  way.  .\n^\\ 

He  was  a  very  great  man,  was  Gicero !      io/tt^ietiB  uf  t  rrlr    ' 

Pray  you,  go  in,  go  in!  no  qeremPnyv*   ,1k»«^tH  msiMxe^nt 

Scene  III. — A  room  in  the  pApRE  Cura's  hou^e,    Efpterjhe 
ilf.  Padre  af*<a?  Hypolito.  <  .     » 

Padre  C,  So  then^'  Sefibr,  you  come  from  Alcald.  ^n  dohX 
I  am  glad  to  hear  it.     It  was  there  I  studied;*  nnf^  vn  /3fi/1  / 
Hyp.  And  left  behind  an  honoured  name,  no  doubt  ^^V  5 

How  may  I  caltyour  Grace ?i*^8t  l^rf:»«</rqqfc  im  «A  .\f\\ 
Padre  C.      " I  -'Mor  fffi  >! Ge.*6rJmr  "  ^if^   Ul  hi  iBtW 
De  Santillanaj  at  your  Honour  o  s^iVicepamO  luo'f  gnirui 
'    Hyp.  Descended  from  the  Marqui^'  Santillana  ?   f  "^^ ^9  f  17/ 
From, the  distinguished  poet  ?  "  .ntiieiiois^  5>fiJ  9^  ifeu ' 

Padre  C.  ^^,  From  the  Marquis     >  >  A)\;  n 

Kot  from  tbe  poetv^^'fj^^^^  Mif.  «oqe*)i3  a-ji>?>'l  «^w  it>di  ,^ii  < 
^^.      t' /»; ^  1 1 !    Why,  ■  they  were  the  same.  1>'>  >hn I   .^iV. 


-!■'''■ 


^t- 


.  ?>I7.^»E  ^f ANIPH;  STUDENT.,  oauj      V^ 

Let  me  embrace  yo^  I    Ohr  3PIpe,l^cky  star  ywAL 

Has  brought  me  hither  l;.^,Y(BtQnpe  more  I-Tronqe  m,oreI  y 
Your  name  is  ever  green  in  AJcal^     f&f^  .,v4h^^t  >n  luO 
And  Qur  professor,  when  we  are  ^nruIy,  ^^  -,ohoa  .uo /  miH 
Win  shake  his  hoary  head,  anfi  say,  **  Alas  I  A  tV^y 

It  waft  not  so  in  Santillana's  timei'f;  f  .uov  HJrv  hiow  '»nO 
/Vi^r<f  C.  I  did  not  think  my  na^^  remenijbc^red  there,  ^j 
^^.  More  than  remembered  ;  it  is  idolized,  s q^^  j^^,  tj  <.[ 
Padfv  C.  Of  whu^  prcrifessor  speak  you  ?  .\  u>\f . 

^A  .'jfiij;'../]  ijjo7  Lu..    ■■/R.aTMPPneda,  >^vi\\ 

/Ww  C  I  don%  remember  any  Timpneda.,    ,  h.  , .,      «.  ^ifv. 
^A  .A  grave  and  60mbt^  man*  whose. beetling  brow^\\ 
O'erhang^the  nJ<«hing>iC4ir|rent|of  his  spefj^h   „      ,,07  (I'^i  HI 
As  rocks  o'er  rivej^sha^.  -  Wave  you  fpiKotten?  ,; ;    ;<  oriT 
/W/»  C  Indciedy  J  )kaye»'/  Oh»  those  were  pleasant  isLys,-^t. 
Those  college  days  I  I  ne'er  shall  see,  the  like^ !  ,c.  >i  ? ;  .v , t;v^^ 
I  had  not  buried  then  so  msmy  hopes  la,  /nmA  i  jlO  .^iXX 

I  had  not  burie4;then.s0  njany  friends:! ;,«  - 1  >;-  ^yuv^  b  uui'U 
I've  turned  my  back  on  what  was  then  before  met ]  trnW^R-i  A 
And  the  bright  faces  of  my  young  companipip3,..„},.  ,ff  jj-,  f^^,/^ 
Are  wrinkled  like  myownjtCWi.^l^e  np,«\pir^.4  bjuofle  wov  hnA 
Do  you  remember  Cueya-?v«  .  *f/ir..h   rrf    fit  ^bo/hif^^ifaj  'jH 

Hyp,  •; ;  ■ .  M  r\'^-^  Ouev^.?  Cueva?,*?,  :./.'\  .a,  •..  :.-/\) 
Padre  C,  Fool  that  I  am !.    He  was  before  your  time. 

You're  a  mere  boy,  and  I  am  an  pldmaii.*.  jwrrt  -IT  v,\>^j 
Hyp,  I  should  not  like  to  try  my  strength  with  you.s  v\ 
Padre\C,  Wf\\,  well.     But  I  forget ;  you  must  be  hungry. 

Martina  I  ho  I  Martina  I   .  *Tis  ipy  niece,  y^  ^-^qquH  1b  -'^luiud 

Hyp.  You  may  be  proud  of  such)  a  niece  as  that,//\.^^\\ 

I I  wish  I  had  a  niece.    EmoUit  mores,    (Asidek).  '.  aJI  .ViVM 

I  He  was  a  very  great  man,  was  CicerPi     I  vj^if^tihiamp  ,rlO 
Vam  servant,  fair  Martini     !  am  'ivmonb  su^not  ^nivl  hulT 
Mart,  \lb»^i\    Servant,  sir. od  \  t\mi'^W\  P^^y^f't^, 

Padre  C.  This  gentleman  is  hungry.    See  thou  to  iti^i  \\ 
-etus  havi^  supper  SMmm)  hn&d  idi  htxh 
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,^  Mart,  'twill  be  ready  sobit;^'  ^^r  i4m -^  «>m  tf  J 

/Wf»  C  And  bring  a  bottle  df  my  Val-de-Pefla«"t^icf  ^l ' 
Out  of  the  cellar.    Stay ;  Til  go  riiyielf.  «f^^-^  - 

Pray  you,  Seftor,  excuse  ttie.  *  >^oiq    [Ejcit 

Hyp.  Hist  1  Martina  I    ^l  ^  • 

One  word  with  you.     Bless  nne !  what  handsome  tjts  \  H  >  1 
To-day  there  have  b^en  Gipsies  in  the  viUag«,  vu>tA 

Is  it  not  so?         '-f^'M -■  n-'?^ou.  ft -^-joM  .VrY>. 

J!/aff.  There  have  been  Gipsies  jiere.     '  >   "^  H\^^to^ 

Hyp,  Yes,  and  have  told  your  fortune.  >  f^^ 

T  Mart,  (embarrassed).  ''^'^  ^'^^  '  Told  my  fortune  ? 

Hyp.  Yes,  yes ;  I  know  they  did.    Give  me  your  hand* 
ril  tell  you  what  they  said.    They  6aid,^they  said,    liir!^ 
The  shepherd  boy  that  loved  you  was  a  clown,    f/o  e>(:io  j 
And  him  you  should  not  marry.    Was  it  not?     l  '>  '^^^\ 
Mart,  (surprised).  How  know  you  that?    '  b  '^w^IWj  aaoi 
Hyp.  Oh,  I  know  more  than  that.o^  nsri;  bmud  }on  hmi  • 
What  a  soft,  little  hand !    And  then  they  said,    'wcJ  ton-  bi,. 
A  cavalier  from  court,  handsome,  and  tall  >^^*^  rm  homui 
And  rich,  should  eome  one  day  to  marry  you,     ^'^/nd  orlj  b  i 
And  you  should  be  a  lady.     Was  it  not?    '  ''>h)  b^^\Aiii\u 
He  has  arrived,  the  handsome  cavalier,  i  ^  rodfriini*)!  no/ 
(Tries  to  kiss  her*    She  runs  ^|j^    Enter  Victorian,  with 

-t  ,  :,  •     -','.»*. i    u»v,^  ^i^khiHj  ^,    n  letter.)       '^i   »*<Ml  iou^i     ,' .>  tiVwJ) 

Vict.  The  muleteer  has  come.    t»  v^f»>-  ^Vod  rnrrn.  hi\ 
ffyp,    ^v,  i-..*  w,^>..-i;^    j{i.  f.!'  So  soon?      '«'"(!•   f   .'^^iN^ 
Ktt:A     f^d  i^Uffi  .foV  ;  Hy;r>T  i  iii.i     .•* ,      I  found  him 

Sitting  at  supper  by  the  tavern  door,'  i  nin-  i*.  .  u<i  .  ,.u, i 

And,  from  a  pitcher  that  he  held  aloft 

His  whole  arm's  length,  drinking  the  blood-red  wine. 
Hyp.  What  news  from  Court  ?  «>    -..j    .j  vjin.  u  •/   .«\ 
F«:/.  He  brought  this  letter  only.     (Readi^,)    hi.fi  \  xj. 

Oh,  cursed  perfidy  I     Why  did  I  let     .,.•  ;i,*.^  y  lov  r,  ^i{v. 

That  lying  tongue  deceive  me  I     Precio^a,  tim  ,i  iii  /  vm 

Sweet  Preciosa  I  how  art  thou  avenged  ! 
Hyp.  What  news  is  this,  that  makes  thy  cheek  turn  pale^ 

And  thy  hand  tremble  ?  ;..j,.*  ,^....  .. 


Vict.., 
The  Cot 

Vict,,  I 

To  steal 

[The  love 

He  swor< 

A  plot  to 

^he  has  t 

Her  repui 

Too  foul  { 

She  roam 

Housing ' 

The  Age  c 
Desperate 
Reditet  V 
Vici,  ^ 
How  have 
I  will  go  s( 
.iVash  out 

Hyp, 
Act  not  ths 

Vict, 
Delusion,  r 
I  will  confe 
Still  fondiv 

Hyp, 
iVho  are  th< 

Padre  C, 

Vict. 
i  thank  the< 

ffyp.  Anc 
Called  Preci 

Padre  C. 
^he  gentlem 


Vici,  Oh,  most  infamous  I     '  ''      ajW^ 

The  Count  gf  Lara  is  a  worthless  ytnaxn^^^^^^^j^^^^i^  ^^1 

Nyp,  That  i$  no  news,  forsooth.  '^rv 

Vict.  He  strove  in  vuin 

To  steal  from  me  the  jewel  of  my  soul,  * 

The  love  of  Preciosa.  Not  succeeding,  ''^^h~-_f/l  ^W^B 
He  swore  to  be  revenged ;  and  set  on  foot  '  '^<^^'^  ^^^\  ^ 
A  plot  to  ruin  her,  which  has  succeeded. ^"^^"^^^^  ,^.^^,.  .., 
^he  has  been  hissed  and  hooted  from  the  stage,. ;  v.^^av^' ) 
Her  reputation  stained  by  slanderous  lies  .  >  A  ,  J  i  >r  >i ,  ^  p 
,Too  foul  to  speak  of ;  and,  once  more  a  beggar,  ';  [  \  f .^..^i 
She  roams  a  wanderer  over  God's  green  earth,  rvyau  \>.  m\i 
Housing  with  the  Gipsies  I     ffr-orf-   ^   t    T  \f>Ai  ,nKn{Mtff?i> 

Hyp.  'aa'Hf  MfxX  qti7<<  To  renew  again  rt*  o^j  Wwoifi 
The  Age  of  Gold,  and  make  the  shepherd  swains  [q  i<:i6d}^ 
Desperate  with  love,  like  Gasper  Gil's  Diana,  m  ^un.'uun  ni 
Reditet  Virgo!    "«»«  e^iM*)  iod  nt  mm  1  ^t.^ff     r,\i\\rXu\^^i\ 

Vict>^v   Ml)  Dear  Hypolito,   >o^a  n  bnf      a-uh  >/>qi:)  ?.Ui 
How  have  I  wronged  that  meek,  confiding  heart!  ^^  id.im 
[  will  go  seek  for  her ;  and  with  my  tears 
JVash  out  the  wrong  IVe  done  her  I     .„'i  um  nf    ;^  «v,<\ 

Hyp^m -»«i?  1  {*i i?.o ft  ~>H  1,  wt  .  hi j  i        Oh,  beware  I    ,^  ^^^  >j 
Act  not  that  folly  o'er  again.  .«fi,  ^li^n,^,  ;  ^n    \i^-^'^^n 

F«;<,,(>trj^uir '\vv'A-j-';a^'..   Ah,  folly,         .■>\V4,^u\\r>  lA-.cvcvN 
Delusion,  madness,  call  it  what  thou  wilt,        ,^  ^,  j^  ^^-  j^^  ^^^ 
I  will  confess  my  weakness, — I  still  love  her  I  ,^-j^j   .n.^v 
Still  fondly  love  her  I  ,„.,fi    ^.Iv,.^) 

*. . ./ „.  ,  (Enter  the  Padre  Cura.)  .fnjf,,,/  (,     ,  ,,^^ 

^A  Tell  us,  Padre  Cura,         .,//    ^,.^^1% 

Who  are  these  Gipsies  in  the  neighbourhood?  .,,    '. 

Padre  C.  Beltran  Cruxado  and  his  crew. 

Vict.  Kind  Heaven, 

I  thank  thee !     She  is  found !  is  found  again ! 

Hyp,  And  have  they  with  them  a  pale,  beautiful  girl, 
Called  Preciosa?  .     .....,,,,   ,,,,  .,„^., 

Padre  C.  Ay,  a  pretty  gid.  ,;.,,   hni;  t  ^  V   .i  \V..v  ^ 

The  gentleman  seems  moved.     ^  .  ^v^.r  ^'b     -^.r.V    *,-  Ai 


i     ! 


^F 


I  i 


V 
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ff^p  Jgwomiam  $?^on  Yes;  moved  with  hunger  ' 

He  is  half  famished  with  this  long  day's  journey,  -fuu  >  od  i 

^.  Padre  C.  Then,  pray  you,  come  this  wiiy.     The  ^pper 


wait^. 


>  iUl 


^*S '  rrli 


hiu<r'''v;n  Id  1-;// 


[£xeunt. 

Scene  IV. — A  post-hous^  on  the  road  to  Segovia^  not  far  from 
•  the  village  of  Guadarmma,  Enter  Chispa,  ^cracking:  a 
T.  whip,  and  singing  the  cachucha^i^^.^  ,iml  .uui  ui  jouj  / 
'  Chispa,  HdUoo !  Don  Fulano  1  Let  us  have  horses',  and 
quickly.  Alas,  poor  Chispa  I  what  a  dog*s  life  dost  thou 
lead !  I  thought,  when  I  left  my  old  nkaster  Victorian, 
the  student,  to  serve  my  new  master  Don  Carlos,  the 
gentleman,  that  I,  too,  should  lead  the  life  of  k  gentleman ; 
should  go  to  bed  early,  and  get  up  late.  For  when  the 
abbot  plays  cards,  what  can  you  expect  of  the  friars  ?;  But, 
in  running  away  fi'om  the  thunder,  I  have  run  into  the 
lightning.  Here  I  am  in  hot  chase  after  my  master  and 
his  Gipsy  girl.  And  a  good  beginning  of  the  week  it  is 
as  he  said  who  was  hanged  on  Monday  morning.  >  i.^.  ^ 

(Enter  D6N  Carlos.)  •  '--  ^     ^  og  Hi ,,  i 
'  Don  C,  Are  not  the  horses  ready  yet?    '''  ^'  -.  ft  r,<  ,   r .. 

Chispa.  I  should  think  not,  for  the  hostler  seems  to  be 
asleep.  Ho !  within  there  !  Horses !  horses !  horses !  (He 
knocks  at  tk?  gate  with  his  whip^  and  enter  MoSQvnOt  Putting 
on  his  jacket.) 

Mosq.  Pray,  have  a  little  patience.     Vm.  not  a  musket. 

Chispa.  Health  and  pistareens  I  Tm  glad  to  see  you 
come  on  dancing,  padre  I     Pray,  what's  the  news  ? 

Mosq.  You  cannot  have  fresh  horses ;  because  tliere  are 

Chispa.  Cachiporra!    Throw  that  bone  to  ianother  dog 
Oo  I  look  like  your  aunt?  -^  ^  ' 

Mosq.  No ;  she  has  a  beard,-  ^-"""^'i  **»  ^''i^     '•  '^■^^^^  >^^'5 
~    Chispa.  Go  to !  go  to !     ^*^^^  '^^•"''   .  »«f »  '» '^>^<  ^»"A  A^ 

i1/w^.  Are  you  from  Madrid  ?  ^  ui'oi'jai'f  t» »! 

Chispa.  Yes  ;  j^nd  going  to  Estramadura.     Get  us  horses. 

Mosq.  What's  the  news  at  Court?     ^^"^^  (^^^sKtP:^^  • 


M*  i      »  w  •     fj 
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Chispa,  Why,  jkbe  i£^test  nows  isi  that  I  am  going  to  set 

up  a  coach,  and  I  have  already  bought  the  whip.,^  ,,u  .,^^^,n 

(5/n-^^j  Am  wti«</  the  leg9,\^\  x^^)  v^u.^x-^)       . 

Mosq.  Oh !  oh !  you  hurt  me  I   ;  .  ^ 

Don  C.  Enough  of  this  folly.     Let  us  h^ve  horsed.    {Gives 

money  to  Mosquito.)    It  is  almost  dark;  and  we  are  in 

haste.     But  tell  me,  lias  a  band  prC^ipsie^  passed  this  way 

oflate? 

Mosq,  Yes ;  aiid  they  are  still  in' the  neighbourhobd    '^' 

Z^»  a  And  where ?    •'^^"^'^   ''"*"•"    >•  ^  >  ••'^^^'•^  ^^^'^v.^^- 

Mosq,  Across    the    fields    yonder,    in    the    woods    near 
Guadarrama.  .fiihiffi^  ,uoy  ti.  ^vj^ll   :a,^.     j^^ 

Don  C.  Now  this  is  lucky.     We  will  visit  the  Gipsy  camp. 

Chispa.  Are  you  not  afraid  of  the  evil  eye  ?    Have  you 
a  stag's  horn  with  you  ?i  «**/li^  I'Vrl  m\r\yhT 

Don    C.  ,Fear   not.    We   will   pass  the   night  at    the 
village.  '-  '"'''  :^rrtfi!>  M^tA  y>:qtt )  nfT 

Chispa.  And  sleep  like  tlie  Squires  ot  Hernan  Daza,  nine 
under  one  blanket,  hnn  >f»*»'>fli^T.M'^ ■<(>!/  T^tfi,'.r -»)Tt^''>    ->\—'> 

Don  C  I  hope  we  may  find  the  Preciosa  among  them,  p,^, 

Chispa.  Among  the  Squires  ?    V     iS^^y^  ^is\  .>\  ^x%^'^^^^^f^  t) 

Don  C.  No  ;  among  the  Gipsies,  blockhead  I    •   ,,  . ,  >i-,o»fj 

Chispa.  I  hope  we  may;  for  we  are  giving  ourselves 
trouble  enOugh  on  her  account.  Don't  you  think  so? 
However,  there  is  no  catching  trout  without  wetting  one's 
I  trousers.    Yonder  come  the  horses.  ; .,,,     {Exeunt. 

!  •'•;  r?jrv/  m  ,u.»o  'm\  <^l^niA<\  -^jit  vto:  fjov  ^a  iioo«^  ^.A  ,xan'> 
[Scene  V. — The  Gipsy  camp  in  the  forest.    Night.     Gipsies 

working  at  a  forge.     Others  playing  cards  by  the  firelight, 

Gipsies  {at  the  forge  sing),  ■^'■^'  r'<vi\<.^ 

riiloj   'jfii.wtr.d 


On  the  top  of  a  mountain  I  stand, 
With  a  crown  of  red  gold  in  my  hand, 
Wild  Moors  come  trooping  over  the  lea, 
Oh,  how  from  their  fury  shall  I  flee,  flee,  flee  ? 
Oh,  how  from  their  fury  shall  I  flee  ? 

First  Gipsy  (playing),    Down  with  your  John-Dorados, 
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Rf 


]! 


I'     ;  I 


my  pigeon*.    Down  with  ydur  John*Do^dOs,  and  let  us 
make  an  endJ^^^  sfiMd^oS.  7^^i?iiJi>ii'^«i|,| i)nj5  i6mha^^i, 
Gipsies  {at  th& Jorge  ^ng):  '^  \f\^  ^ >:Vn\^>,  \/Cxtu.^^ 

Loud  sang  thfe  Spanish  cavadier,  ^^^'^ 
.  ^    ..'"  And  thus  his  ditty  lan:*-^^' '^^^^ 
"'  "5%^^^  God  send  the  Gipsy  lassie  here,  '^^^  ^  "^^^  ^^ 


'!l';>J 


And  not  the  Gipsy  man.    "*  *''^'  '"^     ''^;* 

First  Gipsy  (playing).  There  you  are  in  your  morocco ! 
Second  Gipsy.  One  more  game.      The  Alcalde's  doves 
zainst  the  Padre  Cura*s  new  moon.  ,   , 

^   FtrstGtpsy.  Have  at  you,  Chirelm.    i ,;.  ^.    t.^n^fi^hm  . 

^,  Gipsies  {^  the  Jorge  sing).  /    n    ^     -  v^  ^^^ 

,i    .^      jiii    \  At  midnight,  when  the  moon  began  :^.vi/\^'^ 
^'     '    ?  ;    ;  -  I       To  show  her  silver  flame,  jrf  jT^ki 

s«^'  ^K^Hgii  There  came  to  him  no  Gipsy  man,    .r>    4^^,^" 
r^       ;  ^  The  Gipsy  lassie  came.  l^*ji 

Cm^.  Come  hither,  Murcigalleros  and  Rastilleros ;  leave 
work,  leave  play;  listen  to  your  orders  for  the  night. 
(Speaking  to  the  right.)  You  will  get  you  to  the  village, 
mark  you,  by  the  Stone  cross.  c  ' 

Gipsies.  Ay!  '      ' ''''^  -r-^ -.-rnr^   !    -,^,\^- 

^  Cms.  {to  the  lefi).  And  you,  by  the  pole  with  the  hermit's 

head  upon  it. 
Gipsies,  Av!  iBw»ii-.i/» -.f^i  ..^..'n'n  v,*i|kf».,y      g--#-v, . 

Cruz.  As  soon  as  you  see  the  planets  are  out,  in  with  you, 
and  be  busy  with  the  ten  commandments,  under  the.  tly,  and 
Saint  Martin  asleep.     D'ye  hear?  ,^ ^. 

Gipsies.  Ay!  iv      \'      ^    . 

Cru2.  Keep  your  lanterns  open,  and,  if  you  see  a  goblin 
or  a  papagayo,  take  to  your  trampers.  Vineyards  and 
Dancing  John  is  the  word.    Am  I  comprehended  ?'  / 

Gipsies.  Ay!  ay !''*  ^^^j;' f''**^'':;**'';'^^  ^''^'^ /''•/( 

Cruz.  Away,  then!  '  i<^''^  <^"t^4A«»or,lWi  ,,iO 

(Exeunt  severally.     Cruzado  ivalks  up  the  stage^  and 
disappears  among  the  tree^»    Enter  Prkciosa.) 
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Pr^t.  How  strangely  gleams  through  the  gigantic  trees^  j 
The  red  light  of  the  forge  l  Wild,  beckoning  shadows  r^ 
Stalk  through  the  forest,  ever  and  anon  .y-r,.  »r  bf/  QtiUii  m*J 
Rising  and  bending  with  the  flickering  flame,  ^h  ->•;  y*sv^ 
Then  flitting  into  darkness  !  Sq  wttAuIn  nie  ^.,,,,^  ^,^^  ^mVff 
Strange  hopes  and  fears  do  becskon  to  each  other,  ,  ^^,  /roll 
My  brightest  hopes  giving  dark  fears  a  being  ^  Jun'ii^  juO 
As  the  light  does  the  shadow.  Woe  is  me  I  ■,f^.,y^^J  ,.^j  i^iuH 
How  still  it  is  about  me,  and  how  lonely !  j  ^^j,  ,,  Jb^KJuri  m'l 

(Bartolom^  rushes  m.)  ->,lf„crrq  7fl5  Ifilu  I 
Bart.  Ho!  Preciosa!  (•     '  y'i\^\ 

Prec.  .,^^^  oO  Bartolomfel^.^^^,,;^  I      ,^.,;„,  ,.^y. 

Inou  here/  •  iwrrfiti  -^in  o**d!  u^inioiq  k)'/! 

^^'^^  iriuv^  J  I  am  here.  5^,^^  yi^ 

/Vie^.  Whence  comest  thou  ? 

-5af;?.  From  the  rough  ridges  of  the  wild  Sierra, 
From  caverns  in  the  rocks,  from  hunger,  thirst, 
And  fever  I    Like  a  wild  wolf  to  the  sheepfold 
Come  I  for  thee,  my  lamb. 

Prec,  Oh,  touch  me  not!  f  ,,  .     .m,^.  ci 

The  Count  of  Lara*s  blood  is  on  thy  hands  I  ^,  j .-,.  .^\^,..;^  j^ 
The  Count  of  Lara's  curse  is  on  thy  soul !  ?rl  i>Kiji//' 

Do  not  come  near  me !  Pray,  begone  from  here  I ,  ,[,  ,ojj  ,H 
Thou  art  in  danger  !,,;j;^hay9  jet  a  prk:e  .u:.,;']Ci:,  MT 
Upon  thy  head!  .      >  ^Uk^  },^  noifV 

Bart,  Ay,  and  IVe  wandered  long    ;  .>,j.j^  ^c,.^  „;  ^ 

I  Among  the  mountains  ;  and  for  many  days 
Have  seen  no  human  face,  save  the  rough  swineherd's, 

[The  wind  and  rain  have  been  my  sole  companions.     ,(  j, .{ [ 

I I  shouted  to  them  from  the  rocks  thy  name,  .».  .,l.i     .,.>..,.  m 
And  the  loud  echo  sent  it  back  to  me,  ^.    .^x 
Till  I  grew  mad.     I  could  not  stay  from  thee,    ,,,,,,  ,^*j  ,,  .,  j 
And  I  am  here !    Betray  me,  if  thou  wilt.  ^^^^  n^if  i     /A 

Prec.  Betray  thee  ?    I  betray  thee  ? 
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|I  come  for  thee  !  for  thee  I  thus  brave  death ! 
|Fly  with  me  o'er  the  borders  of  this  realm ! 
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Pm  thine  hd  longer.  .    ^      .. „   ... ;  a^uoirii  Him- 

Bart,  y         Gh,  rtettil'tfej'ilhife- -f^-'^^'-^^^  ^^^m  ^ni^i '.( 

When  we  were  dtiildrtjn !  hdw  we  played  t6gfethei»i^f  if*  "^^^'^ 
How  we  grew  up  together ;  hbw  we  plighted  i*^^'^  '^y^n^ ti - 
Our  hearts  unto  each  other,  4vtti  in  chiWhobdP^'^^^^^^J^d  vi ' 
Fulfil  thy  promise,  for  the  hour  lias  come.  ■  ^'  ^f  «'^  ^'^^  ^ ' 
I'm  hunted  from  the  tdngfdom;  like  a  wolf  I  ^f  »{  Ma^^^L^^^^' 
Fulfil  thy  promise.  '  "  .-.Mt"^ 

Prec,  Twas  my  father's  promise,  •  "^^  A-^ftV\ 

Not  mine.     I  never  gave  my  heart  to  thee,  /«^*\ 

Nor  promised  thee  my  hand  !  ""•  ^ -"^'  ^* " '^ 

Bart,  Fabe  tongue  of  Woman  !''^^' 

And  heart  more  falsfe'^ ^'^^^'^'^''  -■  '^'^ 

Free,         '   ^^^i        Nay,  listen  unto  me.'*^^'/f'<^'*^  •'"^^^^ 
I  will  speak  fratikly.     I  havie  never  loved  thefe  f^^'^^f^o  r"<> ' 
I  cannot  love  thee.    This  is  hot  my  fitult,^     ^^ ^     •  '^^^^  ' 
It  is  my  destiny.    Thou  art  a  man      '  '   mh  ,ft'id»  uA  I  <iu. 
Restless  and  viblent.    What  wouldst  thou  with  me,   •'J-'^'^*^' 
A  feeble  girl,  who  have  not  lortg  to  HVe,     ' '    '^  ^'^  inoo^  a 
Whose  heart  is  broken?    Seek  another  wife^^  ^'^  tnuoO  ^ 
Better  than  I,  and  fair6r ;  and  let  not    '"^  '*-^*"  ***"/' ^  »^^^' 
Thy  rash  and  headlong  nioods  estrange  her  fVdm  thed. 
Thou  art  unhappy  in  this  hopeless  passion.  •  ^^•*'^^'  7."^  n^ 
I  never  sought  thy  love ;  neVer  did  aught'  •^^^'' 

To  make  thee  love  me.    Y<*t  I  pity  thee,  ^""^^^^  »ri>  ?^" 
And  most  of  all  1  pity  thy  wild  heart,     "^•^"/^'^^  on  iwoj.  .. 
That  hurries  thee  td  crimes  and  deeds  of  blodd^^''  *^'" '' 
Beware,  beware  of  that. '^^  "^  '^"  ''''  *"'''^  ^''"^"^^  ^^  IvDuu,! 

iSfl^  .    .     .^,^ 'For  thy  dear  sake    >' t^"'>l  ^f«i  ' 

I  will  be  gentle.  Thou  shaH  teach  me  patience.  '''*''^  ' 
,  ^  Free,  Then  take  this  farewell,  and  def^art  in  peace.'  ' 
Thou  must  not  linger  here. ' 
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Bart.  \.,.,l^~^\';:'''^  Come,  come  with  me.      "^^^ 

Free,  Hark!  I  he^r  ftiotsteps.  '  '"'''  ^^-  •  -"^-  »"*/^' 
i5ar^.  '-'  "^^'^^ ^  l-.^^'^  '^  ^  1  entreat  thee,  coniel 
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!■  ,*s«f,wt.-.)s/^n' 


Bari,  .j  Wilt  thou  not  Qome  ?- , 

Prec,  Nexerl  .  '^c  ,.,,?:.  »^r  .„^ci 

Barf.  Then  woe,  eternal  woe,  upon  thee  !  v-T 

rhoi^  shalt  npt  be  anotJii,er*s. '  Thou  shalt  die*  ,  ^^fj-p    t^^''^' 
Prec.  All  holy  angels  keep  me  in  this  hour  J   .,..-.„..  4  k   / 
Spirit  of  her  who  bpre  me,  look  upon  me  I  *    ^.^j 

Mother  of  God,  the  glorified,  protect  me,  I  ,^^  ^, ,  ,^^  ^.  on.  UaT 


Christ  and  the  saints,  be  merciful  Utnto  me  I 


v//    hlo  ^l;ir  JoK 


Yet  why  should  I  fear  death  ?^    What  is  it  to  die  f         ^  «, 
To  leave  all  disappointment,  care,  and  sorrow,  ^^^^^  j^^-'j.' »    , 
To  leave  all  falsehood,  treachery,  and  unkindnessi  .   '        ', , 
All  ignominy,  suflferipg;  an^  despair,    ,^^^  ^.  ^.^  :^l  '^^^!^  ^,,j. 
And  be  at  rest  for  ey^r ! ,  Oh,, dull  heart,      1  ,,,,.^.,|^   ^ -munVd 
Be  of  good  cheer  !    When  thou  shalt  cease  to  beat,, ,      ,  " 
Then  shalt  thou  cease  to  suffer  and  cocpplain  I       ui  1 » 

{Enter  y\QTO»iAN,  and  Hypolito  behind.)     \^i 

Vict  'Tis  she  !     Btehpldi  how  beautiful  she  stands, ^j^  .j^.j 
Under  the  tent-like  trees  I        VMuii  uo/  NotrA   •,{{  .;,,v\ 

Hyp.  lii:  '%nr  iji  ink\  )i     A  woodland  nymph !  ^^y,^ 

Vict.  I  pray  thee,  stand  aside.     Leave  me.   ,r|)  t>ftT>i<piflV/ 

Hyp.    Uiio^  iwpY  ^;uid  .-^/Jiij  ,^T^n  !  Be  wary,  a 

Do  not  betray  thyself  too  soon.  f rr   j,^,^,.  ,^^  |^^^.j  .^^,^y 

F/c/.  (disguising  his  voice).  Hist !  Gipsy  !        ,  ^n  ei  01  irlT 

/'r^^:.  (aside i  with  emotion).  That  voice !   that  volqe  from 
heaven  !     Oh,  speak  again  I    ,,,,,  ^,,,,.,,,  ji^.^j^  ^,^.^  ^^, 
Who  is  it  call^  ?         ,     .  ,,-^.4.,  h«  t,>iit  woH   .(';\>\7u)  .Vy  I 

riV^.  A  friend.  a^rdovr     . 

Prec.  (aside),  Tishe!     Tis  he  !  :^jr7/ 

I  thank  thee,  Heaven,  that, thou  hast  heard  my  prayer,  .^jj  j- 

I  And  sent  me  this  protector  I     Now  be  strong,      ^^  ,^^^  .^^.|,| 

Be  strong,  my  he^rt  I    I  must  dissemble  here.  .  •.^_  ^t^ 

jFalse  friend  or  true  ?  ^  od  Jj.flj  UmI^. 

Kw:/.  A  true  friend  to  the  true  ;  ^  -  j 

I  Fear  not ;  come  hither.     So ;  can  you  tell  fortunes;?  4/,o  ii] 

Prec.  Not  in  the  dark.     Come  nearer  to  the  pr^.,^ij.  y-^f 
[Give  me  your  hand.   Jt-i*  not  crossed,  I  $ee.  ,    ^j-  /;    .^^^^^3^ 
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^v    Vict  (JmtHng  a  piece  of  ^old  into  her  hand),    Thei*e'  is 

the  cross.  "'*^'''''^'*'' '^'*^'^''' *'■'  v'»^'--'''     *-  li-^-***-."-— •        .Vvmo 

I  Free.  Is't  silver?  Irav^VI   ,'^'i^^\ 

Vict       '^^  ^':;'    ;    ,''    '  ^  No,  'tis  goldi  ^     •^'f^^ 

■  Pfec,  There's  a  fair  lady  at  the  Court,  who  Ibli^es  yoii;' " ' ' 
And  for  yourself  alone.  »  "'    c*        ^       a^ 

P%;/.  .        Fic !  the  oirstOnr  i  '^^^  ;^;^  ''•^  ^^  '^- ^ 

Tell  me  a  better  fortutt6  for  liiy  money ;  <^0''>  to  i!»fito  f  < 

Not  this  ol4  woman*s  tale  I  ^^        '*^ ''  ^^^^  ^^^•*>  ^^n.!  ; 

Free,  You  kfej)iissioiiat€l  i'^^  C^'^  ^"^ 

And  this  same  passionate  humour  in  your  blood  ^  ">ni'^\  c  i 
Has  marred  your  fortune.  Yes ;  I  see  it  flow  ;  '/'  '^^^^J  ^* ' 
The  line  of  life  is  crossed  by  many  marks.  ■'^■''  '^'^ "'  ^'  ^' '  ' ' ' 
Shame!  shame!     Oh,  you  have  wrOnged  the  maid  who 

loved  you!  ' 

How  could  you  do  {tf^'^^^^'^''^u^^i'^'^i^^'y  uorfi  ^Uah  mnH 

Vict  I  neverlovedama'd;^  vivA) 

For  she  I  loved  was  then  a  maid  no  mor6.    •  ^f*-  *iT'  .\-i\\ 
Free,  HiM  know  you  that  ?  -J^f-fn't*  '^(i  rii 

Vict  :'"^'^-  b^-'^^o^  Aiittlc  bird  in  the  air  A:'^ 

Whispered  the  secret. ^^^^^     .abka  hrn^?^  ,'vjHt  ,^-5^  \    v>V" 

■  /V<?r.  *^ '^'  ^^^  There,  take  back  your  gold  1    Af 
Your  hand  is  cold,  like  a  deceiver's  hand  !  :<rttod  Ujv 
There  is  no  blessing  in  its  charity !  '^  M^^^^u^t\r^^iV,)  :\v  i 
Make  her  your  wife,  for  you  have  been  abused  ;'^^''^^)  "»"'^' 
And  you  shall  mend  your  fortunes,  mending  hers.  '  '" 

Vict  (aside).  How  like  an  angel's  speaks  the  tongue  of 
.i:.N..i     woiran,      intv '-j.v  a'lM  hi-.i^l^n'irA  A  .Vu  1 

When  pleading  in  another's  cause  her  own.     'if^ri.Vi)  .  >•  v 
That  is  a  pretty  ring  upon  your  finger.  '■»'*^ '^ J ^'  .'^''fJ^  >f-    ' 
Pray  give  it  me.    (Tries  to  take  the  ring.)  \   j'^^  'fn  i  v-    ^ 
f  Free.    iC'  •  -^    No ;  never  from  my  hand    •  v/n  .gifoi 
Shall  that  be  taken  !        -*  u    ^f  ^  -i^)=?*7 ilia  hr/fiht 

J^/.    ^^    ubi*W'l  xi^by, 'tisbutaring.  -^ 

I'll  give  it  back  to  you  ;  or,  if  I  keep  it,  •'^f*  '^ff'  -^  ;  ifff 
Will  give  you  gold  to  buy  you  twenty  such.     'V  ''^*^'  * -^^ ' 

Free.  Why  would  you  have  this  ring?    >a^iiiJ«<wi     ^ 


Vict 
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Vict  A  traveller's  fancy, 

A  whim,  ^nd  nothing  morb.     I  would  fain  keep  it;  ;.,  ^i^uai- 
As  a  memento  of  thfc  Gipsy  camp  ;;;  <.u>.  -^in'yl  uorlT 

In  Guadarrama,  and  the  fortune-teller        '   r^fmuh  ,fo'>>bnli« 
Who  sent  me  back  to  wed  a  widowed  maid.  f<> -^jwii  a Mjuck'^ 
Pray,  let  me  have  the  ring.  cA  isodi  UoQ 

Prec,  No,  never!  never  I  yA  \  A^t*\ 

I  will  not  part  with  it,  ov^n  when  I  die  ;  . «  nil)  nt  'n;^V/ 

But  bid  my  nurse  fold  my  pale  fingers  thus,       '>t%uj^  fsfif  J 
That  it  may  not  fall  from  them.     Tis  a  token  .\  ;f  t 

Of  a  beloved  friend,  who  is  no  nvM?e.  ?       "7;  trAT 

Vict,  i      How?  dead?     ^^^.v/ j| 

Prec.  Yes  ;  dead  to  me  ;  and  worse  than  dead.        .->h^^ 
He  is  estranged  !    And  yet  I  keep  this  ring,  uii  b  ^}f^ow  ^aAI 
I  will  rise  with  it  from  my  grave  hereafter,  irw^ii  |   ,Wvl 
To  prove  to  him,  that  I  was  never  false.  '''?^  •?  -'  t.d  un  I; ! 

Vict  (aside).    Be  still,  my  swelling  heart !  one  moment, 

still  I      '■•■  i-  j'??^m  '^i>iv^u*|-.%»  r^i.(\  h'Mwd  yd)  qu  «!Ib-.) 

[Why,  *tis  the  folly  of  a  love-sick  girl.   .  *  i^Toi-xr  vm  i^3ft'3q>! 

jCome,  give  it  me,  or  I  will  say  'tis  mine,   bnr*  Alhry^^stid'H 

I  And  that  you  stole  it.     .V^vjt^  Waur-*  yl^^,) 

Prec.  ,?i5oqCiii  Oh,  you  will  not  dare  fi'}*4  HA    %B^ 

|To  utter  such  a  falsehood  !    f*'rti  n\  fe'^nVi^-'ivof  •jyenoi^^snq'liA 

Vict  "'^^  ''■'  ■""■'  '"":^-^fil^'  ■  I  not  dare  ?  .:>k  uirn^  oi^Bfi:!  HA 
[Look  in  my  face,  and  say  if  there  is  aught  asiu  I  n.vb.?  i\m  f'A 
|l  have  not  dared,  I  would  not  dare  for  thee  I  n  b-VAu't  //  i/;;!  T 

{She  rushes  tnto  hts  arms.)    j,  .,   , 

Pript.    Tis    thou !    'tis    thou !      Yes ;  yes ;    my    heart's 

elected  !  -.  gnjuno!  tuu/  tj-ij  i  fir  1'      furi 

iMy  dearest-dear  Victorian  !  my  soul's  heaven  !  \  iW 

[Where  hast  thou  been  so  long  ?    Why  didst  thou  leave  me  ? 

Vict  Ask  me  not  now,  my  dearest  Preciosa.    ^n;  brv  -  ua. 

-et  me  forget  we  ever  have  been  parted  1  ^  4,^0  -^rnl'J'  >vv  vK 

Prec.  Hadst  thou  not  come- ^.^^jiv  ^  <.uV  > 

Vict  I  pray  thee,  do  not  chiae  me  i 

Prec.  I  should  have  perished  here  among  these  Gipsies,  i  ] 
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«''  Vtct.  Forgive  me,  sweet !  for  what  I  made  thee  suffer. 
Think*st  thoU  this  heart -could  feel  a  moment's  J03r^  .mlHw 
Thou  being  absent  ?    Oh,  believe  it  not !  "  l  to  otn-nn^m  b  - 
Indeed,  since  that  sad  hour  I  have  not  slept,  crcurmibiiffO  i 
For  thinking  of  the  wrong  I  did  to  thee !  >l "icf  ^m  HviP.  ocf  / 
Dost  thou  forgive  me  ?    Say,  wilt  thou  forgive  me  ? ' ^^'  >V''^' 
'"  Prec.  I  have  forgiven  thee.     Ere  those  words  of  anger  ^ 
Were  in  the  book  of  Heaven  writ  down  against  thee,  (  iiiv 
I  had  forgiven  theei'**  ct^y^nii  -stKq  y_t*t  bloi  sf.  lyji  /rq  bid  jiti 

Vtct  ri*:*^v  Pm^the  veriest  fool-  i '>■>*>  ioa  nAo  it  UaI  I 
That  walks  the  earth,  to  have  believed  thee  false  voi-xf  a  \' . 
It  was  the  *Cotint  of  Lara ;  A  >V  \ 

Prec,        .iJ-.^i  ^li^nj 'M-io-// i-HThatbad^man!'  :   -V   .>v\'^ 

Has  worked  me  harm  enough.     Hast  thou  riot  heat*d— - 

Vict.  I  have  heard  all.     And  yet  speak  on,  speak  on  . 
Let  me  but  hear  thy  voice^  and  I  am  happy  ;iiiui  li  -/ui4 
For  evety  tone,  like  some  sweet  iiteahtation,    .( Autij)  A  iV  1 
Calls  up  the  buried  past  to  plead  for  me.  '  \'^ni'- 

Speak,  my  beloved,  speak  into  my  hearti    vHoi  ^rfi  <aj'  ,y, 
Whatever  fills  and  agitates  thine  own. '  ^^  ,^»«i  if  avl^  , on;. 

(They  yalk  aside.)  ♦■"^'  '     kw  jijiii  ^ 

Hyp.  All  gentle  quarrels  in  the  pastoral  poets,  "iv  \ 

All  passionate  love-scenes  in  the  best  romances,  -  ^ir:  noJnj 
All  chaste  embraces  on  the  public  stage,  Av  ! 

All  soft  adventures,  which  the  liberal  stars      >  '  *  {nr  ni  >\ 
Have  winked  at,'  as  the  natural  course  of  things,    ^*»n  *, 
Have  been  surpassed  here  by  my  friend,  the  student. 
And  this  sweet  Gijpsy  lass,  fair  Preciosa  ! 

Prec.  Seflor  Hypolito  I     I  kiss  your  hand.  -^    i^^T'    .vj' 
Pray,  shall  I  tell  your  fortune  ?  -■  b  >i:)'j(  ♦ 

Hyp.  '  "'^■'^■^^'^  •'"'''^"■^'■■•'    Not  to-night;    'b-i^-i-ii;- !.• 

For,  should  you  treat  me  as  you  did  Victorian,  ^ '  ^'^►'^  '"■ 
And  send  me  back  to  marry  maids  forlorn,       ""  ^^^^     '  '  ' 
My  wedding  day  would  last  from  now  till  Christmas.  '"' 

Chispa    {within).     What  hoi  the  Gipsies,    ho!  Beltranj 
'-P*^    Cruzado  !  ^^  '^"^  ^^^'^  ^  "''^"^  '' 
Halloo  1  hallool  halloo!  halloo)^0H^v«tf  blx/odi  I     v^^ 
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>f  rrAcn!  .  i^f^Kf  .^^f^i.  3^^,^  zc^fj^  «!!</  latUem,) 
Vtce^''^f''  r-t  '-^tm  ^';tnr'T      What  now?  'f'^'^''- 
Why  such  a  fearful 'dJn  ?    Hast  thou  been  robbed  ? 
Chispa,   Ay,  robbed  and  murdered ;  and  good  evening 

My  wS*  masterti;;  «  ^  .^'  '^^^'  ""' ' 
FiV;^.  .      Speak;  wh^t brings  thee  here ? 

Chispa  {to  Preciosa)^     Gop^  (8'^^M,-  ^W^iSiP^^Kl  Sf^ 
news!  Beltran  truzado,      ...    r-     '■,  -/'(iiidm  r  Uu- 
The  Count  of  the  Cal^s,  is  not  your  father,        * ,  '     ,  ;^      '-,' 
But  your  true  father  has  returned  to  Spai^i  ,  f    .^y  '  i^'-^.^ 
Laden  with  wealth.     You  are  no  moi^e  a.Gipsy,.^(y,  oriuiio  J 
VtcL  Strange  as  a  Moorish  tale  !  >  rrr<f   rfoi  =a   tal  wo/. 
Chispa.  Jhr/'^iF^  fy?.         And  we  have  all  .-^yW 

Been  drinking  at  the-  tavern  to  your  health,     a'  tmt.n?)?.  orfT 
As  wells  drink  in  November,  when  it  rains.  \>r.i  johfin  ^auf: 
Vict  Where  is  the  gentleman  ?«»'>.bv  r-^jiiini  ihsb  He  bnA 
Chispa,     ;^         .t^lBolA  to  **'>!    As  the  old  song  says, ;  ^"^T 

^  His  soul  IS  in  Madnd.  ,,,    .olad^/;f^  ^riT 

Pf^c.  Is  this  a  dream  ?.   Oh,  if  it  be  a  dream,  -*^.?J>al  fcnrA 
Let  me  sleep  on,  and  do  not  wake  me  yet ! 

Repeat  thy  story !    Say  Pm  not  deceived  1  _ .   j, fy  i^VAsort 

Say  that  I  do  not  dream  I  I  am  awake  ;  j; ,  ;^\v\jt\out 
This  is  the  Gipsy  camp  ;  this  is  Victorian,  -"^r-^  -H  t«o 
And  this  his  friend,  Hypolito  I  Speak !  speak  I  A^-s't 
Let  me  not  wake  and  find  it  all  a  dream  ! 

Vict.  It  is  a  dream,  sweet  child  !  a  waking  dream, 
j  A  blissful  certainty,  a  vision  bright    '"  ^'"^  f  J^^ ' ' 
Of  that  rare  happiness,  which  even  on  earth  ^    ^  y 
Heaven  gives  to  those  it  loves.     Now  art  thov^  r^ch. 
As  thou  wast  ever  beautiful  and  good  ; 
lAnd  I  am  now  the  beggar.    :rA\  r„tft  f>f  K^rr  IttiV 

Prec.  (giving  him  her  hand).  I  have  still     )vM 
[A hand  to  give.  \fii  Hj^iK^irtt  hrbo  oi  ^jriu\  llxjrf?:  ^W 

Chispa  (aside).  And  I  have  two  to  take.  ^  t)ftA 
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I've  heard  my  grandmother  say,  that  Heaven  giv^  almonds 
To  those  who  have  no  teeth.    That's  nuts  to  crack,     i 
IVe  teeth  to  spare,  but  where  shall  I  find  almonds?  ,1 .' 
^,Vict.  What  more  of  this  strange  story? 
"^  Chispa.  Nothing  more. 

Your  friend,  Don  Carlos,  is  now  at  the  village  ,^^,^     , 
Showing  to  Pedro  Crespo,  the  Alcalde,  ^     ^ 

The  proofs  of  what  I  tell  you.    The  old  hag,         '?., 
V^Tio  stole  yon  in  your  childhood  has  confessed;    '^^^ 
And  probably  they'll  hang  her  for  the  crixne.    /,  ,^a 
To  make  the  celebration  more  complete.    ^  "    ' '  "'^ 

Vict.  No;  let  it  be  a  day  of  general  joy;"^  /"''  ^' 
Fortune  comes  well  to  all,  that  comes  not  lat6i  /'  '*' 
Now  let  us  join  Don  Carlos.   -    --      .^    -^  ;  .rn  |\vt\ 

Hyp.       w^    '^  So  farewell,  j>M^ 

The  student's  wandering  life  I    Sweet  serenades,    ■•  ^•' 
Sung  under  ladies'  windows  in  the  night,  l'^ 

And  all  that  makes  vacation  beautiful  I      jsii/A  A  >  ■ 
To  you,  ye  cloistered  shades  of  Alcali,  .j^A'^'.^ 

To  you,  ye  radiant  visions  of  romance,  > 
Written  in  books,  but  here  surpasse4  by  truth. 
The  Bachelor  HypoUtO  returns,' '   ''" 
And  leaves  the  Gipsy  with  tho  Spanish  Student.  -'^^^^ 

ScENB  \  L — A  pass  in  the  Guadarrama  mountains.  Early 
morning.  A  nmleteer  crosses  the  stage,  aiftinf  sideways 
on  his  mule,  and  lighting  a  paper  cigar  with  flint  and 

steel,        \  >|j;;^q^   !  >li5j)qt^ ,    i  <j:|ik)qYH- 5!.>i<orn  yAa  >Mri' 

If  thou  art  sleepmg,  maiden,    !^,^j([,j,i  u  k  ^ 
Awake  and  open  thy  door,    v 
;     *Tis  the  break  of  day,  and  we  must  away 
''  O'er  meadow,  and  mount,  and  moor 

Wait  not  to  find  thy  slippers,    ^1^  Aon  rr.,   ' 
But  come  with  thy  naked  fe^; 
/  We  shall  have  to  pass  through  the  dewy  grass, 

'     f'  '         And  waters  wide  and  fleet.  .  .;  im..'  a. 
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{Disappears  down  the  pass.     Enter  a  Monk*     A  Shepherd 

I  appears  on  the  rocks  above.)  : 
Monk.  Ave  Maria,  gratia  plena.    Oik !  good  man  1 
Shep.  Old! 

Monk.  Is  thid  the  road  to  Segovia  ? 
►VA^/.  It  is,  your  reverence.  .     . 

Monk.  How  far  is  it? 
Shep.  I  do  not  know. 
Monk.  What  is  that  yonder  in  the  valley? 
Shep.  San  Ildefonso.  .y  ii-;  .,u,ui5  m  qu'v 

Monk.  A  long  way  tb  breakfast.  if*it^>Rsfr!>^  :^ru;  n^ 
Shep.  Ay,  marry.  "^     -       f  ^      t 

Monk.  Are  there  robbers  in  the$e  mountains  ? 
5A«^.  Yes,  and  worse  than  that.  .>. 

i/b«*.  What?  .  ^  ;?   »  .,  ; 

5^^^.  Wolves.  ^^ 

Af0i»i(.  Santa  Maria  I    Come  with  me  to  San  Ildefonso, 

and  thou  shalt  be  well  rewarded.    

Shep.  What  wilt  thou  give  me  ?  * 

Monk.  An  Agnus  Pei  and  my  benediction. 
(They  disappear.    A  mounted  Contrabandista  passes ^  wrapped 
in  his  cloak,  and  a  gun  at  his  saddle-bow.*   Hegges  down 
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Worn  with  speed  is  my  good  steed,''  '       '  *    *  f 
And  I  march  me  hurried,  worried ;  .    —  ■ 

Onward,  caballito  mio,  "  "^'^  ^^'''  ■ 

With  the  white  star  in  thy  forehead  I 
Onward,  for  here  comes  the  Ronda,         '  "^  ^ 
And  I  hear  their  rifles  crack !  ^ 

V         Ay,  jal^o  !    Ay,  ay,  jal^  I  ^*  * '  'f^M,- 

^        Ay,  Jalfeo!    They  cross  our  track.  f^wj^I 

[Song  dies  away.  Enter  Prbciosa,  on  horseback,  attended 
by  Victorian,  Hypolito,  Don  Carlos,  and  Chispa,  on 
foot  and  armed.)  ,   ,^  ..nxi.im 

Vict.  This  is  the  highest  point.     Here  let  us  rest 
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S^'^V  ^^cidsa,  see  how  all  about  us 

Kneeling,  like  hooded  friars,  the  misty  mountains 

Receive  the  benediction  of  the  sun  I 

Oh,  glorious  sight  I 

Prec,  Most  beautiful  indeed  t  .ij  «i  .^«oJ^ 

\  Hyp,  Most  wonderful !  .iSX  \s^l. 

Vict  And  in  the  vale  beu>Wj4  .iwiAI. 

Where  yonder  steeples  flash  like  lifted  halberds,!'  I  .\^\VV. 
San  Ildefonso,  fiom  its  noisy  belfries,  -  .,.iW  ,^«vi\r.. 
Sends  up  a  salutation  to  the  morn,  in^^bll  fsij?.  .\s^L 
As  if  an  army  smote  their  brazen  shields  "  ^nol  k  .iwvAfv 
And  shouted  victory  I  vnijm  ,vA  .\i^V. 

Prec,         '  '■  fi ' v^A u <■  And  which  way  lies  »^»^3  ^ik  A\\<AL 
Segovia?  *''^^  ^* -tKn.* -v^iuw  brr/s  ,f^^Y  .\i\VV. 

Vict,       At  a  great  distance  yonder     *     ^JcdV/  .i.<\».\li 
Dost  thou  not  see  it  ?  ''""      ^"^  ^'^^vfoW    V'^V. 

lOPrec'  "B?  ot  ^m  No,     I  do  not  see  It    ulni-?  .^vaAI 

Vici.  The  merest  flaiw  that  dents  the  horizoa*8  edge, 
There,  yonder  I  ''  fid)  jUv/ JbH//    YuVf 

ifyp.    L^  J      Tis  a  notable  old  town^  *ya^^  I4A  .iwoV. 
Boasting  an  ancient  Roman  aqueduct,  ^.     .••\s«\\vvi \\»  H'hKS 
And  an  Alcdzar,  builded  by  the  Moors,  v;.  m^  m 

Wherein,  you  may  remember,  poor  Gil  Bias  n  liu\  aW 
Was  fed  on  Pan  del  Rey,     Oh,  many  a  time   ,,.      , ,  -  ^ 
Out  of  its  grated  windows  have  I  looked        y/ 
Hundreds  of  feet  plumb  down  to  the  Eresma,, , 
That,  like  a  serpent  through  tlie  VjU^ey  |creepii,ig, 
Glides  at  its  foot.     ^  .^^Z,,^  .^^^  Z,':^.,:  i  .ft  fUi // 

Prec.       .  ^i^j,    Ob,  yes  I  I  see  it  now,    .,.^< ,  v 
Yet  rather  with  my  h^art  thf^n  with  mine  eyes,^ 
So  faint  it  is.    And  all  my  thoughts  sail  thither. 
Freighted  with  pf;ayers  and  hopes,  and  forward  urged 
.Against  all  stress  of  accident,  as  in  .^    \ 

The  Eastern  Tale,  against  t^le  wind  and  tidd^^***  *'';;  "^'^ 
Great  ships  were  drawn  to  the  Magnetic  Moulit^iAd,  ': 
And  there  were  wrecked,  and  perished  in  the  sea  I 

_,  ...    ^'--\..h.,y^3i^^^  ^rU^-'^d^^ii^k:''''    (She ittitps.) 
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Vict  Oh,  g^entle  spirit !    Thou  didst  bear  unmoved 
Blasts  of  adversity  and  frps^,  of.fate  !        , ,   .  ,  0  ^r 

But  tlW  fWs^i^y  of  siirisihlnfe tWdt  (M  on  Hkek  '  '^ "^  -^ "/ 
Melts  thee  to  tears !    Oh;lH  thy  *Weary  heart  ' 

Lean  upon  mine  t  and  it  shall  faint  no  more. 
Nor  thirst ;  ntifir  hUngifer^;  bWt  hefcdn^rted**  i^l^s. 
And  filled  with  my  aflfectipn.,  ,  ,;^  :f^^^^^  '^^ 

Prec,  Stay  no  longer  I 

My  father  waits*-  Methink^  I  see  him  thert,'  i    ^'^-  « 
Now  looking  frofh  thteiritidWj^nd  tiow' watching 
Each  sound  of  ^n^efs  dir  folotfkll  ih^  ¥h«  street. 
And  saying,  **  Hleitk  r  she  comes  !'*'    Oh,  fUth^r !  father  I 

( They  descend  the  pass.    C|H19FA  remaif^hehind, ) 

Chispa,  I  h&ve m  ifitther/loo;  but  he  is  •  td^d  one.  Alas 
and  alack-a-day  1  ^Poor  was  I  bdim^  aikl  poor^do  I  remain. 
I  neither  win  nor  |os^  ^Thtis'Ii  wag  throti^h  the  world, 
half  the  time  on  fpojtp  £ind  the  pther,  half  walking;  and 
always  as  meriy  as^^  thuiv}er-storm.tn^()^  night.  And  so 
we  plough  along,  as  the  fly'  said  to  the  ox.  Who  knows 
what  may  happen  ?  Patiej^^e^'  ^nd  shume  the  cards  I  I  am 
not  yet  so  bald  that;fpu,c^p.j$p||e;j];|[^  |^r4in^,;  and  perhaps, 
after  all,  I  shall  fome  day  gQ  t;if>^  j^9(^r  ^^^  come  back 
Saint  Peter.    Benedicite I  /, J^^ ^.^^.^i^  ,t»un.(i^  [^^ 

(A  pause.     Then  enter  BarOTLomiI  >  wildly^  as  if  in  pursuit 
^^^fffithacofitinein^kis.handi)  \<^. 

Bart,  They  pkssed  thi^  tl'ky.     I  h^rthelrhlDrses*  hoofs! 
Yonder  I  see  thehi  \    Cbhie,  sWefet  c^ran^no,^' 
This  serenade  shall  b^  ttie  Gip^y*^  fast !'   '   "  ^ 

(if^doutnmep^sy^'^^^^ 
Ha !  ha !    Well  whisM^d,  my  sweet  caiiamUlo ! 
Well  whistled  I--,I,have  «^issedheril>^  my  God  I 

(The  skffi  is  retmmedi    BAirr6uOM^^//r.) 
nomMloo  i'yrif^  in  aewniftv  liaiO  IliT 


%: 


si- 


.rao       LONGFELIiOVra  POETiCAII  f WORKS. 


:in 


(U 


irt-iiiC 


\ 


!  -loriifil 


THE  BELFJRY  Qf  BgUGg^ N^PMIJER 

i'^PK^'tn  on  u\if'\  HRf^'".  tl  brn:  !  *>nlfn  rioqu  afi<;.i 

THJE  6ELFRY  OF  BRUGES^/';  mUU  ^¥. 

f  t«>xi|nol  ori  •'.    ■•  f.  ."»^\ 

.      In  th©  anct?iU  town  pf  Bruges,  ?ji  ;v//  -f^i  tdi  v  I  / 
^ni  In  theqMfiWVold  Flenvisb  city, rr^  -^ni>Jool  vvq. 
A^  the  ev^ipg  sh*4es  4e8^n4«^»    bnuoB  fbi»  i 
hfiyr  an4Joud  |in4> sweetly  blen4ed,  .>ni vag  bn 
Low  &t  times  and  loud  at  times, 
( ^vu^  And  dian^ittg  like  a  poctV  i^yriles,  ^^^ ) 
sbIA     3riO  b  Jiang  the  beautiful  "wild' chimes,    i  i   .v^^v^V) 
.fj!Km'n  J  pbFnwn  the  Belfry  in  the  mafket  x^'b-e-zloida  La.. 
,bho7/  oil)   f'.Of  Ac  ancient  towa  of  Brugetii  niv/   idflji^m  i 

baB  ;>ini>(lf>j,heri,wlt*ideebs<>hbrQUsdangoi^'^'*  '*''^  ^^ 

When  the  wrsinklif^g  beUs  had  ended,   '^^  *^  ! 
*^^  Slowly  stAidc  the  clock  eleven,  "f'"'  <^''''  ^*^'^" 
.gqfc/hsq  ^>"  And,  fh)m6tit  the  sMent  heaven,   -^/»«  M  ^'^ 
>lo«J  anio'j  igiienbebiithetowri'descendei*^'''   ^  '*;*  '^'^' 
^'^^'^l  Silence,  silence  everywhere, '*'"^^     .i.t^  1  tp.  '^ 

iuvt\v»\  m  \  On  the  earth  and  in  the  air,  *  *v>^'\:     .'ia\i»<^  i 

Save  that  footsteps  here  and  there 

I  fctood  '8ogi.<^^  »wn«  burgher  hpme  retum^ng^  .-1  r  .v^wV 
By  the  street  lamps  fa|ntl>  burnipg).  li^jit 
(  For  a  moment  w^e  the  ef  hpef  ,4)*ini»i»«  i* 
<  Of  the  ancient  tpwn  of  Bruges.   ^ 

t         But  amid  my  broken  ^luitibers  •'^*^/     '  ^^^  * 
!  1  Still  I  heard  thotte  magic  numberil,^!^^M'f  ^^ 
(,'i\  As  they  loud  ^proclaimed  the  flight     ) 
And  stolen  marches  of  the  night ; 
^  Till  their  chimes  in  sweet  collision 

'    Mingled  with  each  wandering  vision, 
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f  ^aR  ai<>^t  Mingled  with  the  fortime-tellyig      t»«  ^'^«^ 
ilm^i      Gipsy-bands  6i  dreams  and  faiicies. 


♦ 


'..rifi 


1  Hh  Ui*i*  ^  Which  :aniid  the  waste  expanses 
'ttrf^fOI  the  silent  land  of  trances  ii 

f   ...tfter.^*^*^®'**^®^  solitary  dweHi^g;.Hhe  m^m^y^^ 
in  rSe  ^ ^U^>^  seemed  askep  jn :  Bruges, 

olrhegr^^  ^^  ^^*^*  ^^^  ^^«°^^  ^i^-  diaatirig  of 

^d  I; fought  how  Uke^  these  chimes 

^,om  ^if  t Are  the  poet's  airy  rhymes.        ,;.,,  ,  ..u  wy 
,:.;  ^  All  his  rhymes  and  roundelays. 
!J\J11!  His  doncieits,  and  songs,  and^  ditties,   ^fe;!?^ 
From  the  belfry  of  his  brain,  ^^^ 

i^0.*^fbi^ //Scattered  downward,  though  in-  vain;  '^^^^ 
,  Icmk  a^^On  the  roofs  and  stones  of  dtiedf^*^  ^if{r«. 
<  A*  rf*^i   ^OT  by  night  the  drowsy  ear  -       r  ■  \^,  l* 
^         under  its  curtcins  cannot  hear,     ,         :     , 
^      tl*.       jA^d  by  day  men  go  then:  ways,         ;     ,    , 
■''■**' »'*ttWing  the  music' M  tHey  pa^r,'-   "'^   ''"''• 
•  JardnrBut  deeming  it  no  more,  alasT  '^' " ■  " '^      i  : 
(»rati«  fl)r/Th«m  thf  J^oUqw  sound[  of  bras*.  ,(^|^,  j|,,ifjf 

it.ij«^;/ l^n.y^t  perchance  a  sleq?less  wigh<;^,,-,jv^  ,,  ,_,^.^ 
,   •  ;;     Lodging  at  some  humble  inn  >     ,,     :  «ci     i 
In  the  narrow  lanes  of  life, 
M»rt  i|5;^i>furr When  the  dusk  and  hxiah  ol  night  i^;il  v/'f  j^A 
*he  qu   ^^^*  ®"*  *^®  incessant  din  h  bru. 

'or{:^,,b9(kOf  daylight  and  its  toil  and  strife.    r{ji.<)'i;vy'; 
KutM^^y  listen  with  a  calm  delight  o;n:  .olil 
'To  the  poet's  melodies, 
''-\^:\m.  Hi  Till  he  hears,  or  dreams  he  hears  'o*  is  4oJfi 
vSuv7  il  Intermingled  with  the  song,  .luorl     .  t 

'(<:^  *'Thought6  that  he  has  cherished  long?'  I  '"^ 
,,  Hears  amid  the  chime  and  singing  „ 

The  belh  of  his  own  village  ringing,  \^**^'^^ 
\'"'^      And  wakes,  and  finds  his  shiml^rous  eyes 
Mi.i.ibr  -^^^'i^y/ecifrith  moit  deUclous  tears.  "''"      *  ''**^ 

i#«4.         —    '■  -  .-  ^  '.  -r        .  (Ark  mii  m.dt 
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tir?    t^*)blii  Bruges^  at  the  Eleut>dc-B16,io     B^UvV 
IHfc.   i     ,luisfcenragwilJia'#Hdjddiglfti((V/     itMfei> 

To  throhiinlBS  Ifaat^  tlin^ugh.the  tiighty 

Rang tliefr' changes  from; the  Belfry    ^   ^ 

.^O^tl&t/qu^iiiloldFlemtslTcHyUA    J^ 

•s|VjK^')f>nt.r-'    bfu>  r^'^'H  //J'K   ^it?   KA 
In  the  m^rJtet-i|J|5^e  pf ,  Prijgf^  s|;|t^4g^t}i^^J^Ifry  old  an3 

brown;         ^hnd  -^fd  lo  vriiad  a/ft  mo"r''I 
Thrice  9^suf^e4<|MP^;^nce  K^b^ilide^^t\]!L,\%.yfa.tchps  o'er 

the  towii,i:/b  io  83nolp  baR  iilQm90JsO'^       \ 
As  the  summer  mprti  was  i>reaKing,  on.mat  lofty  tower 

I  stood,    .  :      i  .  r        » 

And  the  world,  thrf^Vj  off  tlied^r^j^ess^  weeds  of 

widowh6<4^f^-  \^^^^^:  J^^  :;  ^orm ie^h  tcra      ,  ^  .,  ;;. 

Thick  with  tmtii  liVid!  Hk^let^  yttldded,  Uttd  ^ith  streams 
and  vapours  gray,  ^  ^.^    * 

Like  a  shieki '  et^bos^6d  ^ith  silSrer,  rotiintt  and  vast  the 
landscape  la^:''  okinui/f  »;uo..  it.  ^m^^bod       ,  ,__ 
,ot.il   lf>  r'.'^r;«{  v/nn^rt  orft   fiT 

At  »ny  feet  thiff'  ctey 'iduihlteredi'  ;'^oiifc'  itff  reWmneys,  here 
and  there,         mi)  .•■-r,>-';;:.iii  ^(i  ■    'i-  ^   ?I•ii'^ 

Wreaths  of  6noW^w^iiii^mMct  'ftsc^ttdlbg,  vAhished,  ghost- 
like, into  AiiR^^''>^'^  fi^-^*-'   '•  f*-^'^^  inif^il    C^'l-'^,    ,  .. 

Not  a  soui^,r^%^fi3Hn.Ahie,!5ityj^^  morning 

hour,  ,Tjno?  ;^fH   KH'a-   IwlirTiim-jtaf 

But  I  heard  ^  iMMUt  of  irooi  beating  iin  thf^^^qi^nt  tower. 


their  fiests  bepeat|i , ,  th(|  ^a^^er^  <  .s^ng  the  swallows 
yvildand>>fg)?;!,i,.  ^hnO  hnn  «^>fi»w  i4iA      ''■■■■■ 

nd  the  world,  t^qeatf^  qp  sleepi^g»,^^^e^ed  more  distant 
than  tne  ikyt     ^.^j^  w\\.h  «u&u  wand«nrsgr  visiorii  *   ♦ 


From 
And 


Ther 
t 

With 
c 

Like,! 

ir 

Andtl 


Vision 

bn 

They  w 

All  the 

I  beheld 

Stately « 

Flet 

Lombar 

Minister 

ease 

I  beheld 
I  beheld  t 


.J  -  v, 


-••f  - 


BS 


old  an  3 
;hes  o'er 

ty  tower 
weeds  of 

*-  ■- 
,.,,., 'It; 

streams 
vast  the 

eys,  here 
•d,  ghost- 
morning 

tower, 
swallows 

re  distant 


y./i :  THE  BELFRV  'OF  BRUGES.)  / « >  t        133 

Then  ntost  musical  and  solemn,:  bringing. hack  the  olden 

times,  ***^«  H-  ;  '^unrm 

With  their  strange,  unearthly  changes  rang  the  melancholy 

chimes^  *jd.  x«^*fJk-wklsVdf'     ,  /^^^    ; ,.     ,'„.«, 

Uke,Uie  fMalms  from  Some  old  cloiaier,  when  the  nuns  sing 

in  the  choir ; 
And  the  great  bell  tolled  among  them,  like  the  chanting  of 


•^   •••—•••        .,5V.   '*«^i*  -^^(f   f»i*i6?i^ ■!;.»«¥   .»v*/-».> 


h^ii:' 


"rnm 


Visions  of  the  days  departed,  \  shiLdpwy,  pli^ntops  filled  my 

They  who  live  in  history  only  seenied  to  walk  ihe  earth  again  ; 

All  the  Foresters  of  Flanders, — mighty  Baldwin  Bras  de  Fer, 
Lyderickdu  3ucqand  Qressy^  I^^iUp„  Quy  de  Dampierre,, j 

I  beheld  the  pageants  splendid  that  adorned  those  dnys  of  old ; 
Stately  dames,  like  queens  attended,  knights  who  bore  the 
Fleece  of  Goldi;!  i?/!n?  ^n   l^AHJO   A 

Lombard ai4d  Veaet^an menphants witl^deep-l^den argosies  ; 
Ministers  from  twenty  nat^pn;^ ;  more  th^n  royal  pomp  and 

®*se.  jftii'i  V  Ai'ubiiiliii  'Jill  aioii  iK>iiiiiiu<.  ijiu'^ 

I  beheld  proud  Maximilian,  kneeling  Kumblf  on  t!he  ground ; 
I  beheld  the  gentle  Mary,  hunting  with  her  hawk  an4  hound ; 


And  her  lighted  bridal-chamber^  wher^  H  duke  slept  with 
the  queen,      -  "-'      ■•  -  »■''  ••''"''  -    ■■■  •'■  ' 

And  the  armkl  guard  around  them,  and  the  sword  un- 
sheathed between,  .,  .     r     .  r 

I  beheld  the  Flemish  weavers,  wStli  Nanmr  and  Juliers  bold, 
Marching  homeward  from  the  blobdy  battle  of  the  Spurs  of 
Gold;         V  IrDh**! li  VIII  10  Jc!*>(ji(-»y  .fiO 

Saw  the  fight  at  Minnewate£».sawthe(.White  Hoods  moving 

West,  ■''•^^;r.-:^V    --f^'hn  •'^r,'--.".-; 

Saw  great  Artevelde  victorious  scale  the  Golden  Dragon's 
nest.  -blt^  utiiii  ,/^ob«fU  /. 
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And  again  the  whiskered  Spaniiard  'all  the  land  wtUi.  terror 

smote ;  .H'^jrmt 

And  again  the  wild  alarum  sounds  from  the  to08in*8'thrbat.^ 

Till  the  bell  of  Ghent  responded  o'er  lagoon  and  dike  of  sand, 

**  I  am  Roland  1    I  <atA  Roland  I   there  is  victory  in-  th^ 

land!"  ;  ■'*"*'•■>  ''»ii  ^u 

Then  the  sound  of  drums  aroused  me.     The  awakened  citv's 
's         roar 
Cha^  the  phantoms  I'  had  summoned  back  Into  their 
j^    graves  once  more.  t  *"^^f 

Hours  had  passed  away  like  minutes :  and,  before  I  was 

-    aw^,^,---:^''-^^--'^-;'        ■     '   ■■i'^:.'.:.>^«     •:_^^^ 

Lo!  the  sfh^dbw  of  th^  b^lfiry  crossed  the  siin-iliutnined 

Ami   i>n*  v:mA  GLEAM  OF  SUNSHINES  16-jomI^h 

;  «^'8^i  This  is  thift'^{)l<ttie.    Stand  sltlU,  my  st^edi'  f'^Bdrfto. I 

!l^^<.g»«-  :  Let  rtie  review 'the:  scen6,'"  ''  '  '■'  ^'"vi't  <;-f*j«ifu}/. 

i^nr  And  summon  from  the  shadowy  Past  3aBsr 

}  Shoots  .The,fjprmftjtfeiyb<mcch«w«;been.  >t^  b&oHqM^       i 

The  Past  and  Present  here  unite  ^ 

rffi#iq     Beneath  Time's  flowing' tide,r,db'VfV%if-i4rt  brt* 

af5«  Like  footprints  hidden  by  a  brook,      ^ny^iup  jiii 
jnab^tb^j-But  seen  on  either  8i4e»i;  htmi^  b^trvi^^itW  hi 

Here  runs  the  highway  to  the  town  ;  , 
Jltdd  *tT^    There  the  gttm  Une  descends,       r  t  ^  ^  *  ^"f^tf ^^f^ 
lo  giijift^Through  which  I  walked; to  clifurch  with  theeriu  ;  * 

fciui  I  r*      Oh,  gentlest  of  my  friends  I  ,  lAop 

|«tvoniThe  shadow  of  the  nnden«tree»iit/!  :Mj  ht%Hmfiw 

?    T  Lay  moving  on  the  grass ;  ^         (la-aV/ 

t t}6'^jn *  Between  theih  and  the  moving  boughs  «^  /«» ^>  // 
,th»      A  shadow,  thou  didst  pass.  -U^n 


■?    t|r 


terror 

irtoat^, 

'sand, 
Ln  thi 

ni 

i  city's 
^  th«it 

i  I  was 

f  -Hi  ii' 

iuhilned 

1  WH«Ki  I 

[bi6p 


.>ii  /  Jfi 


r^i- 


Andthy  he^tMtf  jiiireasthfeyf;     [W 

— --       -      '  "     -'     -  '     >.    '  hrtii  wot  A 


Did  walk  with  hie  that  d9.f, 

i isi     I  saw  the  branches  of  the  trees  u^(\-'f/'?J.  ^*  '  ' 
Wi   Bend  dp^n  thy  touch  to  rn,t^Uos  bmd-^^     * ■' 

ith    The  clover-blossom  "i  the  gras^  ?innidc;  ^'^* 
An    Rise  up  to  kiss  thy  feet.  onwB  ?  .  ?   * 

|Ww  •<  Slbe^/sli^^^o^yi  tormenting'  caieij  ^T  rot. 
^^'    Of  earth  and  folly  bom  t"    '»>.>. '>ilr#^ 
Solemnly  saing  the  village  choir  \6  a^u^  e  '^>IiJ 
On  tha^  sweet  Sabbath  mornii^'H^iij  rnoi't  luH 

Through  the  closed  blinds  the  golden  sun 
VT'  Poured  iii  la  dusty  beami'i"^  fa(««<?«*fi  iisHw  !  flA 
Like  the  celestial  ladder  seen  '^i^^^tyMj  nmVM 
-   Byjacobinhlcr'dresimi  hnHth^rrikrhUti&rVfr 

And  ever  and  anon,  the  wind         ',    , 

Sweet-sbehted  with  the  hay;^^ '^^''^^'^'''^"^  ^ 
Turned  o'er  the  hyftin-bbclk*s  fluttering  li^aves 


•  V 


if^ 


r>( 


\i^ 


^'^^        i. 

r^^.-" 


That  bfl  the  ^fadbW  lay. 


.  I  ■ '  M 


:'n  ■!!? 


cm  < 

^    Lon^yras  the  gop4,man'ssern?^n,,;^^  «^^^4iO  ^^ 
*^^-    X<M;  It  seemed  not  so  to  w  ;•    ,,.p)  HjiuoidT 

"       For  he  spa*«j  oTRu^h  thebeauffH^nK  .huoi  imt 
A^5^€l^^°^Sht  ^  thee,  ,^^^j^  ^^,^^^.^  ^^,^ 

Long  waS.theifi!r<^er.he  utteredrcnof'T  oillm^tl  I 
^'^        Ye«  it  seemed  not  so  to  me,;     Ui  jjicj  i^^^HW^ 
-^      For  in  my  heart  I  prayed  with  him#;  iq  aaisA  hn/. 
*^ai  And  still  I  thought  of  thee,  ^.y,  bliw^^ilt  teH  ^>% 


,  Cff 


:«n 


But  now,  alas !  the  pUce  seems  dianged ;  >  *>(iT 
t    Thou  art  no  longer  hei^e :  ' '^  ■ »-  "^      * 

Part  of  the  Sunshine  of  the  scene^"'  '^n^iNt**^  ♦dr 


'k'Pj'iHS'iB 
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With  thee  did  disappear. 
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i^xd  m^'  Though  thou^l^s, 4ef pri:99te4 Jn  iT^,h^^,  i^^t^r 

i  ^,„  Subdue  the  lj(g?ht.<?if  ,n9Rn,,,a^d  l^r6^%^ 
A  low  and  9easel9ss  ,sjgh.? ,.  .h,.,,,  j^jq 


Till  th^ 


This  memory  brightens  o'er  the  past, 


k'^-  of^i' 


mii: 


*i|  aiii  K  ^g  ^i^gn  th«!'^iihV<i6nc€i!ed^^  ^f'*  ^««  f    '^  *^ 


zao' 


Behind  some  dotid'thkt'nea^  'tit  hahgs; 


a 


■  Thtn  the'  $ 
'         roar 


re ,  I  vi.' 


Shines  dn  idi^tiutt  ft^w.  oM-i^voB  ^^iT;.    , 

^   THE  AP^^^^L,  AX  ^PJi;N^F|j^;p^.^  ,j,,; 

This  is  the  Arsenal.  '  From  flbbr  lb  veilings  t(>  * 

Like  a  huge  organ^  rise  the  burnished' arms^;'^ 

But  from  their  silent fnpes  ii6  anthem  pealing' 
Startles  the  .villages  with  strange  alarms.      ,,«,  \   . 

Ah  !  what  a  sound  will  .rise,'  how  (wild  ahd  dreliry, 
When  the  death-ang«l  touoh^d  those  swilt  key£> ! 

What  loud  lament  and  dtamatMi$er6re>>v:^  /h 
Will  mingle  with  their  awful  symphonies! 

.  I  hear  even  now  the  |i;ijfi5^^e,^e?;ce  cl^prys,  ,j:^/^ 
^     Th^. pnes  of  agony^tj?^^ en^l^ss  groan,,  i  ^^Lt      ' 
Which,  through  the  ag^^  tjfj^ktl^^e  go^c^  befpre  us, 
I  n  long  reverberationis  reach  our  own.        '^   *  i 

On  helm  and  h^rh^^s  rtng^  M  Spcbii  hkittiiftcf ,  ^ 
^1     Through  Ciqibjrifc  forest  roar^;  tiie  Nor s'i^mah's/song, 
And  loud,  amiil  the  uniy^fs^f crAitibiii^,:  '     ;'  '    ^ 
O'er  distant  deserts  bounds  the^  Tartkr  gong. 

I  hear  the  Florentine,  whoiffom  hispklaise  v>  ^ 
Wheels  out  his  battle-b^U  with  dreadful  d(n(     > 

And  Aztec  priersts  uj)Ort  iheir  tecicallis !  '    ^"'^ee 

Beat  the  wild  war-drulits  rnade  of  set  pen^*s  %kin  ; 

The  tumult  of  f>^ch  sacke4  and  burning  village ;][ 
The  shout  that  every  prayer  for  mercy,  drowns ; 

The  soldiers'  revels  in  the  ipid^jt  of  pillage ;.  )i,/f 
The  wail  of  famine  in  beteaguei:ed  towi\fr(  // 


!«^l/Tll 

\ 

-.biGi* 
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•'^i^^Tliebiirstlhg  sh'^ll;  tli^  gateway  irreb'chfed  asunder^ f^<'*W 

«^     The  rattling  miisketiy,  the  clashirtg  bladiftj  '^'  hnrt'*««^^ 

••'"Ahd  evei- iihd  artd*i,  in  tonfes  of  thunidef^^/ff*  ■  M9f44  fjiiJI 

i    .>    The  diapason  of  the  cannonade.  n*?wr  di  ^^''^ 

fi|ti^js  it,  O  itian,  with  such  discoMint  noises,  ^:d  nit  i^j^ 
With  such  accursed  instruments  as  these,  .'^funV% 

i^uThou'dirownest  Nature's  sweeit  and  kindly  vpioes^!  JiuiX 
And  jarrest  the  celestial  harmonies  ?      i   i'-j  ^la/a 

,  rt  iWere  JMC  the  power  tl>at  fills  the  woflfl ,  wUH  t^irrqf { j  „  j 
Were  half  the  wealth  bestowed  on  camps  an4,P9Mrts, 
,biOi¥eAito  r^e^m  the  hum^nmiqd  from. eiUF^r, nit  abfitjta 
There  were  no  need  of  arsenals  or  forts  :       ;  hniirl 

j,;Th^  ^s^rrior's  pftqie  w;ould  bea  n^iiie  abhorf^J  Ijjf  j  ^(^ 

.  .A^dey^Fy  ^^tipn,  thatsliquMlifi,^^^  ^^ 

Its  hand  against  a  brother,  on  its  forehead      />? >af?  me 

'■■■  i    Would ';^€arfor!evermore.the'OUFse  of  Ckin!!'iw7-i*)73 

Down  the  dark  future,  through  long  generations^'  *''^^-^' 
T!ie  echoing  sounds  grow  fainter  and  ^lien  cease  k''^^ 

And  like  a  bell,  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations,  '  ^  "  ''** 
I  hfMr  onciei  morB  itb«  votoe  ol*  Chiifll^»y«  ' '  Peace  1 !!  /. 

Peace  I  and  no  longer  from  its  brazen  portal^*''     ." 
Th^  Wiaist  of  Wiir*s  great  organ  shakes  the?  ^tclfelV'  -^ 

;6ut  bfsaM^iful  as  ^ongs  of  the  ininiortals 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise.  , 


'UU 


/I! 


!:ijU(I')  •♦ill  (I I 


NUREMBERG.  .>,i„:^f  ^H^r  ^ 


n  ol  ^ms  mo  I'l  biKU, 

■  -1.  'iji  UK     A  ../''' -I 

In  the  valley  of  the ,  Pegnitz,  where  across  broad  meadow- 

Rise   the    l^lue    Franconian    mountains,   Nuremberg;'  the[ 
'  anciehi:,  Whds.     ■••*----v-=^    *u.  ;^.a.    -^u...^.-;    -u^,    .,...: 

.iTf^  h--»inn;."i 
Quaint  old  town  of  toil  and  traffic,  quaint  old  town  of  art 
and  sohj?''''  ^  '^''"  .fiuijjlijt  liiig  gjjw  li/-.  rit»it//  ^-^itjlt 

Memories  haunt  thy  pointed  sables,  like  the  robks  that 
round  tJicmthrbng:  ^'"^"^"''^^^^*'^^'^*  tisiuodjiKi  bn.  l^yij 
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Memories  of  th^  Mi44H  Agos^  vir|i^ni(th«  |^n^fiteriQrs»  rough 

Had  their  dwelliDg,Jn,|l:)y  qa^M^  Un^f^jfyii>g,  qenturiep 

And  thy  brave,  and  thrifty  burghers  boastedyin  their  Unoouth 

rhyme,  »<^^fi ,» aMS^ ?}n'a»miJ«fii  bo«f Mp:j« ,rl )im  di i  // 
That  their  great  imperial  city  r^iretdied  its  hand  through 
%  every  clime.   S  >iyiuuiirijiii  i«ijHt4»o  tnlj  )r.»rj*>>  briA 


In  tli6  t^ui^-yard'  of  tli^  castle,  bbuhd'%ith  i^Hy  an'  iron 

Stands  the  miglVfy  lihd^  planted  by^  Qacfen  Gimtjg:Uhde's 
hand;      ••-..-.  u,  <.h:.|j.'^-iii'iQjjB^j'jii  u-.ri>-;sr^;_/^^^ 


L  1;    ■*!  *g-=.#' J  r.«!.\      ^    i-S  Jt     ^  fill  t  I  .-A  s'-jctfS.it.-   «  «;_«.■? -I -r  X"*    *'i^   *'^*^  *'-*  *'*-'J^      -^i   ^  "-^  •***  ■*««rt 


i 


On  the  squafe'tli^  <mfw^nd(yW;W\et^ii{  olf  K5fo(c^«4ays 
Sat  the  poet  Melchlbf  Sii^^ing  Katker  Makin^iliaii'^  praise. 

Everywhere  I  >see  around  me  rise  the  wondrous  world  of 

Art:,,^.       ^       ^^  ^    .  ^r     .    ■  ■ .      ■   <'    ,-■    .  i 

Fountains  wroufirht  wiih.  richest  sculpture  standing  in  the 
I       common  mart-:   .  ,       ...      '..   .        i,  v    > 

And  above  cathedml  doorways  saints  and  bishop^  'carved 

in  stone,  ...^^j^^^^^x^imo^i^  j,^,^- 

El  former  acre  commissioned  as  apostles  to  om 


By  a 


age  commissioned  as  apostles  to  our  own. 


In  the  church  of  sainte'd  Sebald  slei^s  enshrined  his  holy 
dust,  •     '  '   ""■'■-'  —■'■"'"■    >'-  -•'''' 

And  in  bronze  the  Twelve  Apostles  guard  from  age  to  age 
their  trust; 

In  the  church  of  sainted  Lawrence  stands  &  pix  of  sci^Ipture 

^-id^^*?* '"^  '      '•     r^ntfimtpry     .;,!:.,■     '!j--i''»^     '>{j|d     '.;!t    'V.' 

Like  the  foamy  dheaf  of  fountams,  rising  through  the 
painted  air.    neh^ucKmim-}  f^Mt*^:  «illAi?t>. 


'  'Wi 


»....■  '• 


!   '   TifV/ot    f'ff 


Here,  when  Art  was  still  religion,  with  a  ^imp^e,.re\^erent 

,  ^!  heart,  .   ...^   ._,i  ;    ...'■,  .,      ...      ;     r..    ..  j^^^,..   .,,,:.  .  , 
Lived  and  laboured  Albrecht  Burer,  the  ^yangf  l^st  of  Art ; 
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■I  .  ,.*     '.J 

H«nc8  in  silence  atid  in  sorrow,  toiltngf  stiH  with  busy  hand, 

Like  an  emigrant  he  wandered,  seeking  for  the,  Better  Land, 

Emigravit  is  the  inscription  on  the  tombstone  where  he  lies^ 
Dead  he  is  not,  but  departed, — for  the  artist  never  dies. 

Faired  seemik  the  ancient  city,  an<^the  sunshins  seems  nlore 
feir,    ■'  .'      ■ .  '   •  •  •  ■ 

That  he  once  has  trod  its  pavement,  that  he   once  has 

breathed  its  air !  -^     ^*  .  ,>r 

Through  these  streets  so  broad  and  stately,  theser  bbfcure 

and  dismal  lanes, K   ,^!^ijjU.  Jii>oi«ilA   .^^ufimq  vfii    itul 
Walked  of  yore  the  Master-singers,  chanting  rude  poetic 
strains. 

From  rertiote  and  sunlefe'S  siibiit^bs  came  they  to  the  friendly 
guild,  ^^ft#?t  ^:'^^M^M  hH:'kMb:i^}^:.^M^---''i  ;'f-  ^•* 

Building  nests  in  Fame's  great  temple,' as  in  spouts  the 
swaUows  build.  r»nr<i*i*i  ,\i ;.<:!«*  t^vi-^        -v       •     .     ^ 

As  the  weaver  plied  the  shuttle,  wove  he  too  fjie  mystic 

rhyme,|toj  }^  ^oftiib.ofj  -^jnar^rH  -.-^wA'-iX  In  /tHiHon  '^yrVV 
And  the  smith  his  iron  measures  hammered  to  the  anvil's 
cnime ,       j.i<i,         i  .<  <  3       r  ^ .  <    .  .> 

Thanking  God,  "whosb  boundless  wisdom  makes  the  flowers 


yj'  r^* 


.i:  m  ty  -  v   &  r  -j  s>  r^  s.v  f 


of  poesy  bloon^.  :']i 

In  the  forge's  dust  and  cinders,  in  the  tissues  of  the  loom. 

-  ■<,     .'       • 

Here  Hans  $a0hs«  the  eobbler-poet,  laureate  of  the  gentle 

craft,  ,'■.._    i    .  ■ .      \).      •,.•:,;.• 

Wisest  of  the  Twelve  Wise  Masters,  in  huee  folios  sang 

and  laughed. '-^^^^  "^'•/'^     '■  ■     ^  '■■  •  '"6'^  -'--    -i 

But  his  house  is  now  in^al^-housie,  Wi^li'M'  nicely  sanded 

floor. 
And  a  garland  in  the  window,  aiid  his  fit^  above  the  door ; 

Painted  by  some  humble  artist,  as  in  Adam  Puschman's 
song,        ,,^,4^  *  ■       jpi^iijiuv  U'^  ji-ii)  i  '  oii.H 

As  tile  old  man  gray  and  dove-like,  with  his  great  beard 
white  and  long.rtid  no  Ij^ttfeiiM^QiiJ  inoii 
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And  at  ni^hf  ihe  i^imit  n^cfhanic  comes  to  drown  his  cark 


ahd'CBir^,  )ui  \oi  ;^-ii^\' 


•  vi-.rin;  i/,',''     i.  'i,^;  >  :,;i,j;/  J>l,  v*»i. 


Qusiffi^g ,  ^^    from .  pe wtf  r    tankards,    in    the    master's 
antique  cha^r.- ,  ^^.  .^^i,  ^ot— .b'^hftq'^h  tud  Jott  ei  arf  bK'jCI 

Vanished  Is  the  cincient  splendour,  ai>d  before  my.  dreamy  oye 
Wave  these  mingled  shapes  and  figures,  like  ^  .jBtided 
'iml  tapestry*'    jj.iii   .ui'^fMovnf  hji   hoif  -^lai     :>m>  -^Mf  'j... 

Not  thy  Councils,  not  thy  Kaisers,  win  for  thee  the  world's 

fvii  't%ttsird'*^ '  >"''.^>'*^*>^-*  ^^^^'^  i>i<icitu  ud- «^i.>^Hi«.  r^r!-viii,  a;4uo-.:!  1 

But  thy  painter,  Albrecht  Durer,  and  itatisl  S&dl^  thy 
y»' "OObblfe'f-bardi^'^ '^^  r*^''';^M**'>''7y^^-^i'-   yilsoioy  jii  l^^j^ja,," 

Thus„  P  Nureml^erg,  a  wanderer  from  a  regioq  far  aWay> 
As  he  paced  thy  streets  and  court-yards,  sang  in  thought 
•^♦r!    nis  careless  lay, ^.^,r,,, J  jj;*,,jj  fottin'i   ni  ¥.iiAm  ^lubiin.. 

Gathering  from  the  pavement's  crevice,  as  a  floweret  of 

-i      the  soil,  !;  .Ifi"    '-.ril    b'^Her    r.;i/r7/   -■;[ 

The  nobility  of  labour, — the  long  pedigree  of  toil*  -'  {'^t 

THE  NORMAN  BARON.  i^->.,,:j„,vi 


<J>0''-      t 


^  '■■■  In  his  chamber,  weak  and  dyin^V';'*\'<=^^*^'^^' 

,    f '•;"'  :f'  Was  the  Norman  baron  lying ;      ^  '  "^l^v"'^ ' 
Iirn^  ^rbLoud,  without,  the  tempest  thunderefd,   «H   n 


i  And  the  castle-turret  shook.     ,      ,iu^^  > 

•^^!\ni-/ffq}\i^    .....  ,  :'    .fit  ^o  )r 

'  In  this  fight  was  Death  the  gainei^  ^y|,|  f)^,,; 

And  the  lands  his  sires  had  plundered,  ^|, 

ft'fiKUffL'.'i'By  his  bed  a  monk  was  seated,  vtur.^.    /«|   b-,]  ; 
i  I  .*•      ...  Who  in  humble  voice  repeated        . ,  i.  ,  ,y^(m^ 
hiimi  ilHj  Many  a  prayer  and  pater-noster,  .uiu\  b(u    xi 
LWtji  M   a  i.;Or.^   From  the  missal  on  his  knee  t  m^  liiitV' 
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^.ci/i^U)  THE  NORMAN  BARONi  >Hai      »^^ 

And,  amid  the  tempest  pealtngtiiioq  'nit  liA 
Sounds  of  bells  came  faintly  stealingp,  iU»^\^{•\ 
Bells,  that  from  the  neighbouring  l^oster    >! 
^v    Rang  for  the  Nativity,    i    i»i;. 

In  the  hall,  the  serf  and  vassal  '  >.  -  -rvry-J 
Held,  that  night,  their  Christn^s  ^^^s^il;|^  i 
, Many  a  cak-ol,  old  and  saintly,  ^t?/  '*-,  ri r  i [ / . 
Sa^g  the  minstrels  and  the  waits ; 

And  so  loud  these  Sazpn  gleen^f^f^ u,  ^i:    Ln  A 

Sang  to  slaves  the  sfongs  of  freemen,, ^^^^  ^{( 

That  the  storm  W^^'  heard  but  faintly, 

*  j.    Knocking  at  the  castle-giates.  f^ 

Till  at  length  jtbe  lays  the^  chanted  ^  ^ 
Reached  the  c^aml^^r  terror-haunted^ ; 
Where  the  monk,  with  accents  hoiy, 
.,,  Whispered  at  the  baron's  ear»F/I 


dJi^'j<l 


Tears  upon  his  eyeljds  glistened,  ,^  .,^jj  j^,rj 

As  he  paused  awhile  and  listened,   ,,{  anr/ri 

And  the  dying  baron  slowly  r-woiu  T-itd^nil 

Turned  his  weary  head  to  hear. 

**  Wassail  for  the  kingly  stranger 
Born  and  cradled  in  a  manger ! 
King,  like  David,  priest,  like  Aakion, 

Christ  is  born  to  set  us  free  I " 

.  .,'  '•  ■•       i    v/oK 

And  the  lightning  showed  the  sainted   '^^« 

Figures  on  the  casement  iminted',^  '»''^  "1 

And  exclaimed  the  shuddering  ba^on,     *' ' 

':;    -Miserere,  Domine I"  ^^'^«:^^  "^'^< 

In  that  liour  of  disiep  cohtritioif  jiil.>  H  vt<*H 

He  beheld,  with  clearer  vision,  ?  '^i^i  -^dil 

Through  all  outward  ^how  and  fashlot),'^  ^ 

-' "  4'  -■  Justice,  the  Avenger,  rise.  '      *  - '  ^ 
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^^^^    All  the  pomp  ol  earth  l^ad^  vanished,  .£»aA  ^^  .,^  .> 
FalsehocKl  and  deceH:  were  baiiishedv^iLroH^^^ 
Reason  spake  moi?e  loud  than  pas9&oa>!i>a     ^. 

^- '"tf    ^  And  the  truth  wof«^  nQ  disguise.      ^' '^"  " 


Wav 


\ 


Not 


Btif 


Every  vassal  bf  W^  *banii«r,5|^f  i^ff  *?f?^.rJL  ,^^,^  ^. 
Evety  sferf  both  to  his  manorif^  fiirfj  Wolf ;   ^  ^; 
All  those  wronged  and  wretched  creatures, 
i^  By  his  hand  w^re  freed  again. 

And,  as  on  the  sacred  missal   ^^^^ '  *^  ^'^ 
He  recorded  their  dismissal,      '^le  oi  ^/i^^ 
Death  relaxed  Ids  iron  features; -^  '^'  ^^^^^ 
And  the  monk  re|^ied,  *'  Amen  !  " 

Hit  4 


■.     Y    Many  centuries  have  been  numbered    " 
Since  in  death  the  baroh  slumbered,  ^-;^ 
By  the  convent's  sculptured  portal,  '♦i»H7/ 

.      ,     >       i^  Mingling  with  the  commoin  dust  • 


ff.,^  . 


The 


But  the  good  deed,  through  the  ages'*"*^ 
Living  in  historic  pages,  '*  ^^ 

Brighter  grows  and  ^eams  immortal,  ->"^' 
Unconsiimed  by  moth  or  rust. 

::.;'Y  rain  in  summer.  vUt  ,jiiM>i 

How  beautiful  Is  the  rami      ■  >*^ 
After  the  dust  and  heat,  ,'t  Drtt  h/i/ 

In  the  broshd  and  fiery  street,  ^  '^^'Jui^^y-l 
In  the  narrow  lane,  uniib//,  ibiiA 

How  beautiful  is  t)l^e  rain!  .^,|/^ 


How  it  clatters  along  the  roofs,  uv\i  n\ 
Like  the  trainp  of  hoof s  1  /  f.  \{b((  .li 
How  it  gushes  and  struggles  out,  ff.ni  r 
From  the  throat  of  the  overflowing  spout  1 


C«i  .» 


)(A\t\ 


.aHHOV  RAIN  IN  SUMMER. lHHO>:oa  ,     143 

■f     Across  the  window-pan^   u/oq«/ i^rflbfjft 

On  It  pours  a«d  pours  ;.j^4i;.vl  low  orb  fuoil 

(      And  siwiftand  wide,?  vHj  #ii  s^.^i  eirii  inH 

V  >|.j  With  a  muddy  tide,        '  '  rn:  v  •»«!  nfxIT 

Like  a  river  down  the  gutter  rbunr  ina.-)H 

The  rain,  the- weteom^  rain  I     pt;U  sfuA/i 

' "  ,^  ■     . ,     x 

S  e  The  sick  man  from  his  chamber  looks    ^ 

i n  5  At  the  twisted  brooks  ;    .  .     ,,,, 

v..  He  can  feel  the  cool  •,  '''^^■'^"'"■^ '"[[ 
K..,  Breadi  of  each  little  pool}';  f  «'W«'^  ' '» 
,      His  fevered  brain  ^4'fi  .U^  iJ  bo9<t  't>a,..M 

u   Grows  cahn  agfftm,    u  ' 

V'   And  he  breathes  a  blessing  on  the  rain. 

-.■iH.i'j.'  ','1  i 

'■'    '"*■' 

From  the  neighbouring  school  <  «ji.  i^xlT 

Come  the  boys,  •  >  r*  5    fnO 

With  more  tlian  th^ir  wonted  noiso    :,,u 

And  commotion  ;  ■  ^^^  ^  „y  j  .,,n' 

And  down  the  wet  streets  j^jorbd  ni; . '»!! 

Sail  their  mimic  fleets,  |5,v,  ^nhnupA 

iM  Till  the  treacherous  pool        >rli  ^fn>J!B7/ 

\  Engulfs  them  in  its  whirlingj..,  f^^^,^\  j^^,^^ 

tj  And  turbuleot  ocean^  .ur..,.  ,hi;(>b  «»f(j  iO 


«ri 


^V 


■•,t 


In  the  country,  on  every  side,  ,«, 

Where  far  and  wide,     .       •  , 

^  Like  a  !ec/ard*s  tawny  and  spotted  hide. 
Stretches  the  plain,  Moiivd  fit. ;  oli 

To  the  dry  grass  and  the  drier  grain '"'^ 
How  wcieoine  is  the  rain  '.  »«»•  ^•'«*^  J«<'  t' 
nt».^  ion  j^ijue!  (il"(^^^^•vKi  Jon  «»/t:M 

'  In  the  furrowed  land        .Hriirnfli  ^li  10 'I 
The  toilsome  and  patient  oxen  Stand ;     { 

,  Lifting  the  yoke-encumbered  head,    .vm(( 

,tWith  their  dilated  nostrils  spread,i  .ivoH 
They  silently  inhale      rij,,i  w  ;>,  >.o  '^ift  oX 

t  The  clover^cented  gale,   ,h  hnu  »m>I»;I  t<> 
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e   And  the  vapours  that  arisieniw  *?fil  mnrik  ^ 
f   From  the  well- waterfyiandishioktngi  soil.     , 
1    For  this  rest  in  the  furtfbw  iifter  toik  hnA 
Their  large  and  lustroiis  eyo4> itm  n  rf  ti'//" 
Seem  to  thank  the  Lordj//ob  i&fh  b  ^iii{J 
^;    Mo/e  than  mlati*s  spokeiii  wordi  fibi  ^ffX 

;   Near  at, hand,     ;'    ;'V   "*T""'      /.      »^ 
From  under  the  sheltering  trees.  ^     .    , » 
\  The  farmc^r  sees         ,  r    r    -i  i  r    ' 

c   His  pastures,  and  his  fields  of  orain.     rr 
1    As  they  bend  their  tops         ,  ,  -.     t  r 

;    To  the  numberless  beatine;  drops  .. 

Of  the  ince^^ant  rain.j  ,  ^^ ..      ^  v  •  r    . 
He  counts  it  as  no  sin  | 

'..  That  he  sefes-ther^tii;  ujodrf-^istn '))ii  moil 
:•  Only  his  own  thrift  and  gain^'i  mh  ^rnoO 

'  These;  artd  W  More  than  these;  "^  ^' *'^^ 
The  Poet  sees!  '*  '•^*^;  noflnmrnm  briA 
He  can  behold  *^"!*«  >ow)di  nz/ob  bnA 
Aquarius  old  '  te^'»»ft  fmnat  xhrU  tin?. 
Walking  the  fenceless  fields  df  air  i'*  ''''^' 
And  from  each  aitltyJe  fold ^  itvMii  ^{lu^uA 
Of  the  clouds  about  him  'totfed'^'^'^^'^  ^miA 

Scattering  everywhere  ,      , 

-,,       I         ^       .       •  -»  no  ,viJni/oj  aril  fsl 
The  showery  rain,        .       ,'         .,        ,.,* 

As  the  farmer  scatters  his  grain.  ,  '     ,.  ^ 

He  can  behold  ,ni«lq  ^dJ  J^arf  ^rortr* 

Things  manifpld  h  f ..     .,  ,,.  .,      .,,i, 

That  have  not  y^t  bpen  wholly  told,— 
Have  not  been  wholly  sung  nor  said 
For  his  thought,  th^  never  stops t  t)tU  nf 
Follows  the  water-drops  "R  '^rnivlloi  ;)ffT 
Downio  the  graves  of  the  dead,* '  "♦^''•i'lt.  I 
Down  through  chasms  and  gutfs  profoUhd, 
To  the  dreary  fountain^hMd  n'»li«  v kI  I' 
Of  lakes  and  rivers  under  ground ;   ^^^ ^  T-  ^^' 
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Atid  sees  tH^ttt,  virhtHkm  tiAri  i^^dm^'''''^'^'^ 
On  the  bridge  bf  coldiit*S  sfevert  '  r^  •  ^^  ^^i^'T" 
Climbing  up  brtdemor^^td  h^vetl,  'r"f><  ^'^o'J 
Opposite  tlie  setting  sum  '^'    >  ^-^^  *»  bf^if^^KCl         < 

alibd  15V fig  »?^oirlT 
Thus  the  Seer,  ^e  foeat^:.^  -J^^  1^  ]5>>^oq«>i 
With  vision  clear.  ^'^^^' )^,d..hc^.ci.  .f, 
Sees  forms  appear  and  disappear,  i      -* 

In  the  perpetual  round  of  strange,  ,  ,  .,.v 
Mysterious  chancre '-:'  >    ,  ,  . 

From  birth  to  death,  froiri  death  to  birth, " 
From  earth  to  heaven,  (k m  neavi^i^'t6  earth} 
Till  glimpses  mdt^  subWe  ^^^  '  ^^'^'^  ^  *' 
Of  things  unseen  be^rfe,^->  o-^rnc;  <m\i  bn/. 
I) nto  his  wond^ririg  eyeS  rfeveal  '";  ff?"<^ifn 
The  Universe,  as  an  imtileasu^'ablie  wHeer  ^  ^ 
Turning  for  evermore  f^'  n>i  not  ni  jliIj  io  I 
In  the  rapid  and  rushing  riverof  Time.   'f<'><i 

TO  A^ Child. 'i''^^'  ?.«:tb^rnin 


;i?:"   ritvi/ei.    u.. 


m'  f 


Dear  child!  how  radiant  pn  thy.  moth^r^ J^n^, 
With  merry-making  eye^  and  jopuni^  smiles. 
Thou  gazest  at  tjie  painted  tlle^,'^  :""''^'f '  '  , 
Whose  figures  grace,^«  ^^»«^"'^^'  ^"'^'^  "^^^l'^;  ^^  J, 
With  mieniy  a  grotesque  form  kndfaci^'^"''  *"  ^ 
The  ancient  chimney  of  thy  nursery ' 
The  lady  with  the  gay  macaw^  ><!  vrit  !  ol  ,iuH 
The  dancing  girl,  the  grave  bashaw  .c  '  "or!T 
With  bearded  lip  and  chin  ;  ,i)fujo«i  Mi  iB  .buA 
And,  leaning  idly  o'er  his  g4t3,  n  u-iniut  uoni 
Beneath  the  imperial  fap  of  s^te.  .  >|'jiijp  fl.ii'7/ 
The  Chinese  mandarin^.,.,,,,,  ^  ;,;  ^^rlv/  ,9fi»>  ••>[i.I 

With  what  a  look  of  proud  tibmi^'^rt^d""    ''  ''^"^^ 
Thou  shakest  in  thy  little  hand  **^'''''  '""•'^ 

The  coral  rattle  with  its  silver  bellS.  "'''*^*^  '^'"^ 
Making  a  merry  tun^  I        -   ^  'hfeuoiir 


■  <T< 
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Thousands  of  year*  in  li^dian  ae^u  -^m^  hrA 
That  coral  grew,  by  slpw  degrees*  HrfSrh  aO' 
Until  some  deadly  and  wild  monsoon  id rnii 3 
Dashed  it  on  Coromandelji  dai^Utd)  «?jrtgoqqO   * 
Those  silver  bells    t^jr4  \,     .*         ^ 

Reposed  of  yore,  ^^k^^«  wi^v4i^^  ^^P  ^f^\ 

As  shapeless  ore,      .,  .       ''"^      "'i;;^';!!^ 
Far  down  in  the  d^ei>-sunken  wells  ',,    . 

Of  darksome  mmes,  .    .     ,« 

In  some  obscure  and  sunles$  place,    ^-^  moiH 
Beneath  jiuge  Chir^borazo^s  ^ase,f|j^^,^  j„^,  ,7{ 
Or  Potosfs  overhanging  pines  I  \e,^miit^  n\T 
And  thus  for  thee,  O  little  child,         vjnirit  iQ 
Through  many  a  danger  and  escape,  \t  o^n  1j 
The  tall  ships  passed  the  stormy  cap^.n  liiii' 
For  thee  in  foreign  lands  remote,    -  ^niniuT 
Beneath  a  burning,  tropic  ditne,  -'>'  •     «*''   ?l 
The  Indian  peasant,  chasing  the  wild  goat, 
Himself  as  swift t^nd  wiM, 
In  falling,  clutched  the  frail  arbute, ,\  ,.  ,         ,, 
The  fibres  of  whose  shallcw  root.  ,  •  , , 

Uplifted  from  theapil,  betrayed  ,,.  j^^^^  ,^  „  ,^j.j 
The  silver  veins  beneath  it  laid,.  -j  ,,^,,,1/7 

The  buried  treasures  of  the  miser,  Tiine^,,  ^ij, 7/ 

But,  lo !  thy  door  is  left  ajar !-  /it  djiv/  vbfj  f>fl  i 
Thou  hearest  footsteps  from  afar!  ni  )riuh  mIT 
And,  at  the  sound,  .  ««<«S m  iuiis  ijii  l>f>biii'«!  rht  .7 
Thou  turnest  round  T  i3'f>  vifM  >^f/!ni>vl  ,f  n/. 
With  quick  and  questioning  i^es,  '"^^  ihntur.H 
Like  one,  who,  in  a  foreign  land,^  '^  rrui:)  flT 
Beholds  oa every  hand  .^^^  j.,^j  ,.  j._,|^,  ,|/j  /y 
Some  source  of  wonder  and  surprise  1  -f);.  und  V 
And,  restlessly,  impatiently,!  »  '>hhii  li,io  >  xiV 
'  Thou  strivest,  strugglest,  to  be  freeiKfj;  f^rthli.t/ 


The  four  walls  of  thy  nursery  iawon  htih 
Are  now  like  prison  walls  to  thee,  n  jj^nomA 
No  more  thy  mother  smiles,  _,,, ,:,,  ^^.s\r^m,?.A 
No  more  the  painted  tiles,  .,.,.!  , 

Delight  thee,  nor  the  pliaythir^gs  on  the  flopr. 
That  won  thy  little,  beating  heart  before;. .  /' 
Thou  strugglest  for  the  open  9^^r.  i[,J„^i^,  ] 7/ 
Through  these  once  solitary  halls f'/  * .  '.*  „,. 
Thy  pattering  iootstep  falls:  <^-'^^'''f^»^*'';J 
The  sound  of  thy  metty  vdi^'^f'.  '^f  ^'^^^^^* 
Makes  the  old  walls  -v^^"^^^^^^^''  '^^ 

Jubilant,  and  they  t^^'  '  '  '^^'^  ^'^^'  '^  '^^^^ 
With  the  joy  uf  thy  ycrting  heart;  '^^**'^i^' ^"^• 
O'er  the  light  of  whose  gladness  '^'^'i^  yr.uii 
No  shadows  of  sadness  '-'^^^^    -^^T 

¥?m;ft^#?^?^:f>^cJ^round,  Qf  memory  start. 

Once,  ail,  once,  within  these  walls,  '^^^^^'^'^  '^^ 
One  whom  memory  oft  recalls,  >^>'^^*<^>'^  ^'^^''  ^ 
The  Father  of  hi*  Country,  dwelt.  ^''^  ^J;^  ^' 
And  yonder  nteadows  broad  and  dam^  '  -  ^^ 
The  fires  of  the  besieging  camp  i'  .  ^  .-  I'tO 
Encircled  with  a  burning  belt.  Hointdd  ben. 
Up  and  down  these  ec^ing  stairs,  noi  llt^ii?. 
Heavy  with  the  w:eight  of  cares,   .  u  jii*i>!i  fi 

Sounded  his  majestic  tread; ihldM  ixioi'i 

Yes,  within  this  very  room  fi  /p  .iidii  '>>ifi  v?i 
Sat  he  in  those  hours  of  gloom,  j-^iUmu'jiQ 
Weary  bqth  in  heart  and  head.     ,v  fe^^nu^  / 

'     ,Q'j>i»l>  bnjsf  t|hiw  ?.fi  tA3?  a  uJ  ,il  »>flf  brt/ 

But  vHiat '  aife^  ^e&  pi^e'%6ufefe:^  to'  thee? 
Out,  out !  into  the  open  air  I  *,.  ; ,  ;  „...> .  .  > 
Thy  only  dream  is  Uberty,  n^y'uif  !() 

Thou  carest  little  h^w  or  where.  ,g  nola  txfT 
I  see  thee  eager  at  thy  play,  f  ■•       ..;^l  ^ 

Now  shouting  to  the  apples  on  the  tree,  ,.,j  ^ 
With  cheeks  as  round  and  red  as  they;      ,  a 
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And  now  among  the  yellow  stalks^  ■  rijoi  -jiiT 
Among  the  flowering 'Shrubs  an4  pUntSi  ''7  ^"^A 
As  restless  as  the  bee.  ^'^^  lOi^ocn  vrft  ytpur  oV 
Along  the  garden  walks,  ^^'^^(^m  '^^^  »^oni  o!^ 
The  tracks  of  thy  small  carriage-wheel^  I  ttSLd^; 
And  sefe  at  every  turh  how  they  effi^de  '^  ^^  ^ ' '' ' 
Whole  villages  of  sahdrroofed  tents.'f '^^^  "*^^|  ^ 
That  rise  like  golden  4omesV"^^^"^^'  f^^'^''  ^ 
Abov  e  the  cavernous|  and  secret  homes  ^  '  ^  .  p 
Of  wanderikig  and  nomadic  tribes  oif  an^s./"  /.  *,» 
Ah  cruel  little  Tamefl^ne,  ,^,,^^  ^^^  :Uisiikiu\ 
Who,  with  tl^y  dreadft4,  reign.  >,,  r^,y^  ^^  ^^y^^^j 
Dost  persecutei  4nd  oyer\(^helnit^  i/i^it  **,|i  -j;,  c> 
These  hapless  Troglodytes  qf  thy  reaJml  .fe  ol 

•^^  What !  tired  already !  with  those  isitppliant  Iboks, 
And  voice  more  beautiful  than  a  poet's  books 
Or  murmuripg  sound  of  w^ter  as  it  flows,  .      ... 
Thou  comest  back  tp  parjey  wit;b.repp?^(^  j^;  '.3^,,) 
This  rustic  seat  in  the.  old  app|f5-t|:ee,3*{jj^.7j  .,jf  | 
With  i^.pVhanging  golden 5;anppyMf.((o     bii/. 
Of  leaves  illumin^L^e  with  autumnal  hu^s,  .  ^^-j/v 
And  shining  with  the, argent  light  of  dews,    ,„ji 
Shall  for  a  season.be  our  place  of  rest.,  bmi  q  I 
Beneath  us,  like  an  briol^^  pendent  nest,  r/iv.)]  { 
From  which  the  laughing  birds  have  taken  wing. 
By  thee  abandoned,  'hangs  thy  vacant  swing.'  V 
Dream-like  the  Waiters  'of  th^  river  gfleam  ;     ^^ 
A  sailless  vessel  drops  adowri  the  str^km,  '.'^^->  ^* 
And  like  it,  to  a  sea  as  wide  and  deep, 
Thou  driftest  gently  down  the  tides  of  sl^ep.    .. 

'      '  '     ' '  ■  -i      .  ^'..     1 .1.1  it      I  'Jo 

O  child  !  O  new-bom  denixen  oim  !  Uio  juO 
Of  life's  great  city !  on  thy  head  '3il>  yhio  vrli 
Theglory  of  thtf  mornisshed,  i^^l  5^*iiiO  uodj 
Like  a  celestial  beriison  !  ^  *«  '^^*«*'^  ^^^^  ^  '^*^  1 
Here  at  thie  pofrtal  thou  dost  stand,  *i^'^>fi"  ^'*>''' 
And  with  thy  little  hand 
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.a|i|l9\V-ii^to  A  child:*  iviillf»>foj     14^ 

Thou  openest  thb  mysterious  gate'  <')')'^ 

Into  the  future's  undiscovered  land    •  '^^ 

I  see  its  vftlves  expand,  '•  I  bonuf  a  rALl 

As  at  the  touch  of  Fate !  lOt lorn  «Jr  vlnO  , 

^  Into  those  realms  of  love  and  hate*  rir)H 

Into  that  darkness  blank  and  drear,  >r!  // 

By  some  prophetic  feelings  taughtj  .f"  '.'T 

I  launch  the  .bold,  adventurous  thought;* 

Freighted  with  hope  and  fear ;  t '  ^  .   r  .<) 

As  upon  subterranean  streams,,-* ,  ,  ,,  ,  . 

I n  caverns  unexplored  .^nq  .dark .  ,    > {  ^  -r^ 

i   Men  sometimes  Isiynch  a  fragile  bark,  y 

'   Laden  with  flickering:  fire,       ,/     '»      r 

'And  watch  its  swtftic#n,g:te^;^^ 

Until  at  length, they  disaptpear,.  J    ,      <p 

,  And  in  the  distant  dark  expire  ,,,1    .  ^,  t^ 

'  By  what  astrology  of  fear  or-  hope  •  '  *  1* 
Dare  I  to  cast  thy  horoscope !  fsjs'id  'u  ;T 

*  Like  the  new  moon  thy  life  appears  |^  -/. 
A  Httl^  strip  01  silver  light,  '')d  >,  n'hrif.t^, 

i  And  widening  outward  into  night  '>  I  br^A 
The  shadowy  disk  of  future  years ;  ^rlT 
And  yet  upon  its  outer  rim,  ii  tmnt  ^foi«< 
A  luminous  circle,  faint  and  dim,ini;F?;7 
And  scarcely  visible  to  us  here,i;>i  «^  jriT 
Rounds  and  completes  the  perfect  sphere  ; 
A  prophecy,  and  intimation,  *  ,  .^  -j. 
A  pale'  aiid  feeble  adumbration^ '  ,  »  ; , /  r 
Of  the  great  world  of  ligh^,  that  Ties  ,.,. 
Behind  all  human  destinies, ,  , .       .     ,  ,. 

Ah !  if  thy  fate,  with  anguish  fFaug:ht^  f 
Should  be  to  wet  the  dusty  soil  Hf  .!>  i 
With  the  hot  tears  aind  sweat  of  toil,—  T 
To  struggle  with  imperious  thought.bnA 
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■'^  Until  the  overburdened  brain,    -^      uortT 

■'''-  Weary  with  labour,  faint  with  paini  atn{ 

'■^  Like  a  jarred  pendulum,  retain      ,    i«)<*.  I 

•  Only  its  motion,  not  its  power,—  i  ti.  fk 

■  Remember,  in  that  perilous  hour,  ■  ?  ^  tnf 
Wheji  niostralHicted  and  oppressed.      <f 

'  From  (ahQuri^fire  shall  come  forth  test. 

•^  And  if  a  more  auspicious  fate   ,  ^    ^ .    ., 
On  thy  advancing:  steps  await,  ^  ^  '^^  ^* ; 
Still  let  It  ever  be  thy  pride        ^         .1 
To  linger  by  the  labourer's  side ;'  _^' '  *' 
With  words  of  sympathy  or  song-"^^  ^  ^  * 
To  cheer  the  dreary  march  alone  !.!  ^,  ^"^ 
Of  the  great  army  of  the  poor,         j.     ..  \ 
0*er  desert  sand,  o*er  dangerous  thOcin,  ^ 
Nor  to  thyself  the  task  shall  be  '^ 

Without  reward ;  for  thou  shalt  learn 
The  wisdom  early  to  disown c   un  a  .  H 
True  beauty  in  utility  ;  bm  f>.r  I  .jiiiO 

As  great  Pythagoras  of  yorev'';'      Hi 
Standing  beside  the  blau:ksmith's  door',  ^ 
And  hearing  the  hammers,  as  they  smote 
The  afivtls  with  a  diflferent  note, 
Stole  from  the  varying  tones,  that  hung 
Vibrant  on  every  iron  tongue, 
The  secret  of  the  sounding  wire,    i    BnA' 

;  And  formed  the  seven-chorded  lyre,   uo  H 

Enough  !  I  will  hot  play  the  Seer;    '  •    * 
]  I  will  no  longer  strive  to  ope  14\\{^ 

The  mystic  volume,  where  appear  ,, ' ! . 
The  herald  Hope,  forerunning  Fear, 
And  Fear,  the  pursuivant  of  Hope. 
Thy  destiny  remains  untold ;  .  ;  u  I  r(/. 
For,  like  Acestes*  shaft  of  oldy  '  '  '  ;oj!^. 
The  swift  thought  kindles  as  it  flies^IrrW 
And  burns  to  ashes  in  the  skies.    " ;  >  d 
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The  balance  in  the  hand  of  Time; "  ''^^":^ 
O'er  East  and  West  its  beam  impendeiSt;'^  ' 
And  Day,  with  all  its  liours  of  Ught,  * 

Was  slowly  sii;i^ing  out  of  sightr  .(nn  .!T 
While,  opposite,  the  scale  of  Night  -^,{  j^^/^ 
Silently  with  the  stars  ascended.  ;j  ^hn■Jvid 

Like  the  astrologers  of  eld,  ,  r,  ,1.  , 
In  that  bright  vision  I  beheld  i ,  ,  . 
Greater  and  deeper  mystenes,   „ ,     .  ,  - 

I  saw,  with  its  celestial  keys,    ,        j         '  a 
Its  chords  of  air,  its  frets  of  fire,     '  *    V        ' 
The  Saniian*s  great  i^olian  lyre,    .',    ,  '  ^  ^ 
Rising  through  all  its  sevenfold  l^ars, 
From  earth  unto  the  fix^d  s^tars.    .^^^j  ^jj.f  p 
And  through  the  dewy  atmosphere,  f-jj  j^,,,/. 
Not  only  could  I  see,,  but  heari  h.,f  j,,,  .^.^  c,^t^^ 
Its  wondrow^  ^nd  harmonious  strings,  ^.,/ 
In  sweet  vibration,  sphere  by  sphere,     j,,,/^.^ 
From  Disci's  circle  light  and  near,  ,,  f  17,0 (J 
Onward  to  vaster  and  wider  rings,  ^jjy  ^^^^  { 
Where,  chanting  through  his  beard  of  snows, 
Majestic,  mournful,!  Saturn  goeSr,j|«.jQt  ^fH^^ 
And  down  the  sunless  realms  of  space  ;,,.j^{ 
Reverberates  the  thunder  of  his  bass.    ,,.  7/ 

Beneath  the  sky's  triumphal  arcH/  ■.  *, 
This' music  soujided  like  a  inarch,  .  !  .  .  ,' 
And  with  its  chorus  seemed  to  be 
Preluding  some  great . tragedy.  .,^,ji,  ^,,3^,1; 
Sirius  was  rising  in  the  east  ;^  .V,,;  ij-x^an  n/. 
And,  slow  ascending  one  by  one,  .  ,.,  ^,^,';j  >» 
The  k:  .idling  (^oi^tejla|^iof>fjhone,,^ioi    riT 
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Begirt  with  many  a  blazing  star, 

His  sword  hung  glesaming  by  his  side,   ^  ^ 
And,  on  his  arfti^  tk^  li9n>  hidf  .^  j^  j  .^^y^ 
S<^ttered  a^cross  the  mldn 
The  goldp^radl^rvce  of  ^t^  hair^  .^^^  j^,,^ 

The  moon  #ia»  pallM,  but  ri^  fjdWt  J^^  "-^^^^ 
AndbeauiiiUfa»so4Tiefe5i-8^iiit.i'l'^  -^^'^^'^^ 
Serenely  movirig  oil  her  wajr'  '•^'''  (J^"'>''<'' 


I    Upon  the  hot  and  b\irnmg  stars,  .  \ 

A;s  on  the  glpy^ing  cos^ls  and  bars,^  ,  , 
That  were  to  prove  her  strength,  and  try. , . 
Her hohn^ss.and her puntVtr  ,^      .  .,, 

fhiis  movtngbirt/#rA  ^rit  i)>ac^;'^-'*  '"^^'l^ 
And  triintiiihifl'hefsw^et,  bale  facel'^^  ^'^^^ 
She  reached  the  stattin  6f  Orion. '  ''^  J'^'^ 
Aghastfte'stcJbd  ihstrthfeieklarhif  "'^^  -^^'^ 
And  suddenly  fhinii' wis  btftstretched  k       ''][ 

.    Down  feMttiel  red  skin  bf  the  lloiv'*^^  -^'^'^ 
Into  the  HVet'kMlfefefet.^        '  ^  ^^^  bi/iv/iiO 

»==^  His  itifg^tyblub  rib-ldh^^r-bMa^^  f^ 
The  forehead  of  tihe  btilJ  i  but  M    '^JJ^^i.'it^ 
Reeled  as  of  ybre  beside  thiftsdfil,'   t/'obbnA 
When,  l5Khd^(<  b^  CEij^ibh; '    •'^:'«-><i»^v'.>l 
He  sought ,  the  blacksmith  at .  his  forge. 
And,  climomg  up  the^im>untam  gorge,  .  , , 
Fixed  his  blank  ,eyes  upon  tlie  sun.,  .     ,     . 

Then,  through^ tfi*  slleftCi'^Vfefhead,' ^''^'''' ^ 
An  angel  witl*  4  trlii^^t  sald;^*^  ^«''  ^"*^'*^ 
•*ForevermiSir6,cfbr^Verni6l%,''-^  '^^^^^  -^"^^ 
The  r«ign^dfVto!*hee  !l'oVrF»»'i'^'i'«^'^  ^^^"^ 


I 


•.^^' 


"■-^'*      .1 

i'X    ?*    ^ 

-:^C    A 


■  •"^,'  T 


^t  'T 

Ai 


vf 


->n  !■ 


Ar 

'n  'As 
An 

r 

An( 

Af 
1 


^y., 


.vl'li     •■<     ! 
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And,  like  an'iitstrumdnt  that- fiiogs  11  ,f 

Its  musk  oa«nbtl»er'8^strings^  I;  nl    1  ,  , 
vJTlie  trumpet  :9f  the; aiigelclEist  I  ^.bK(i  1 

U^Qa  tlieiheaveoly  lyireit^blaati^cA       .  '^ 

And  on  from  sphere  to  sphere  the  words 
,  Re-echoed  ddwh  the  burM(n|gf  ehord»i  -—  - ,  ' 
•  *  For  evefitforci  for  (ivemiore  ^     5  i         ' 
■\\\  nThe  reigti  of  violence  is  O'ef  I**  bltioV/,  Oimbasi ; 


^^u  I  STOOD  on  the  bridgre  at  midnight;. 


As  the  clocks  ;wf  ;e  strikinf^  the  ho^» 


iWTgJJI    .Of 


,  ,,^^  And  the  moon  roa^i^'er  the  citr*?  r^'t 

.  ,.!,      Behind  the  dark  church-tgwer.        .    ,,.|,,  ,«..;■ 

hut  fitr 


i     fjpCJ  I  saw  her  brighjt.  reflection  ,oci  r^;  j,| 
HI  ©     In  the  waters  under  me,( }  yfajo  Bfr/^'' 
■^^'  Like  a  gp^^  goW^t  f;Ml»  g  voidT 

And  sinking  into  the  sea.  ,    , 

^  oT  And  %,  m.  fiip  haisy;  dis^an«^  ^.^^  ,jQ 

.nif^.^ftl^^jc>vfI>rnlghJ^^^l^n1^,}t^>liJv^^^        r>- 
Yr*t  The  blaze  of  ,tl^^  flaming  fa^na9e  q 
\  ,  m     Gleamed  redder  than  the  moon,  lain  th.iu  dci-t 

'*^;'^  Amoiig  the  long',  black  riafteris'  ^  ^'"^' 
f       The  wavferiri^  shadows  lay,  '^^^  :  '^'^^^^  *^'"- 
^  And  th*  cu!i'i-ettt'^at  citaie  frbiti  thii  ticean 
'$     i  Seeing  to4iftit;db*ar  them  a^iirky;       ^^^^^' 

As,  sweepifig^  tmd  eddying  through  them,  ,  ..j  ■  5 ,. 
Rose  the  belated  tide, 


» )■( 


.  Ir:- 


!.Ujo 


i;  And,  streafi^ii^  into  the  fhoonlight,'^^^;  d^i  v,,rs ; 
The  seaweed  floated  wide."'' i^j'/i 

.,  And  like  those  waters  rushmg^'oJ  brif. 


.  .>«',•• 


Among  the  wooden  piers, ; !  «o t  h A 
,,   A  flood  of  thoughts  came  o'er  m<S'(  ^A 
h^    Thsit  filled  my  eyes  with  t^ark  f 


t,h.e    2i:^:iVe-S 


.*/jca  ifj  siAirami^r 
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ji^       LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

«^  How  oftlett,  bh,  how  oftcn»  ;    '^^if  ,hnA 

In  the  days  that  had  gone  hy^   :   -  ^  ^ 

I  had  stood  o«i  that  bridge  at  midnight 

And  gazed  on  that  wave  lind  sky  1 

a^^'""       '  •■  .-      lA 

. .  IJqw  9ften,  ohi  how  qCten,.  K  ...,?  A  v,,^ 

/     I  had  wished  that  the  ebbing  tide  '« 

Would  bear  me  aw^y  on  its  bosoni.^iT 

'   0*er  the  ocean  wild  and  wide  ! 

For  my  heart  wsls  hot  and  restless, 
And  my  life  was  full  of  care,  •'  >*>  *  ♦?  I 
, .  And  the  burden  laid  upon  me  H;  hA 
, ..  Seemed  greater  than  I  could  bfear*  * 

But  now  it  has  fallen  from  me,  \ 

It  is  buried  in  the  sea ;  '  ''^^^  ^ 

And  only  the  sorrow  of  others  •*'*  "' 
*        Throws  its  shadow  over  me»  **  '^^'-^ 

'    Yet  whenever  I  cross  the  river 

On  its  bridge  with  wooden  piers, 
Like  the  odoUr  of  brine  from  the  ocean 
Comes  the  thought  of  other  years. 


And  I  think  how  many  thousands     a 

Of  care-encumbered  men,         ,  j ,  - 
Each  bearing  his  burden  of  sorrow*  A 
.    Have  crossed  the  bridge  since  then. 


'is 


I 


ntv 


1:. 


I  see  the  long  procession      ({^  »v/^  ,kI\ 
Still  passing  to  and  fro,     it  .^f^'H 

The  young  heart  hot  and  restless,     / 
And  the  old  subdued  and  slow  I 

And  for  ever  and  for  ever,   ,  i  «»/;I  btfA 

As  long  as  the  river  flows,  «!uif  /. 
As  long  as  the  heart  has  passidns*    A 
,    As  long  as  life  has  woes;i.  ;  :».::  i 


m 


Mf^ 


''I''-  '  tn   ?',ii 
>  rj/l  'It: 
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sweet  ail 
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fack,  then,  bi 
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*ve  the  floors 


/ .' 


F5^  TO/THE   DRIVING  CLOUD.   'OT        ^55 

r{!     t(f  mio    The  moon  and  its  broken  reflection     ^'>i)-')(ii^I 
And  its  shadows  shall  appear,  ;i'i  ii')H>  to 
-  I  >ii  to     As  the  symbol  df  love  in  heaven,)  ti-  tnnU  'vrHlT 
r!>(nK<J    And  its  wavering  image  here* ^)  Jjodj   jixIT 

•  "'^  ^'  ^     .     .-    -         ,fisofbii:{ 

"  >''    TO  THE   DRIVING   CLOUa^^'    ''^  ^^'    V' 

Gloomy  ana  aark  art  thou,  O  chief  of  the  mighty  Omahas ; 
I  Gloomy  and  dark  as  the  driving  cloud,  whose  name  chou 

hast  taken  I  ..,-  lAniri 

i  Wrapped  in  thy  scarlet  blanket,  I  see  thee  stalk  through 

the  city's  ^,  ,  „.^.,.j    ,,i, 

I  Narrow  and  populous  streets,  as  once  by  the  margin  of 

rivers 
[stalked  those  birds  unknown,  that  have  left  us  only  their 

footprints, 
|What,  in  a  few  short  years,  will  remain  of  thy  race  but  the 

looiprmis  r     ^jij  >jjji,  vuj  ij^,j^  .jjiii  o^  ihitu    'n,/i»i    *«  » 

[How  canst  thou  walk  these  streets,  who  hast  trod  the  green 

turf  of  the  prairies  ?    '    '   "**'    '""'  ""    *   ' '     *';"      "  " 

low  canst  thou  breathe  this  air,  who  hast  breathed  the 

sweet  air  of  the  mountains?       -•-*-''       "^^       '       '^^ 

^h !  'tis  in  vain  that  with  lordly  looks  of  disdain  thou  dost 
chilleti^e  *''''     *    •*■'•*»  t '•"•"••'%  '-•'i*-'    •  JiiJi*  .;.,..;.' 

.ooks  of  disdain  in  return,  and  question  these  walls  and 
these  pavements,       -  *  •-*   .     <i'-    .,*';. 

Claiming  the  soil  for  thy  hunting-grounds,  while  down- 
trodden millions 

[tarve  in  the  garrets  of  Europe,  and  cry  friom  its  caverns 
that  they,  too,    '      ">'■    '   '  --       ^'"'[i'...        >     " 

lave  been  created  heirs  of  the  earth,  and  claim  Its  division  I 


[ack,  then,  back  to  thy  woods  in  the  regioitil^^t  of  the 

Wabash  I 
[here  as  a  monarch  thou  reigncst.     In  autumn  the  leaves 

of  the  maple 
ive  the  iioors  of  thy  palace-halls  with  gold,  and  in  9ummar 
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' 
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^le        LONGFELLOWS  POETICALi  WORKS. 

Pine-trees  waft  through  its  chambers  the  odourous  breath 

of  their  branches,    i .  i  >  i        v .  '  ; .      <  j  t    .  i 
There  thou  art,  strong  and  gi^eat.iahsro,  a' tamer  of  horses ! 
There  thou  chasest  the  stately  stag  on  the  banks  of  the 

Elkhorn, 
Or  by  the  roar  pf  the.  Running- Water,  or  .wbeire  the  Omaha 
Calls  thee,  and  leaps  through  the  wild  ravine  like  a  brave 

Of  the  dlackfeet  I 

Hark !    what    murmurs    arise    from    the    heart    of  those 
'-    mountainous  deserts  ?  .!!<!( 

Is  it  the  cry  of  the  Foxes   and   Crows,   or  the   mighty 

■»'•      Behemoth,   ^<J^''"^      '■    '>-^^'^^--    ^fi'^nq^r^    huj; 

Who,   unharmed,  on  his  tusks  once  caught  the  bolts  of 
''""the  thunder ''    "^"'^  U'aS)  .tvffiynmn  hhitd  -y^oyw  h- : 

And   now  lurks   in   his   lair  to   destroy  the   race   of  the 
'*f^    red  man?^''  '*'  f'^Jflv?**  iUw,.»«.i«9<  nodr.  h'A  r.  m  .  •  i 

Far  more  fatal  to  thee  and  thy  race  than  the  Crows  and 

..     the  Foxes,     ,.,.^  ,^.r ..  ?»   -,..,.  ,,.   r*  r-i  ■ 

Far  more  fatal  to  thee  and  thy  race  than  the  tread  of  I 

■  Behemoth,    \,'  ^[^{:''  ,.,,   ,.,;•  '  ,f^/:  ;f  ^-.„j.   ,  ,,, 
Lol    the    big    thunder-canoe^    that,  steadily   breasts   the] 
.       Missouri's    .,  v       ,;,..  [■^^'[{[^.y-^^  ,',^^  ^^.    ,  ^',-^  ,-.■ 
Merciless  current !    and  yonder,  afar  on  the  prairies,  the] 

camp-fires,.        ,,,„,.  x ^  .1    .r. !..:«,  . 

Gleam  through  the  night;   and  the  cloud  of  dust  in  the| 

gray  of  the  daybreak,^;,,,   ,r    ,,|.  .J^  1;^^  .>,(/  .,  ,  , 
Marks  not  the  buffalo's  track,  nor  the  Mandan*s  dexterous] 

horse-.ace;,  „,^  ^„^  ..^n-y-i  'u^  ?•'—;--  '-<•<:  , 

It  is  a  caravan,   whitenmg  the   desert  where   dwell  th(| 

Canfianches  1,.   ;  ,^  .    ,,       „,|.  ^/,  v,;^,!  »,..».  .,,  ,,  . 
Ha  I   how  the  breatH  of  these   Saxons  and  Celts,  like  tli(| 

blast  of  the  east  wind,     ^boow  yHt  c  >*  *iA  ,rt  >. 
Drifts  evermore  to   the  west   the  scanty  smokes  of  thr| 
»     wigwams  I   ,j^,j  ^j     .7i2'>fiuf.»'«  uofti  (1:Mt.iio(M  u  »*< 

', .       ,  '  ■  .  *, 


S^^aV  THE  DftY  IS  DONE.  HHr^/TQJ 

■  THE  DXV'l§to6Nfe:"'^' 

The  day  is  I  done,  amd  the  darkR«ssl  uR 
Falls  from  the  wtngs  of  Night,  ill 

As  a  feather  is  wafted  downhvard  f > :  / 
From  an  eagle  in  his  flight*    j  t; d  1 

I  see  the  lights  of  the  village;  - 

Gleam  through  the  fatp  an4  the  mist, 

And  a  feeling  of  s^di^ess  comes  o*er  me 
That  my  soul  cannot  resist^;., 


-s.  i 


A  feeling  of,  sadness  and  longing, 


bnA 


That  is  not  akin  to  pain,'   '^    '' 
And  resembles  !<6rrow  only.  Tt^/*,? 

As  the  mist  resembles  the  raini     ' "'  "^ 

w.A 

Come,  read  to  me  some  poem, 
Some  simple  and  heartfelt  lay 

That  ihall  soothe  this  restless  fe^Iin^. 
And  banish  the  thoughts  of  day. 

Not  from  the  grand  old  masters, 
Not  from  the  bards  sublime,  ,■ 

Whose  distant  footsteps  echo  '  ^  p     *    ' ' 
Through  the  corridors  of  Time.    * 


c. 


For,  like  strains  of  martial 
Their  mighty  thoughts  suggc^st 

Life*s  endless  tpil  and  endeavouip ; 
And  to-night  I  long  for  re^t.  ' 

Read  from  some  humbler  poet,  • 
Whose  songs  gushed  from  his  heart, 

As  showers  from  the  clouds  of  summer, 
Or  tears  from  the  eyelids  start ; 
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13^       LONGFELEOW'S    POETICAL  WORKS. 

P]iii!f'iv^    Who,  through  long  days  of  labour,"     5'^^?  1:^ 
oi  iht    And  nights  devoid  of  ease, 


Still  heard  in  his  shut  the  music 
Of  wonderful  melodies.      , .  ,*. 


'v   ^x-:: 


'■  i  l'i3 


Such  songs  have  power  to  quiets  ^>  -slhT-  tt 
The  restless  pulse  of  care,       ?fk-"i  ;  ■' 

And  c<Mne"like  the  benediction    j>1  i>  '^A 
That  foHows  after  prayer,  oj  mo  iH  ^ 

Then  read  from  the  treasured  volume 
The  poem  of  thy  choice,  ^^^^  «^^^^^^    h- 

And  i«;nd  to  the  rhyriie  of  the  poet  ^'"^* 
The  beauty  of  thy  voic6.'<  V^^  t  *  "*^    I  i- 


►k. 


• '  *n  - 


And  the  night  shall, be  filled  with  music, 
r.  •  jf'    And  the  cares,  that  infest  the  day,    a 
•s.     .\i      Shall  fold  their  tents,  like  the.  Arabs,    \ 
!  And  as  silently  steal  away. 

i  V      AFTERNOON   IN  FEBRUARY.T 

.v»i';:::.<r.;n  .,'itis:>  io  niti'^ioiU  ^ni  rwjia.i'  bm/. 
\i<  o--,;>  .H.r  The  day  is  ending,     .^       w*    ,> 

.A V  p .  irr  s    The  night  is  descending ;       . 

'i.;%.;:  Hi  v/»:j.^h  The  marsh  is  frozen,     .,  '     '  L,, 

v ? a     )(  s,h  '  Thenver  dead.        ,    ,         „„ 

tu!  »e  Kv„e    Through  clouds  like  ashes     .^^-j^ 
i      «    •     ,u'r. ,■'  The  red  sun  flashes;,  :,,j.^f^'f|*i* 

...<('  n     On  village  windows  "  >^^^,^  >,'),,j 
i^*  I  M^   u»      That  glimmer  red.,  ^}^.^fti„;,. 

<  V  ( ( ;     :"  .  f  n\  J  r  The  snow  recommences ; ; :  b^  •■)>{ 
v^  ^?(f'^  ,**^.*»i  The  buried  fence*  ,ia>.:  ^.od'/i 
,  I  w(Hf! Mark  no  longer  :r»#A(»iit^A 

The  road  o'er  the  plain ;  -^    ' »  . 


•7-! 
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While  through  the  meadows,  { 

Like  fearful  shadows^  rteT>5i'/iR0 

b-    blowly  passes    'mii'nh  mnhrVH 

A  funeral  train. —/'Hi;  H  oil  J  <<1 

A,,    Thebellispealing^,,      i„„iv/ 
,  .  Ana  ^v^ry  feeling        ^  ,^^  ^^f-j 

Withla  we  responds  ^  i,.,,,,,,^^ 
,^     To  the  dismal  knfiU^^;j^^^^j,^^ 

Shadows  are  trailing, 
■     My  heart  is  bcwallirtg      '  "^'^  ^' 
And  tolling  within    '  '  '''  •'^^^  ^^ 
-^    Like  a  funeral  bcir^''^  ^^^^^  '^^'^ 

TO  AN  OLD  DANISH  SONG-BOOK. 

Welcome,  my  old  friend,  ,j,  ^^i  viyiiW 
Welcome  to  a  foreign  fireside,  ||  obj?|/: 
While  the  sullen  gales  of  autumn  ^j,^ 
Shake  the  windows.  ^ 

The  ungrateful  world   .      ♦    *    ,.*  '    '^ 
Has,  it  seems,  dealt  harshly  with  thee, 
Since,  beneath  the  $kie|  q(  |pe;imfM^k» 
First  I  met  thee.     -  >  'V-  i 

There  are  n^a^  ks  of  ag^, 
There  are  thumb-marks  on  thy  margin, 
Made  by  hands  that  clasped  thiee  rudely, 
At  the  alehouse. 

Soiled  and  dull  thou  art;'  ;^'^'^'^'^  ^^"'J^ 
Yellow  are  thy  time-worn  pages,  '^"*'- 
As  the  russet,  rain-molested  *'  J^'t)u?^. 
Leaves  of  autumn.  •  ^^--^-^    ''^  hnnir,! 

Thou  art  stained  with  wine  ?  ^'''^<ir/?'i 
Scattered  from  hilarious  goblets,  )Iii:>; 
At  the  leaves  with  the  libations  hirtr' 
Of  Olympus,  .m*»d^^^f*>'»  v//icl  »iA 


40^i».Hi 


;>■ 


I 


X 
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\  Yet  dost  thou  if«call<  Mill  tAul/if^  *  - 

Days  dep2^rtcdrhalf4foi^6tteiil^  '  '^  ;' 

J  When  in  dreamy  youth  r  Wandfered 

By  the  Baltic,— .iw A  *7  ii.ru it. i  A  ^' 


♦  When  I  paused  tc)  hoij^ir 
The  old  balM  of  King  Chrisyia 
Shouted  from  suburbaa  tavarnsj 

'  Inthetwi%htJ''  '  ■;'::''''''     ^' 

Thou  recallest  bards^ :  t .  >- -  f    j /j    .^  ^» 
Who,  in  solitary  chambers^  ,  ./^ 
And  with  hearts  by  p^ss'^i  wasted, 
Wrote  thy  pages.        \-.^  \ 

Thou  recallest  homes    ., 
Where  thy  soiigis  of  IcK^te^^Hd  friendship 
Made  the  glooiny  Northernwlhter     ' 
Bright  as  Sumtrjet".  54  ••  ^i-      i^  >iiii7/ 

Once  some  ancient  Scald, 
In  his  bleak,  ancesti'al  Iceland^' *^  '^^^'^^ 
Chant^  stavesi  o^  the^'«  old  ballads   '  ^ 
Tothe'Vlkitt^S."''^  ^^'^•'  ''J*^^^*'^'^  i^'""'*^ 

Once  in  Elsinore.  v,.v^<^a>    n.^  ^x-iT 

At  the  c     t  of  old  K^ng  Htaijiiet,  ^^^^h 

'  Yorjck  ^d  tiis  l^on  cpmpWo"^*  [,,/{/• 

'  'feang  th  se  kitties. '    "  ;^,,;,,hm;>  ^dnA 

Once  Prince  Fi^erick*a  Guard  ,    < 

Sang  them  in.  tljeir^^oky  barrackfl  iT 

Suddenly  tjie  English ^nA9ftH  .;ii  kA 
Joined  the  chorus !    nuuiiui  in  i:'V/«:^J   , 

Peasants  in  the  field)   '*»fi!Ki«  usi  iiotW 
Sailors  on  the  roaring  ocean.  bSr)ily/j<*. 
Students,  tradesmen,  pale  mechanics, 
All  have  sung  them.  ..»r..^  .* tidily iu  t^j 


WALTER  VON  DER  VOGELWEID.     .  ^a^i 


Tliou  hast  been  their  friend ;  ^mM 
They,  alas  \  have  left  thee  friendless ! 
Yet  at  least  by  one  warm  fireside    , 
Art  thou  welcome,  i;  H|i  SI jt.p-^Kt^^'^i't 

And,  as  swallows  build   "-^'^  -' •'  n< ' 
In  these  wide,  old-fashioned  chimneys, 
So  thy  twittering  song  shall  nestle 
In  my  bosom, —        -  *  -  c»    ,  - 


Quiet,  close,  and  warm. 
Sheltered  from  all  molestation/  '  ^ 
And  recalling  by  their  voices 
Youth  and  travel. 


// 


'•Ki!;^'   /jh' 


WALTER  VON   DER  VOGELWEID. 

VoGELWEiD  the  Minnesinger, 
When  he  left  this  world  of  ours, 

Laid  his  body  in  the  cloister, 
Under  Wiirtzburg's  minster  towers. 

And  he  gave  the  monks  his  treasures, 
Gave  them  all  with  this  behest : 

They  should  feed  the  birds  at  noontide 
Daily  on  his  place  of  rest ; 

Saying,  "From  these  wandering  minstrels 
I  have  learned  the  art  of  song ; 

Let  me  now  repay  the  lessons         ^. 
They  have  taught  so  well  and  long." 


.!<    ' 


Thus  the  bard  of  love  departed ; 

And,  fulfilling  his  desire,'"' 
On  his  tomb  the  birds  were  feasted 

By  the  children  of  the  choir. 


P.W.L. 
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Day  by  day,  o'er  tower  and  turret, 
' '    In  foul  weather  and  in  fair,      mH^.  , 
Day  by  day,  in  vaster  numbers,    :  f 
Flocked  the  poets  of  the  air.       iA 

On  the  tree  whose  heavy  branches 
,7    Overshadowed  alt  the  placer.ih  rr  \ 
On  the  pavement,  on  the  tombstone, 
On  the  poet's  sculptured  face,    n  \ 


On  the  cross-bars  of  each  window, 

On  the  lintel  of  each  door, 
They  renewed  the  War  of  Wartburg, 

Which  the  bard  had  fought  before. 

Tiiere  they  sang  their  merry  carols, 
Sang  their  lauds  on  every  side ; 

And  the  name  their  voices  uttered     ' ' 
Was  the  name  of  Vogelweid. 

Till  at  length  thfc  portly  abbot 

Murmured,  "  Why  this  waste  of  food  ? 
Be  it  changed  to  loaves  henceforward 

For  our  fasting  brotherhood." 

Then  in  vain  o'er  tower  and  turret. 
From  the  walls  and  woodland  nests, 

When  the  minster  bells  rang  noontide, 
Gathered  the  unwelcome  guests. 

Then  in  v^in,  with  cries  discordant, 
Clamorous  round  the  Gothic  spire. 

Screamed  the  feathered  Minnesingers 
For  the  children  of  the  choir. 

Time  has  long  effaced  the  inscriptions 
On  the  cloister's  funeral  stones, 

And  tradition  only  tells  us    .      .      , 
Where  repose  the  poet's  bones. 

4.v;   . 
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But  around  the  vast  cathedral,  ^ff 
'^  By  sweet  echoes  multiplied,     -^ 

Still  the  birds  repeat  the  legend,      ' 
'  And  the  name  of  Vogelweid. 


^na.)7t;.r--*'"-'  "' 


.1-**  :    /«^  .■■'■»'»■       4-ti,' 


••■•'h  oi'v'^^ok: 


•rri 


,,t.  DRINKtNG  SONG.,    „:,,,v,v 


INSCRIPTION  FOR  AN  ANTigUB  PITCHER, 

Comb,  old  friend !  sit  down  and  listen  ! 

From  the  pitcher,  placed  between  us, 
How  the  waters  laugh  and  glisten 

In  the  head  of  old  Silenus  1 

Old  Silenus,  bloated,  drunken,      '^y^- 
Led  by  his  inebriate  Satyrs  ;  ^      .  -^  >  • 

On  his  breast  his  head  is  sunken. 
Vacantly  he  leers  and  chatters. 

Pau'ns  with  youthful  Bacchus  follow  { 

Ivy  crowns  that  brow  supernal 
As  the  forehead  of  Apollo, 
,«  And  possessing  youth  eternal. 


rif    ! 


'  ju 


Round  about  him,  fair  Bacchantes,  ' 
Bearing  cymbals,  flutes,  and  thyrses, 

Wild  from  Naxian  groves,  or  Zante*s 
Vineyards,  sing  delirious  verses. 

Thus  he  won,  through  all  the  nations, 

Bloodless  victories,  and  the  farmer 
Bore,  as  trophies  ana  ob!ations, 
..Vines  for  banners,  ploughs  for  armour 

Judged  by  no  o*er-zealous  rigour, 
Much  this  mystic  throng  expresses : 

Bacchus  was  the  type  of  vigour, 
And  Silenus  of  excesses. 
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These  are  ancient  ethnic  revels,'' , 
Of  a  faith  long  since  forsaken; 

Now  the  Satyrs,  changed  to  devils. 
Frighten  mortals  wine-o'ertaken. 

Now  to  rivulets  from  the  mountains 
Point  the  rod  of  fortune-tellers; 

Youth  perpetual  dwells  in  fountains, — • 
Not  in  flasks,  and  casks,  and  cellars. 

Claudius,  though  he  sang  of  flagons 
And  huge  tankards  filled  with  Rhenish, 

From  that  fiery  blood  of  dragons-^ 
Never  would  his  own  replenish,  oH 

Even  Redi,  though  he  chaunted  » 

Bacchus  in  the  Tuscan  valleys.     ■  ? 

Never  drank  the  wine  he  vaunter* 
In  his  dithyrambic  sallies.  :  -,0 

Then  with  water  fill  the  pitcher 
Wreathed  about  with  classic  fables; 

Ne'er  Falemian  threw  a  richer 
Light  upon  Lucullus'  tables. 


Come,  old  friend,  sit  down  and  listen ! 

As  it  passes  thus  between  us. 
How  its  wavelets  laugh  and  glisten 
'  In  the  head  of  old  SilenusI    ''■  —  ?? 

THE  OLD   CLOCK  ON  THE   SI  AIRS. 

Somewhat  back  from  the  village  street 
Stands  the  old-fashioned  country-seat. 
Across  its  antique  portico 
Tall  poplar-trees  their  shadows  throw; 
And  from  its  station  in  the  hall 
An  ancient  timepiece  sa;jrs  to  all--/    " 
"For  ever — ^never  ! 
Never — for  ever  I"        r^>   / 


III* 
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Half-way  up  the  stairs  it  stands, 

And  points  and  beckons  with  its  hands 

From  its  case  of  massive  oak. 

Like  a  monk,  who,  under  his  cloak,  ^ 

Crosses  himself,  and  sighs  alas ! 

With  sorrowful  voice  to  all  who  pass—  ^  " ' 
For  ever — never !  o\  o^fij^';  ofjr;d  lui  [ 
Never — for  everI**:w/M  ti;it  it'  ,ov,>>i 

By  day  its  voice  is  low  and  light;,    .1 
But  in  the  silent  dead  of  night, 
Distinct  as  a  passing  footstep's  fall, 
It  echoes  along  the  vacant  hall, 
Along  the  ceiUng,  along  the  floor. 
And  seems  to  say,  at  each  chamber-door— 
"  For  ever — never  ! 
Never— for  ever  I  '* ,     br.  t 


1^. 


n  .■, 


;  i  if  r.  *i-.i! 


fC 


Through  da3rs  of  sorrow  and  of  mirth, 
Through  days  of  death  and  days  of  birth. 
Through  every  sv/ift  vicissitude 
Of  changeful  time,  unchanged  it  has  stood. 
And  as  if,  Uke  God,  it  all  things  saw. 
It  calmly  repeats  those  words  of  awe —     , 
"For  ever — never!  ,'' 

Never — for  ever  I  "    p  '"^^  '    ^-^  ^    !' 

In  that  mansion  used  to  be     :  n     i  /n  t    t 
Free-hearted  Hospitality:  '  ' 

His  great  fires  up  the  clnmney  roared;        ' 
The  stranger  feasted  at  his  board; 
But,  like  the  skeleton  at  the  feast,' "  ^ 
That  warning  timepiece  never  ceased— 
**  For  ever— never  1 
Never — for  ever  I  "    •   >  ri  1/     .   1 ;  ; 

There  groups  of  merry  children  played, 
There  youths  and  maidens  dreaming  strayed; 
O  precious  hours !     O  golden  prime, 
And  aflfluence  of  love  and  time  1  '   -^ 
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i:  ;  :  ^  1 


Even  as  a  miser  counts  hits  gold,    '^-^^-Hr ,{ 

Those  hours  the  anciezii-  timepiece  told     '■ 

"Forever — ^never!  i  m,)!  ' 

Never — for  everl**     m^,Mmxi  i^  •^;<{r] 

From  that  chamber,  clothed  ih  white. 
The  bride  came  forth  on  her  wedding  night; 
There,  in  that  silent  room  below. 
The  dead  lay  in  his  shroud  of  snow; 
And  in  the  hush  that  followed  the  prayer. 
Was  heard  the  old  clock  on  the  stair— 
"For  ever — never!  -  '•> 

Never— for  ever  1 "  *^  .#)od    j   i! 

All  are  scattered  now  and  fled,   ^*^^*      J^"  - 
Some  are  married,  some  are  dead,      ■      ' 
And  when  I  ask,  with  throbs  of  pain, 
"  Ah  !    when  shall  they  all  meet  again  ? 
As  in  the  days  long  since  gone  by. 
The  ancient  timepiece  makes  reply — 

"Forever — never!  ,.  .        ,,.       ,r . 


»$ 


>.(! 


V:f^l 


Never — for  ever  ! 


f* 


.Da>  - 
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Ne"N^er  here,  for  ever  there, 
Where  all  parting,  pain,  and  care. 
And  death,  and  time  shall  disappear, — 
For  ever  there,  but  never  here  I    n  u^<if     T 

The  horologe  of  Eternity  ,^;(ui  b~>t '-^i  o  t  l. 
Sayeth  this  incessantly—    'u:  ■     i:     .^u?      ^ 

"For  ever — never!  :.m^^-:,i  -...vrLfi-w.^  ;«!r 
Never — forever!"    -v^i^^  --xij  ^t..?d■   t-.-f 

THE  ARROW  AND  THE  SONG. 


I  SHOT  an  arrow  into  the  air,     -  *»     i  ■>  • 
I  J  It  fell  to  earth,  I  knew  not  where; 
For,  so  swiftly  it  flew,  the  sight 
Could  not  follow  it  in  it<»  flight. 


r 
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I  breathed  a  song  into  the  air,   j»,/oi:td 
■A  It  fell  to  earth,  I  knew  not  where  $      r; 
For  who  has  sight  so  keen  and  strong, 
That  it  can  follow  the  flight  of  song  ? 

,.  Long,  long  afterward,  in  an  oak 
I  found  the  arrow,  still  unbroke  ; 
And  the  song,  from  beginning  to  end, 
I  found  again  in  the  heart  of  a  friend. 

;>     f    SONNETS. 
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MEZZO  CAMMIN. 
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Half  of  my  life  is  gone,  and  I  have  let  ' 

The  years  slip  from  me  and  have  not  fulBlled 
The  aspiration  of  my  youth,  to  build      «  < 

Some  tower  of  song  with  lofty  parapet.     »  •  ;<  ' 

Not  indolence,  nor  pleasure,  nor  the  fret  ^^'  * ' 
Of  restless  passions  that  would  not  be  stilled, 
j3ut  sorrow,  and  a  care  that  almost  killed, 
Kept  me  from  what  I  may  accomplish  yet  j   ' ' 

Though,  half-way  up  the  hill,  I  see  the  Past 
Lying  beneath  me  with  its  sounds  and  sights,— 
A  city  in  the  twilight  dim  and  vast, 

With  smoking  roofs,  soft  bells,  and  gleaming  lights, — 
And  hear  above  me  on  the  autumnal  blast 
The  cataract  of  Death  far  thundering  from  the  heights. 

-^  THE  EVENING  STAR.       '      ? 

Lo  I  in  the  painted  oriel  of  the  West,    ' 
Whose  panes  the  sunken  sun  incarnadines, 
Like  a  fair  lady  at  her  casement,  shines 
The  evening  star,  the  star  of  love  and  rest  I 

And  then  anon  she  doth  herself  divest 
Of  all  her  radiant  garments,  and  reclines   ^  ^ 
Behind  the  sombre  screen  of  yonder  pines. 
With  slumber  and  soft  dreams  of  love  oppf  essed. 
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O  my  beloved,  my  sweet  Hesperus  I     s/?  ? , . 
My  morning  and  my  evening  star  of  love  1 
My  best  and  gentlest  lady !    even  thus» 

As  that. fair  planet  in  the  sky  above, 
Dost  thou  retire  unto  thy  rest  at  night, 
And  from  thy  darkened  window  fades  the  light 

AUTUMN. 

Thou  comest.  Autumn,  heralded  by  the  rain, 
With  banners,  by  great  gales  incessant  fanned, 
Brighter  than  brightest  silks  of  Samarcand, 
And  stately  oxen  harnessed  to  thy  wain  1      ' ' 

Thou  standest,  like  imperial  Charlemagne,     ' 
Upon  thy  bridge  of  gold;    thy  royal  hand 
Outstretched  with  benedictions  o'er  the  land, 
Blessing  the  farms  through  all  thy  vast  domain ! 

Thy  shield  is  the  red  harvest  moon,  suspended 
So  long  beneath  the  heaven's  o'erhanging  eaves; 
Thy  steps  are  by  the  farmer's  prayers  attended; 

Like  flames  upon  an  altar  shine  the  sheaves; 
And,  following  thee,  in  thy  ovation  splendid, 
Thine  almoner,  the  wind,  scatters  the  golden  leaves! 


.,:   ;,. 


i'l 


I  ,      '; 


■  i 
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,  ,     .  DANTE. 

Tuscan,  that  wanderest  through  the  realms  of  gloom, 
With  thoughtful  pace,  and  sad,  majestic  eyes, 
Stem  thoughts  and  awful  from  thy  soul  arise, 
Like  Farinata  from  his  fiery  tomb. 

Thy  sacred  song  is  like  the  trump  of  doom; 
Yet  in  thy  heart  whac  human  sympathies, 
What  soft  compassion  glows,  as  in  the  skies 
The  tender  stars  their  clouded  lamps  relume  I 

Methinks  I  see  thee  stand  with  pallid  cheeks 
By  Fra  Hilario  in  his  diocese, 
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As  up  the  convent-walls,  in  golden  streaks. 
The  ascending  sunbeams  mark  the  day's  decrease; 
And,  as  he  asks  what  there  the  stranger  seeks. 
Thy  voice  along  the  cloister  whispers  "  Peace  1  '* 


•X '.-,!• '  1 ' h  f  1 » in  "  1 ' •':  ■  •     M 


-!     CURFEW. 


■y>.^ 


I. 


■  "s  r,' 


Solemnly,  mournfully, 

Dealing  its  dole. 
The  curfew  Bell 

Is  beginning  to  toll. 

Cover  the  embers. 

And  put  out  the  light; 
Toil  comes  with  the  morning, 

And  rest  with  the  night. 

Dark  grow  the  windows, 
And  quenched  is  the  fire; 

Sound  fades  into  silence, — 
All  footsteps  retire. 

No  voice  in  the  chambers. 

No  sound  in  the  hall  I 
Sleep  and  oblivion 

Reign  over  all  f 

-  .   .         11.         .     •  ■     .  ' 

The  book  is  completed. 
And  closed,  like  the  day; 

And  the  hand  that  has  written  it 
Lays  it  away. 

Dim  grows  its  fancies; 

forgotten  they  lie; 
Like  coals  in  the  ashes, 

They  darken  and  die. 
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.iX>v:'  :.  Song  sinks  into  silence,     ^ni    {u  i/., 
'-.-..;-.-".•. f^  ^■■'?        The  story  is  told,         K'ihr-'v'?*'  ^-HT 

■,  iti  The  windows  are  darkened,        ■ ' 
^  '  The  hearth-stone  is  cold. 

Darker  and  darker 
The  black  shadows  fall ; 

Sleep  and  ob'ivion 
Reign  over  all. 


EVANGELINE. 

A  TALE  OF  ACADIE. 

This  is  the  forest  prime- 'al.     The  murmuring  pines  and 

the  hemlocks, 
Bearded  with  moss,  and  in  garments  green,  indistinct  in 

the  twilight, 
Stand  like  Druids  of  eld,  with  voices  sad  and  prophetic, 
Stand  like  harpers  hoar,  with  beards   that  rest  on  their  | 

bosoms. 
Loud  from  its  rocky  caverns,  the  deep-voiced  neighbouring! 

ocean 
Speaks,  and  in  accents  disconsolate  answers  the  wail  of  tliej 

forest. 

This  is  the  forest  primeval ;   but  where   are  the  heartsi 

that  beneath  it 
Leaped  like  the  roe,  when  he  hears  in   the  woodland  thf| 

voice  of  the  huntsman  ? 
Where  is  the  thatch-roofed  village,   the  home  of  Acadiaii| 

farmers, — 
Men   whose  IJves  glided  on    like    rivers    that   water  thf| 

woodlands, 
Darkened  by  shadows  of  earth,  bi^t  reflecting  an  imaj^e  on 

heaven  ? 
Waste  are  those  pleasant  farms,  and  the  farmers  for  evei] 

deparicd  1 


I  " 
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Scattered  like  dust  and  leaves,  when  the  mighty  blasts  of 
October  /^ 

Seize  them,  and  whirl  them  aloft,  and  sprinkle  them  far 
o'er  the  ocean. 

Naught  but  tradition  remains  of  the  beautiful  village  of 
Grand-Pre. 


I  i    li  ;  1  •"  i    .:' '  )C  t.njx: 


J  IV  -'■'        ' 


'ti' 


Ye  who  believe  in  affection  that  hopes,  and  endures, 

and  is  patient, 
Ye  who  believe  in  the  beauty  and  strength  of  woman's 

devotion, 
List  to  the  mournful  tradition,  still  sung  by  the  pines  of 

the  forest; 
List  to  a  Tale  of  Love  in  Acadie,  home  of  the  happy. 


'      PART   THE   FIRST. 

In  the  Acadian  land,  on  the  shores  of  the  Basin  of  Minas, 
Distant,  secluded,  still,  the  little  village  of  Grand-Pre 
Lay  in  the  fruitful  valley.     Vast  meadows  stretched  to 

the  eastward,  ri 

Giving  the  village  Hs  naine,  and  pasture  to  flocks  without 

number. 
Dikes,  that  the  hands  of  the  farmers  had  raised  with 

labour  incessar:. 
Shut  out  the  turbulent  tides;    but  at  stated  seasons  the 

flood-gates 
Opened,  and  welcomed  the  sea  to  wander  at  will  o'er  the 

meadows. 
West  and  sjuth  there  were  fields  of  flax,  and  orchards 

and  cornfields 
Spreading  afar  and  unfenced  o'er  the  plain;   and  away  to 

the  northward 
Blomidon  rose,   and  the  forests  old,   and  aloft  on   the 

mountains 
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Sea-fogs  pitched  their  tents,  and  mists  from  the  mighty 

Atlantic 
Looked  on  the  happy  valley,  but  ne'er  from  their  station 

descended.  '^^ 

There,  in  the  midst  of  its  farms,  reposed  the  Acadiail  village. 
Strongly  built  were  the  houses,  with  frames  of  oak  and  of 

hemlock. 
Such  as  the  peasants  of  Normandy  built  in  the  reign  of  the 


Henries. 


IM)  ^: 


Thatched   were  the   roofs,    with  dormer-windows;    and 

ga,bles  projecting    , 
Over  the  basement  below  protected  and  shaded  the  doorway 
There  in  the  tranquil  evenings  of  summer,  when  brightly 

the  sunset        •    .-  v  - 

Lighted  the  village  street,  and  gilded  the  varies  on  the 

chimneys. 
Matrons  and  maidens  sat  in  snow-white  caps  and  in  kirtles 
Scarlet  and  blue  and  green,   with  distaffs  spinning  the 

golden 
Flax  for  the  gossiping  looms,  whose  noisy  shuttles  within 

doors 
Mingled  their  sounds  with  the  whir  of  the  wheels  and  the 

songs  of  the  maidens. 
Solenmly  down  the  street  came  the  parish  priest,  and 

the  children  "^ 

Paused  in  their  play  to  kiss  the  hand  he  extended  to  bless , 

them.  '^^-^  -^"i''  ■'^'■-  '''         I 

Reverend  walked  he  among  them;    and  up  rose  matrons j 

and  maidens,  .     * ;:  ^ 

Hailing   his  slow   approach   with   words   of  aflfectionate  | 

welcome.  '        ? 

Then  came  the  labourers  home  from  the  field,  and  serenely] 

the  sun  sank  .  ,      ,    , 

Down  to  his  rest,  and  twilight  prevailed.    Anon  from  the| 

belfry 
Softly  the  Angelus  sounded,  and  over  the  roofs  01  th(] 

village 


.':^>I51C)7;         EVANGELINE.  t.IJl-iO;^Oa  ..      ,73 

Columns   of   pale   blue   smoke,    like   clouds  of   incense 

ascending, 
Rose  from  a  hundred  hearths,  the  homes  of  peace  nnd 

contentment. 
Thus  dwelt  together  in  love  these  simple  Acadian  farmers, — 
Dwelt  in  the  love  of  God  and  of  man.    Alike  were  they 

free  from    '■^-  ■      "        •'  --  ''  -''^'^  t^^i^^'-y:^' 

Fear,  that  reigns  with  the  tyrant,  and  envy,  the  vice  of 

republics.    "''  '    >-  ■     '  -■^■''■^  ■■  ■  >     -^'^  a^?*-  ^ '^'■'  .  '^u?rirvq'' 
Neither  locks  had  they  to  their  doors,  nor  bars  to  their 

windows;  .    vom    •  ;  -,.1 

But  their  dwellings  were  open  as  day  and  the  hearts  of 

the  owners;  ■■■i  '■■  : 

There  the  richest  was  poor,  and  the  poorest  lived  in 

abundance. 

Somewhat  apart  from  the  village,  and  nearer  the  Basin 

of  Minas, 
Benedict  Belief  on  taine,  the  wealthiest  farmer  of  Grand-Pr6, 
Dwelt  on  his  goodly  acres;    and  with  him,  directing  his 

householr,. 
Gentle  Evangeline  lived,  his  child,  and  the  pride  of  the 

village. 
Stalworth  and  stately  in  form  was  the  nan  of  seventy 

winters; 
Hearty  and  hale  was  he,  an  oak  that  is  covered  with 

snowflakes; 
White  as  the  snow  were  his  locks,   and  his  cheeks  as 

browii  as  the  oak-leaves. 
Fair    was    she    to    behold,    that    maiden    of    seventeen 

summers. 
Black  were   her   eyes  as  the  berry  that  grows  on  the 

thorn  by  the  wayside, 
Black,  yet  how  softly  they  gleamed  beneath  the  brown 

shade  of  her  tresses  1 
Sweet  was  her  breath  as  thi  breath  of  kine  that  feed  in 
the  meadows. 
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When  in   the   harvest   heat  she   bore  to   the   reapers  at 

noontide  '^  ■■f;»r|t^,Y^V;J5«.i•v 

Flagons  of  home-brewed  ale,  ah  I  fair  in  sooth  was  the 

maiden.  .-tn^mi^^^^noj 

Fairer  was  she  when,  on  Sunday  morn,  while  the  bell  from 
,./..:j  its  turret  j-vi:^.^>  :-j.,3v.j!  •:?,riT  j 

Sprinkled  with  holy  sounds  the  air,  as  the  priest  with  his 

'■K>.  I  hyssop  x.i3i  r-__i  -jiu  '.''^ I  ti^  ■i^iit^'-s  jiuu  , *,?    ■ 

Sprinkles  the  congregation,  and  scatters  blessings  upon  them, 
Down  the  long  street  she  passed,  with  her  chaplet  of  beads 

and  her  missal. 
Wearing  her  Norman  cap,  and  her  kirtle  of  blue,  and  the 

ear-rings, 
Brought  in  the  olden  time  from  France,  and  since,  as  an 

heirloom. 
Handed    down    from     mother    to    child,     through     long 

generations. 
But  a  celestial  brightness — a  more  ethereal  beauty — 
Shone  on  her  face  and  encircled  her  form,  when,  after 

confession, 
Homeward  serenely  she  walked   with    God's    benediction 

upon  her. 
When    she    had    passed,    it    seemed   like   the   ceasing  of 

exquisite  music. 

Firmly  builded   with   rafters  of  oak,   the   house  of  the 
farmer  .  a- 

Stood  on  the  side  of  a  hill  commanding  the  sea;  and  a 
sha  ii.y 

Sycamore  grew  by  the  door,  with  a  woodbine  wreathing 
around  it. 

Rudely  carved  was  the  porch,  with  seats  beneath ;  and  a 
footpath  1 

Led  through  an  orchard  wide,  a'ld  disappeared  in  the 
meadow.      .  '^         : 

Under  the  sycamore-tree  were  hives  overhung  by  a  pent- 
house, 
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Such  as  the  traveller  sees  in  regions  remote  by  the  roadside, 
Built  o'er  a  box  for  the  poor,  or  the  blessed  image  of  Mary. 
Farther  down,  on  the  slope  of  the  hill,  was  the  well  with 

its  moss-grown 
Bucket,  fastened  with  iron,  and  near  it  a  trough  for  the 

horses.         : ' 
Shielding  the  house  from  storms,  on  the  north,  were  the 

barns  and  the  farm-yard.  '    '.  '  '  ' 

There  stood  the   broad-wheeled    wains    and    the    antique 

ploughs  and  the  harrows ;  ' 

There  were  the  folds  for  the    sheep;    and  there,   in   his 

feathered  seraglio, 
Strutted  the  lordly  turkey,  and  crowed  the  cock,  with  the 

self'same      ...-.k';.:..  .  t  ..; - 
Voice  that  in  ages  of  old  had  startled  the  penitent  Peter. 
Bursting  with  hay  were  the  barns,   themselves  a  village. 

In  each  one 
I  Far  o'er  the  gable  projected  a   roof   of   thatch ;    and    a 

staircase, 

I  Under  the  sheltering  eaves,  led  up  to  the  odorous  corn-loft. 
{There  too  the  dove-cot  stood,  with  its  meek  and  innocent 

inmates 

j  Murmuring  ever  of  love ;  while  above  in  the  variant  breezes 
I  Numberless    noisy    weathercocks    rattled    and    sang    of 

mutation. 


Thus,  at  peace  with  God  and  the  world,  the  farmer  of 
Grand-Pr6 
Lived  on  his   sunny  farm,   and   Evangeline  governed  his 

household. 
Many  a  youth,  as  he  knelt  in  church  and  opened  his  missal, 
ih  ;   and  a  H Fixed  his  eyes  upon  her  as  the  sal»it  of  his  deepest  devotion  ; 
Happy  was  he  who  might  touch  her  hand  or  the  hem  of 

her  garment ! 
Many  a  suitor  came  to  her  door,  by  the  darkness  befriended, 
by  a  pent-  |And,  as  he  knocked  and  waited  to  hear  the  sound  of  her 

lootsteps, 
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Knew  not  which  beat  the  louder,  his  heart  or  the  knocker 
of  iron;''*""''  *'""-'-^^^^  •'«'•  '^^  ."^•■'q  -na  -lo?  x^^^k  i^'r  . 

Or  at  the  joyous  feast  of  the  Patron  Saint  of  the  village, 
Bolder  grew,   and  pressed  her  hand  in  the  dance  as  he 

■    whispered  ''  '^' "''  '"^''*'  '■'■-' ■^^^'^''^  ^M''^*'  i^^^iiUkim  ;?-v. 
Hurried  words  of  love,  that  seemed  a  part  of  the  music. 
But,  among  all  who  came,  young  Gabriel  only  was  welcome ; 
Gabriel  Lajeunesse,  the  son  of  Basil  the  blacksmith,      *> 
Who  was  a  mighty  man  in  the  village,  and  honoured  of 
all  men;       ,  ,•"...«--,    -..  ^/m,.  ,^u;juuh 

For,   since  the  birth  of  time,   throughout  all    ages   and 
nations,  .     ,  .  -        ^-.--  .>   ,  iU*. 

Has  the  craft  of  the  smith  been  held  in  repute  by  the  people. 
Basil  was  Benedict's  friend.     Their  children  from  earliest 

childhood  r   / 

Grew  up  together  as  brother  and  sister  ;  and  Father  Felician, 
Priest  and  pedagogue  both  in  the  village,  had  taught  them 

their  letters 
Out  of  the  self-same  book,  with  the  hymns  of  the  church  and 

the  plain-so  "g. 
But    when    the    hymn    was    sung,    And    the  daily  lesson 

completed. 
Swiftly    they    hurried    away    to    the    forge    of   Basil  the 

blacksmith. 
There  at  the  door  they   stood,   with  wondering   eyes  to 

behold  him 
Take  in  his  leathern  lap  the  hoof  of  the  horse  as  a  plaything, 
Nailing  the  shoe  in  its  place  ;  while  near  him  the  tire  of  the 

cart-wheel 
Lay  like  a  fiery  snake,  coiled  round  in  a  circle  of  cinders. 
Oft  on  autumnal   eves,    when   without  in   the  gathering 

darkness 
Bursting   with   light   seemed  the   smithy,    through    ever)| 

cranny  and  crevice, 
Warm   by   the  forge   within   they  watched   the   labouring  | 

bellows, 
And  as  its  panting  ceased,  and  the  sparks  expired  in  the  ashes, 
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Merrily  laughed,  and*  said  they  were  nuns  going  into  the 

chapel. 
Oft  on  sledges  in  winter,  as  swift  as  the  swoop  of  the  eagle, 
Down  the   hillside  bounding,   they  glided  away  o'er  the 

meadow. 
Oft  in  the  barns  they  climbed  to  the  populous  nests  on  the 

rafters. 
Seeking  with  eager  eyes  that  wondrous  stone,  which  the 

swallow 
Brings  from  the  shore  of  the  sea  to  restore  the  sight  of  its 

fledglings  ; 
Lucky  was  he  who  found  that  stone  in  the  nest  of  the 

swallow!  .nm.>ni^ 

Thus  passed  a  few  swift  years,  and  they  no  longer  were 
children.  >.}..    j.n.«  mi. 

He  was  a  valiant  youth,  and  his  face,  like  the  face  of  the 

mornmg,  ' 

Gladdened  the  earth  with  its  light,  and  ripened  thought 

into  action. 
She  was  a  woman  now,  witH  the   heart   and  hopes  of  a 

woman. 
"  Sunshine  of  Saint  Eulalie  "  was  she  called  ;  for  that  was 

the  sunshine  ,  ■       r  ''    ' 

Which,  as  the  farmers  believed,  would  load  their  orchards 

with  apples ;  ,  .  ... 

She,  too,  would  bring  to  her  husband's  house  delight  and 

abundance,        .    .  ,       ,. 

Filling  it  with  love  and  the  ruddy  faces  of  children. 


-/'■■J  n 


n* 


Now  had  the  season  returned,  when  the  nights  grow  colder 

and  longer, 
And  the  retreating  sun  the  sign  of  the  Scorpion  enters. 
Birds  of  passage  sailed  through  the  leaden  air,  from  the 

ice-bound, 
Desolate  northern  bays  to  the  shores  of  tropical  islands. 
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Harvests  were  gathered  in ;  and  wild  with  the  winds  of 

September  f>,;..,v 

Wrestled  the  trees  of  the  foresty  as  Jacob  of  old  with  the 

;!•:    angel.:v^,,    l^^i.ha.^    ^..^u       .  ■■.■■>^<,y4  ^h:^t&ir\'\:-i',   f.^,.:: 

All  th    signs  foretold  a  winter  long  and  inclement. 

Bees,  with  prophetic  instinct  of  want,  had  hoarded  their 

honey  .^^.,,„ 

Till  the  hives  overflowed ;  and  the  Indian  hunters  asserted 
Cold  would  the  winter  be,  for  thick  was  the  fur  of  the  foxes. 
Such  was  the  advent  of  autumn.      Then   followed   that 

beautiful  season, 
Called  by  the  pious   Acadian    peasants   the    Summer  of 

All-Saints ! 
Filled  was  the  air  with  a  dreamy  and  magical  light ;  and 

the  landscape 
Lay  as  if  new-created  in  all  the  freshness  of  childhood. 
Peace  seemed  to  reign  upon  earth,  and  the  restless  heart 

of  the  ocean 
Was  for  a  moment  consoled.    All  sounds  were  in  harmony 

blended. 
Voices  of  children  at  play,   the  crowing  of  cocks  in  the 

farm-yards, 
Whir  of  wings  in  the  drowsy  air,  and  the  cooing  of  pigeons, 
All  were  subdued  and  low  as  the  murmurs  of  love,  and  the 

great  sun 
Looked  with  the  eye  of  love  through  the  golden  vapours 

around  him ; 
While  arrayed  in  its  robes  of  russet  and  scarlet  and  yellow, 
Bright  with  the  sheen  of  the  dew,  each  glittering  tree  of 

the  forest 
Flashed  like  the  plane-tree  the  Persian  adorned  with  mantles 

and  iewels.  ,  .  : 


N- 


Now  recommenced  the  reign  of  rest  and  affection  and 
stillness.  - 

Duy  with  its  burden  and  heat  had  departed,  and  twilight 
descending        ,  . 
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Brought  back  the  evening  star  to  the  sky,  and  the  herds  to 

the  homestead 
Pawing  the  ground  they  came,  and  resting  their  nepks  on 

each  other,     •  ..^       .   « 

^nd  with  their  nostrils  distended  inhaling  the  freshness  of 

evening.  -  ■'•    '■-.  -♦  /^•!*fij..i 

Foremost,  bearing  the  bell,  Evangeline^s  beautiful  heifer. 
Proud  of  her  snow-white  hide,  and  the  ribbon  that  w?jv«»d 

from  her  collar,  i    frxi.' 

Suietly  paced  and  r   .  v,  as  if  conscious  of  human  affc ctka. 
Then  came  the  sht    .      ^  i  ick  with  his  bleating  flocks  from 

the  seaside,  ■  ;- ::l  ^-.io;  -':v^j^:..'-iKr>':Ov     -^rv^ 

Where  was  their  favourite  pasture.     Behind  them  followed 

the  watch-dog, 
Patient,  full  of  importance,  and  grand  in  the  pride  of  his 

instinct, 
Walking  from  side  to  side  with  a  lordly  air,  and  superbly 
Waving  his  bushy  tail,  and  urging  forward  the  stragglers  ; 
Regent  of  flocks  was  he  when  the  shepherd  slept;  their 

protector. 
When  from  the  forest  at  night,  through  the  starry  silence 

the  wolves  howled. 
Late,  with  the  rising  moon,  returned  the  wains  from  the 

marshes, 
Laden  with  briny  hay,  that  filled  the  air  with  its  odour. 
Cheerily  neighed  the  steeds,  with  dew  on  their  manes  and 

their  fetlocks, 
While  aloft  on  their  shoulders  the  wooden  and  ponderous 

saddles, 
Painted  with   brilliant  dyes,  and  adorned  with  tassels  of 

crimson, 
Nodded  in  bright  array,  like  hollyhocks  heavy  with  blossoms. 
Patiently    stood    the    cows    meanwhile,   and  yielded  their 

udders 
Unto  the  milkmaid's  hand ;   whilst  loud  and  in  regular 

cadence 
Into  the  sounding  pails  the  foaming  streamlets  descended. 
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Lowing  of  ckttle  and  peals  of  laughter  were  heard  in  the 
farm-yard.  t^«fc^itiio*i  ua** 

Echoed  back  by  the  bams.    Anon  they  sank  into  stillness; 
Heavily  closed,  with  a  jarring  sound,  the  valves  of  the 

Rattled  the  wooden  bars,  and  all  for  c  season  was  silent. 

f..*    •  ■      ''      -•  *'  '     ■•         -•  ••  -       ^-....'       -    .       ,. *-!■_.      -..-V      ^,.  ......     1     ,     „^      - 

In-doors,  wartti  b^  the  wide-mbtithed  fireplace,  idly 

the  farmer 
Sat  in  his  elbow-chair  and  watched  how  the  flames  and 

r  the  smoke-wreaths 
Struggled  together  like  foes  in  a  burning  city .   Behind  him, 
Nodding  and   mocking   along   the   wall,   with  gestures 

fantastic. 
Darted  his  own  huge  shadow,  and  vanished  away  into 

darkness.  '^^-^n^-r'; 

Faces,  clumsily  carved  in  oak,  on  the  back  of  his  arm-chair, 
Laughed  in  the  flickering  light;  and  the  pewter  plates  on 

tile  dresser  '^^t^fiff  -:a^}*-<  r*,^fy-~ft  a^A<i^4ii''^r.-.p^^''of}-:'^-.-§rs-.'.-. 
Caught  and  reflected  the  flame,  as  shields  of  armies  the 
-^/j    snnshme.  jff|i{t.  f^«i»rtr«trft  /trf-wif^  r^^- 1^*110^1*111,1,  rip|<i*?i:n   * 
Fragments  of  song  the  old  man  sang,  and  earols  of 

/,  *^(|    Christmas,      ^.^^  h-Ainf^iiirtt;  ,n^.otr»  '\ifrtaii   w^H    !\iim 

Such  as  at  home,  in  the  olden  time,  his  fathers  before  him 
Sang  in  their  Norman  orchards  and  bright  Burgundian 

vineyards.  ,,,j^  .j^j^  .^^^  .,  3;(,., 

Close  at  her  father's  side  was  the  gentle  Evangelme  seated, 
Spinning  flax  for  the  loom,  that  stood  in  the  comer  behind 

her. 
Silent  awhile  were  its  treadles,  at  rest  was  its  diligent 

shuttle. 
While  the  monotonous  drone  of  the  wheel,  like  the  drone 

of.  a  bagpipe, 
Followed  the  old  man's  song  and  united  the  fragments 

together. 
As  hx  a  church,  when  the  chant  of  the  choir  at  intervals 

ceases 

; 
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JT:' 


Footfalls  are  heard  in  the  aisleis,  or  words  of  the  priest  at 
the  altar,  .^  ../ 

So,  in  each  pause  of  the  song,  with  measured  motion  the 
clock  clicked.    , ,^.,,  :.  ....  ^^.  Jifjiiju^j 


■c,-  -  J 


t 


■"D 


y '  ? 


Thus,  as  they  sat,  there  were  footsteps  heard,  and, 

suddenly  lifted. 
Sounded  the  wooden  latch,  and  the  door  swung  back  on 

its  hingesL 
Benedict  knew  by  the  hob-nailed  shoes  it  was  Basil  the 

blacksmith,       'ij^'-yrf^-'  t^'i*  f*'  *'■-•'»■('•*  'V^  v/f^'no^fT-t^^t -tO 
And  by  her  beating  heart  Evangeline  knew  who  was 

with   him.     '•«rT<>(    ^ft    .'|t'i,..<Jsrr^i-   ».??;    f>*iiTffK.I.'^iT7nj   a/5    HiW-' 

"Welcome  I"   the  farmer  exclaimed,  as  their  footsteps 

paused  on  the  threshold,    ;  i'r/o,.M  metminM  '/nr.yii 
"Welcome,  Basil,  my  friend  I   Come,  take  thy  place  on 

the  settle  ..,>,,,;    ,^..^  >'.,.^^^>.,^. ;,.    3mH;wQ^   ....,„ 

Close  by  the  chimney-side,  which  is  always  empty  without 

thee;  .,^,.  ,  a4i,^i:j^ij.'ji,  jm 

Take  from  the  shelf  overhead  thy  pipe  and  the  \)Ox  oi 

tobacco;  i^^u^'-.fiju  «t 

Never  so  much  thyself  art  thou  as  whdii  through  the 

curling 
Smoke  of  the  pipe  or  the  forge  thy  friendly  and  jovial 

face  gleams 
Round  and  red  as  the  harvest  moon  through  the  midst 

of  the  marshes." 
Then,  with  a  smile  of  content,  thus  answered  Basil  the 
'      blacksmith, 

Taking  with  easy  air  the  accustomed  seat  by  the  fireside: — 
"Benedict  Belief ontaine,  thou  hast  ever  thy  jest  and  thy 

ifVr^   ballad  I     i\t*S'iJ    hit/i      >rf    m<-i*!i     rT<iiJct     ftna/f    A'^rif    •»rff  i  A 

Ever  in  cheerfullest  mood  art  thou,  when  others  are  filled 

with  ^ttf,  A'(kh*ils  y  dhidP.A'^jnUi  snii  \ud  ti^A  kt  ^::mdi(y/l 
Gloomy  forebodings  of  ill,  and  see  only  ruin  before  them. 
Happy  art  thou,  as  if  every  day  thou  hadst  picked  up  a 
'  horseshoe."      *•  vv,.  i>  »t  ■     \'-^  ***^" •''^ifvnrty f'  ' '^^' - 
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Pausing  a  moment,  to  take  the  pipe  that  Evangeline 
brought  him,  TPt^.f^    -! 

Ajid  with  a  coal  from  the  embers  had  lighted,  he  slowly 
continued : —       *  .r^^$l:>H?M^Mi^t 

''Four  days  now  are  passed  since  the  English  ships  at 

their  anchors  ^  '^w--'ishm^  '■'\^M^^WMf ^^i^^  v.girti' t 

Hide  in  the  Gaspereau's  mouth,  with  their  cannon  pointed 

^  against  us.  -m  \d^iBV 'tv^bmwp  miw-'-'-mtmuf^-'.-: 

What  their  design   may  be  is  unknown;    but    all   are 

commanded  t  t?«Lf  x**  ^^^^^^  ^'^^^ 

On  the  morrow  to  meet  in  the  church,  where  his  Majesty's 

mandate  ij-^^-in  •■,^-*ri..>w''>'j  •  i»»j>4    t.^--  iji- 

Will  be  proclaimed  as  Taw  in  the  land.     Alas  T  in  the 

meantime  -' >    ..v,;.,^      .; 

Many  surmises  of  evil  alart:i  the  hearts  of  the  people." 
Then  made  answer  the  farmer  ;  "Perhaps  some  ^endlier 

purpose 
Brings  these  ships  to  our  shores.    Perhaps  the  harvests 

in  England 
By  untimely  rains  or  imtimelier  heat  have  been  blighted, 
And  from  our  bursting  bams  they  would  feed  their  cattle 

and  children." 
"Not  so  thinketh  the  folk  in  the  village/'  said,  warmly, 
■     the  blacksmith,  '        :,r  4Hfv:ta•^4^fH^Wl?f>f"^w^, 

Shaking  his  head,  as  in  doubt;   then,  heaving  a  sigh,  he 
;  hM  m  continued  : —  itiam  tMsrvi^^f  »rli  sm  bai  bnjs  bam^r 
'Louisburg  is  not  forgotten,       r  Beau  S6jour,  nor  Port 
'^t  li Royal.  [vK^'^m^Mu:'         Ikw  wnsr 

Many  already  have  fled  to  the  forest,  and  lurk  on  its 

outskirts,  3fiT^»  a  lUin  ^nui. 

Waiting  with  anxious  hearts  the  dubious  fate  of  to-morrow. 
Arms  have  been  taken  from  us,  and  warlike  weapons  ol 

ftll  kinds;  uou»  ,(*•«»  u\/'.n,ij  ie  m *«**./. iM.»  <*,!  * 

Nothing  is  left  but  the  blacksmith's  sledge  and  the  scythe 


of  the  mower. 


.-1. 


Then  with  a  pleasant  smile  made  answer  the  Jovial 
farmer: —  .      ,.       ^  _^   -  ^ 


nabW      EVANGELINE. 


UJ 


183 


'*  /.  i  -      ■♦ 


<' Safer  are  we  unarihed,  in  the  midst  of  our  flocks  aifd  our 

cornfields,      .    .  .v  ,*» 

Safer  within  thes^  peaceful  dikes;  b^ieged  by  the  oceai#  iW 
Than  our  fathers  in  forts,  besieged  by  the  enemy's  cannon. 
Fear  no  evil,  my  friend,  and  to-night  may  no  shadow  of 

sorrow  ,^.,A,.^,>-^    .;;..> 

Fall  on  this  house  and  hearth  ;  for  this  is  the  night  of  the 

contract 
Built  are  the  house  and  the  barn.    The  merry  lads  of  thi 

village 
Strongly  have  built  them  and  well ;  and,  breaking  the  glebe 

round  about  them, 
Filled  the  bam  with  hay,  and  the  house  with  food  for  a 

twelvemonth. 
Ren6    Leblanc  will  be   here  anon,   w^h  his  papers  and 

inkhom. 
Shall  we  not  then  be  glad,  and  rejoice  in  the  joy  of  our 

children  ?  " 
As  apart  by  the  window  she  stood,  with  her  h?nd  In  her 

lover's, 
Blushing  Evangeline  heard  the  words  that  her  father  had 

spoken,  "^   ■ 

And,  as  they  died  on  his  lips,  the  worthy  notary  entered,     y 

Bent  like  a  labouring  car,  that  toils  in  the  surf  of  the  ocean, 

Bent,  but  not.  broken,  by  age  was  the  form  of  the  notary 

public;  ^:''-  '[''r'^'--:'.''-''^'''^--''   T""'' *■:"''.-' ■— 

Shocks  of  yellow  hair,  like  the  silken  floss  of  the  maize, 

hung  •■^■}::^^'-^^.  ;•     •  •  '    T     ,     r  '     \..  - -.». 

Over  his  shoulders ;  his  forehead  was  high ;  and  glasses 
with  horn  bows  -'  ^  ~  » — r « -^  .-.►  ^.i-..i4.  i.„  j-._  t,  ,y^ 

Sat  astride  on  his  nose,  with  a  look  of  wisdom  supernal.     ^ 
Father  of  twenty  children  was  he,  and  more  than  a  hundred 
Children's  children  rode  on  his  knee,  and  heard  his  great 
watch  tick. 
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Foot  long  years  in  the  times  of  the  war  had  he  langnbhed 

a  captive, 
Sufiering  much  in  aii  old  French  fort  a9  t^e  friend  of  the 

Now,  though  warier  grown,  without  all  guile  or  suspicion, 
Ripe  in  wisdom  was  he,  but  patient,  and  simple,  and 
,  ■  ■  diijdlike.  •!*|^''<^v(>vtiffe^R*?tf  ^bnfy?-^??tKi/l  ?':pftjfc;'fMaf ;it:.," 

He  was  beloved  by  all,  and  most  of  all  by  the  children; 
For  he  told  them  tales  of  the  ]!x>up-garou  in  the  forest, 
And  of  the  goblin  that  came  in  the  night  to  water  the 
',,:    horses,  .bm  i-U^W-^hnmrnmir'^tmiS 'SWHtmptfi^v, 

And   of  the  white  L^tiche,  the  ghost  of  a  child  who 

..  unchristene4>iJ.i/o;l'^lr  hftft  ;^m  wr^^  m^^-^?  "Ijoi;/ 
Died,  and  was  doomed  to  haunt  unseen  the  chambers  of 

children;        , }..,<^/-  ^t^^iftx  ■  'si^ri  •  m  itiw  •axiiik)'  I 
And  how  on  Christmas  eve  the  oxen  talked  in  the'  stable, 
And  how  the  fever  was  cured  by  a  spider  shut  up  in  a 

nutshell. 
And  of  the  marvellous  powers  of  :bur-leaved  clover  and 

horseshoes. 
With  whatsoever  else  was  writ  in  the  lore  of  the  village. 
Then  up  rose  from  his  seat  by  the  fireside  Basil  the 
'         blacksmith. 
Knocked  from  his  pipe  the  ashes,  and  slowly  extending 

his  right  hand, 
"Father  l^blanc,"  he  exclaimed,  "thou  hast  heard  the 


■1   '  'Tv-iy-.r  •  t''i«»-i»;iv_''' 


'i/wv**"'  .'.Sus'irr 


"^    talk  in  the  village, 

And,  perchance,  canst  tell  us  some  news  of  these  ships 
and  their  errand."    •^^#*'  v  .  .^w^ri^  j..i^  ;y.< 

Then  with  modest  demeanour  made  answer  the  notary 

'       public,—      '"'h^^^   '         •    '  "'•'    "         ■  7-M?:A^^dM' - 

"Gossip  enough  have  I  heard,  in  sooth,  yet  am  never  the 

And  what  their  errand  may  be  I  know  not  better  than  others 
Yet  am  I  not  of  those  who  imagine  some  evil  intention 
Brings  them  here,  for  we  are  at  peace;    and  why  then 
i-    molest  us?" --- -^-^^    -^    ^j  ■•....:  (.•..^.,..     _.-• 
^  ,  .^ilai)  fbtr>v/ 
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"God's  name  1"  shouted  the  hasty  and  somewhat  irascible 

blacksmith; 
"Must  we  in  all  things  look  for  the  how,  and  the  why,  and 

the  wherefore  ? 
Daily  injtistice  is  done,  and  might  is  the  right  of  the 

strongest  1" 
But  without  heedi]%|(  his  wmrmth^  contin^ued  the  notary 

"Man  is  unjust,  but  God  is  just;    and  finally  justice  . 
Triumphs;    and  well  I  remember  a  stoiy,  that  often 


consoled  me. 


ix'ssR  #"'.»-»"s\srrii#ii1.    fT: 


"-'>70 '?/?■»! 


When  as  a  captive  I  lay  in  the  old  French  fort  at  Port 
■.^"ffT Royal."  L  m  iilii^.twifeM  £lo^«^^ff;*^'^i*f^i^^o«?'ft 
This  was  the  old  man's  favourite  tale,  and  he  loved  to 

repeat  it     a :WJii$p^<^a-*  ■  :m,  '  .^ 

When  his  neighbours  complained  that  any  injustice  was 

done  them.^a^  i'<  «>jiy- 

"Once  in   an   ancient  city,   whose  name   I  no   longer 

remember,  ^,^i^ 
Raised  aloft  on  a  column,  a  brazen  statue  of  Justice 
Stood  in  the  public  square,  upholding  the  scales  in  its  left 

hand. 
And  in  its  right  a  sword,  as  an  emblem  that  justice  presided 
Over  the  laws  of  the  land,  and  the  hearts  and  homes  of 

the  people. 
Even  the  birds  had  built  their  nests  in  the  scales  ^f  the 

balance. 

Having  no  fear  of  the  sword  that  flashed  in  iHj^t  sunshine 
above  them.  ,'Wi.^»VA  .ij^*i^>i:^  n.nir^^  ..i: 

But  in  the  course  of  time  the  laws  of  the  land  were  corrupted ; 
Might  took  the  place  of  right,  and  the  weak  were  oppressed, 

and  the  mighty  .  *'  '^" 

Ruled  with  an  iron  rod.    Then  it  chanced  in  a  nobleman's 

palace     -fnar^ 
That  a  necklace  of  pearls  was  lost,  and  ere  long  a  suspicion 
Fell  on  an  orphan  girl  who  lived  as  a  maid  in  the  household. 
She,  after  form  of  trial,  condemned  to  die  on  the  tcafiold, 
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Patiently  met  her  doom  at  the  foot  of  the  statue  of  Justice. 
As  to  her  Father  in  heaven  her  innocent  spirit  ascended, 
Lq  I   o'er  the  city  a  tempest  rose ;   and  the  bolts  of  the 

thunder  i  tjiiiic^iiiiivy^  aji* 

Smdte  the  statue  of  bronze,  and  hurled  in  wrath  from  its 

left  hand  |^^  -^^^  -...^^  ^y^  ^-^  ^^^i 

Down  on  the  pavement' below  the'  clattetirig  tfcales  of  the 

balance,  vj  *^^,  -t;;-'^!:-'/^',-, 

And  in  the  hoUoW  thereof  was  found  the'ne^st  o^a  thaj^l^, 
Into  whose  clay*built  walls  the   necklace  of  pearls  was 

inwoven.'* 
Silenced,  but  not  convinced,  when  the  story  wks  Glided, 

the  blacksmith 
Stood  like  a  man  who  fain  would  speak,  but  findeth  no 

language; 
All  his  thoughts  were  congealed  into  lines  on  hi^  face,  as 

the  vapours 
Freeze  in  fantastic  shapes  on  the  window-panes  in  the 

winter.  •  / 

^^"^"Then  Evangeline  lighted  the  brazen  lamp  on  the  table, 
/  Filled,  till  it  overflowed*  the  pewter  tankard  with  home- 

'"^■brewed    i  "^^w  •'"•^'■^fc 

Nut-brown  ale,   that  was  famed  for  its  strength  in  the 

village  of  Grand-Pr6 ; 
While  from  his  pocket  the  notary  drew  his  papers  and 

inkhorn, 
^rote  with  a  steady  hand  the  date  an4  the  ^^  of  the 
''\        parties,  -     -',  v''     ,,^r  ..r.  ■..  ...rrv'"'","*'"  ^'!  T^"" 

Naming  the  dower  of  the  bride  in  flocks  of  sheep  and  in 

cattle.  ri.f-  :  i  -,.r«  '  ■,,. 

Orderly  all   things  proceeded,   and  duly  and  weU  were 

completed,  *  '.rrfn- 

And  the  great  seal  of  the  law  was  set  like  a  sun  on  thej 

margin.  -^^  n^ 

Then  from  his  lenthern  pouch  the  farmer  tlirew  on  the  table  | 
Three  times  the  old  man*s  fee  in  solid  pieces  of  silver ; 
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And  fhe  notary  rising/ and  blessing  the  bride  imalihe 

bridegroom, 
Lifted  aloft  the  tankard  of  ale  and  drank  to  their  welfare. 
Wiping  the  foam  from  his  lip,  he  solenmly  bowed  and 

departed,  ■       *' 

While  in  silence  the  others  sat  and  mused  by  the  fireside, 
Till  Evangeline  brought  the  draught-board  out  of  its  comer. 

Soon  was  the  game  b^un.    In  friendly  contentioa  the 

old  men  .aajBaiJtiiJi  ni  briiidoirri 

Laughed  at  each  lucky  hit,  or  unsuccessful  manoeuvre. 
Laughed  when  a  man  was  crowned,  or  a  breach  was  made 

in  the  king-row.  h-*^i  ^^m^^^r^'^^'i^m^^^m'  ■ 
Meanwhile  apart,  in  the  twilight  gloom  of  a  window's 

embrasure,    ^w^fe 
Sat  the  lovers,  and  whispered  together,  beholding  the  moon 

Over  the  pallid  sea,  and  the  silvery  mists  of  the  mesi^ows. 
Silently  one  by  one,  in  the  infinite  meadows  of  heaven, 
Blossomed  the  lovely  stars,  the  forget-me-nots  of  the  angels. 

Thus  was  the  evening  passed.    Anon  the  bell  from  the 

belfry 
Rang  out  the  hour  of  nine,  the  village  curfew,  and  straight* 

way 
Rose  the  guests  and  departed;  and  silence  reigned  in  the 

household. 
Many  a  farewell  word  and  sweet  good-;iight  on  the  door 

'*'     step  ^'^  *^fi>{,,ff»  »:irflj!.Kij*  a/it  i*^  .Juf  I 

Lingered  long  in  Evangeline's  heart,  and  filled  it  with 
gladness.  '-'-^'^  ■  i^^ujAmh  him.  looii  ,mjj  '■'>  ImM*i 

Carefully  then  were  covered  the  embers  that  glowed  on 
*     the  hearth-stone,  'A^oc>am  ^nj  rnoii  i>3Xiiji  tm^.  «»  .imjh 

And  on  the  oaken  stairs  resounded  the  tread  of  the  farmer. 
Soon  with  a  soundless  step  the  foot  of  Evangeline  followed. 
Up  the  staircase  moved  a  luminous  space  in  the  darkness, 
Lighted  Ijss  by  the  lamp  than  the  shining  face  of  the 
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Silent  she  passed  the  ball,  and  entered  the  door  of  her 

chamber. 
Simple  .that  phamber  was,  with  its  curtains  of  white,  and 

!>r  ,^*®^^*^®*'P'^^^    art  .ati  aiirt  moit  m^Boi  .mi.  j^m 
Ample  and  high,  on  whose  spacious  shelves  were  carefully 

'/: folded.  -..,;■■.  :-^>  '>ii'  ■■)■.'*[  ,'■■: 

Linen  and  woollen  stufis,  by  the  hand  of  Evangeline  woven. 
Thi3  was  the   precious  dower  she  would   bring  to  her 

husband  in  marriage, 
Better  than  flocks  and  herds,  being  proofs  of  her  skill  as 

a  housewife. 
Soon  she  extinguished  her  lamp,  for  the  mellow  and  radiant 

moonlight 
Streamed  through  the  windows,  and  lighted  th<^,JOom, 

till  the  heart  of  the  maiden     -^^^/hrtn   -?  -.-J^Trr 
Swelled  and  obeyed  its  power,  Uke  the  tremulous  ^des  oi 

the,,ocean.}n  p'trnrrr  *7in'''T''-^  inft  KtrB  .i5^'^  hfff^r^  *>fft  ■?'•- 
Ah  1  she  wa<s  fair,  exceeding  fair  to  behold,  as  she  stood 

Naked  snow-white   feet  on   the  gleaming   floor   of  hei 
«j{:.-  chamber  I .>ff.:t  oonA.;   .hi-^^MRq  ^onrava  .3i£t:a^w  atfd'..; 
Little  she  dreamed  that  below,  among  the  trees  of  the 

•  .,!,;  orchard,    u^rtuo  assiir/  ^jrif  ,^nin  to  iirort  9fi:^  suo  ^rtt. 
Waited  her  lover  and  watched  for  the  gleam  of  her  lamp 

and  her  shadow,  jja^^   ■.mtusq^.tb  mm  aieistrg  mit  ■■ 
Yet  were  her  thoughts  of  him,  and  at  times  a  feeling  oi 

sadness       :|i-:i., i--b>70^^    i'j'tf4 a   '.>:■(-  .   n_.-,t  .■ 

Passed  o'er  her  soul,  as  the  sailing  shade  of  clouds  in  the 

moonlight 
Flitted  across  the  floor  and  darkened  the  room  for  a 

,   moment. 
And,  as  she  gazed  from  the  window,  she  saw  serenely  the 

moon  pass 
Forth  from  the  folds  pf  ft  cloud,  and.  one  star  follow  her 

footsteps,  '.-rv'vrTk'..  i-  i,.-^y.;,_:^.v...,-   :,'y./i,  .V 

As  out  of  Abraham's  tent  young  Ishmael  Meandered  with 

Hagarl  '    t^juvh  '^' ^^'"'iit^i^m 

ir^fV         .- i^  thcs  old  maivs  fee  in  _  'kcfe-H^c/^'  ^vther  : 
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ll^iti^lP  :v.|m'  w^rr^i.^^.j. 


IV, 


#  Wiim^^'^m  d^B^c^ 


I 


Pleasantly  rose  next  mom  the  sun  on  the  village  of  Grand- 

Pr*. 
Pleasantly  gleamed  in  the  soft,  sweet  air  the  Basin  of  Minad, 
Where  the  ships,  with  their  wavering  shadows,  were  riding 

at  anchor.  v^i  ^   , 

Life  had  long  been  astir  in  the  village,  and  cl9,moroas 

Knocked  with  its  hundred  hands  at  the  golden  gates  of 
•n     the  momi^g.  '^lftt#^'%/^j[?fa^»>;J'^  HHrBK?^'^^^-^  jm 

Now  from   the   country   around,   from   the  farms  and 
o     neighbouring  hamlets,-   -^dJ   moi^   trl^sH  btm  wob^irlH 
Came  in  their  holiday  dresses  the  blithe  Acadian  peasants. 
Many  a  glad  good-morrow  and  jocmid  laugh  from  the 

VQ'JJJJg     folk      ""-^     *,#.!;r*-r.«"«<ja_j       itk*,-**     h->j      *>»    .i:^»)       '"''■^"■'  •jH'flSifHH'   '■*'^" ''*''" 

Made  the  bright  air  brighter,  as  up  from  the  numerous 

meadows,  --^  — .;  ^     • '-  —■  -,      i^^^itm^  -^n^ 'v.  - 

Where  no  path  could  be  seen  but  the  track  of  wheels  in 

the  greensward,     ,?/^\i^i,v,Wv>    '^^\t    i.;wist^\mA\  :i*t\    uvi-rv  . 
Group  after  group  appeared,  and  joined,  or  passed  on 

the  highway. 
Long  ere  noon,  in  the  village  all  sounds  of  labour  were 

silenced. 
Thronged  were  the  streets  with  people;  and  noisy  groups 

at  the  house-doors 
Sat  in  the  cheerful  sun,  and  rejoiced  and  gossiped  together. 
Every  house  ii^as  an  inn,  where  all  were  welcomed  and 

feasted;    "  ' 
For  Mdth  this  simple  people,  whoUved  like  brothers  together, 
i^ll  things  were  held  in  common,  and  what  one  had  was 

another's.       *>   /^Il-t^y    1/»iti5<;        Cif^rl    t^'raJi*;   Vmi'   ir):iV  ^^'is-.;*'! 

Yet   under    Benedict's   roof   hospitality    seemed    more 

abundant:   .tihi^fv-?.  u  c!:^^^}^^^';^^^'n  j 

For  Evangeline  stood  among  the  guests  of  her  father;  i^ 
Bright  was  her  face  with  smiles,  and  words  of  welcome 


and  gladness  jA^''  .''t'  ^'^''^iiWri:  iM'fi^t^'^ 
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Fell  from  her  beautiful  lips,  and  blessed  the  cup  as  she 
gave  it.  "  I 


»     ■  mr 


Under  the  open  sky,  in  the  odorous  air  of  the  orchard, 
Stript  of  its  golden  fruit,  was  spread  the  feast  of  betrothal. 
There  in  the  shade  of  the  porch  were  the  priest  and  the 

notary  seated ; 
There  good  Benedict  sat,  and  sturdy  Basil  the  blacksmith 
Not  far  withdrawn  from  these,  by  the  cider-press  and  the 

beehives, 
Michael  the  fiddler  was  placed,  with  the  gayest  of  hearts 

and  of  waistcoats. 
Shadow  and  light  from  the  leaves  alternately  played  on 

his  snow-white 
Hair,  as  it  waved  in  the  wind ;  and  the  jolly  tace  of  the 

fiddler 
Glowed  like  a  living  coal  when  the  ashes  are  blown  from 

the  embers. 
Gaily  the  old  man  sang  to  the  vibrant  sound  of  his  6ddle, 
Tous   hs    Bourgeois    de    Chartres^    and    Le    Carillon   de 

And  anon  with  his  wooden  shoes  beat  time  to  the  music. 

Merrily,  merrily,  whirled  the  wheels  of  the  dizzying  dances 

Under    the    orchard-trees    and    down    the    path    to    the 
meadows*  ■         p-^q  djiv/  fcj»tjTi:i«f  ^n/  c»i?>w  brr5,^nv'i.i 

Old  folk  and  young  together,  and  children  mingled  among 

Fairest   of  all   the   maids   was    Evangeline,     Benedict's 
rn^iv.  daughter  I    ,.  jv---  ii--'",  --:,>>......,..!:  ,.-i^ .  ..'!":':  :;7t'- 

Noblest  of  all  the  youths  was  Gabriel,  son  of  the  blacksmith ! 

*■  ,    '    ,  ^  1  I    :      ^  ■"     -  ■ 

So  passed  the  morning  away.    And  lo !  with  a  summons 
sonorous^  Ji'^i-'.     t^t-^ii.'  c'h':m;^'.,  ':':Jtii  ^'^fm.  ..j.^.;v,-,Wh',j--*- 
Sounded  the  bell  from  its  tower,  and  over  the  meadows  a 

•    drumbeat.  .     ikJ^^"%., .  .:i;.r:i  ■^.;:U:;Iv^:/;*^i,'(\v  ^ 

Thronged  ere  long  was  the  church  with  men.     Without,  in 
/        the  churchyard,  \ 


I 
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Waited  the  women.  They  stood  by  the  graves,  and  hun^ 
on  the  headstones  --  -a'    -•  »-   -  *^- 

Gtrlandt  of  autunin*leaves  and  evergreens  fresh  from  the 
forest.  .  >' '        "'  "  ">  .        ,ttt.  '^■'"' 

Then  came  the  guard  from  the  ^hips,  and  marching  proudly 
among  them  ,fei<sm«.'w«irirr  mH 

Entered  the  sacred   portal.      With   loud  and   dissonant 

clangour  .^u  bm}ti$':)H^ty  ?ilao.';*q  adi  to  dtiivni  arlJ  no  o<^ 
Echoed  the  sound  ot  their  brazen  drums  from  ceiling  and 

caiementi'— .,  ^H-3ui.>'>i»ur  ->,  jiuoj-;  (om  mamom  nunMu-f. 

Echoed  a  moment  only,  and  slowly  the  ponderous  portal 

Closed,  and  in  silence  the  crowd  awaited  the  will  of  the 
soldiers. 

Then  uprose  their  commander,  and  spake  from  the  steps 
of  the  altar, 

Holding  aloft  in  his  hands,  with  its  seals,  the  royal  com- 
mission. 

"You  are  convened  this  day,"  he  said,  "by  his  Majesty's 
orders. 

Clement  and  kind  has  he  been ;  but  how  you  have  answered 
his  kindness. 

Let  your  own  hearts  reply  1   Jo  my  natural  make  mi  my 

temper 
Painful  the  ta^k  is  I  do,  which  to  you  I  know  must  be 

grievous. 
Yet  must  I  bow  and  obey,  and  deliver  the  will  oi  our 

monarch ;  ..,(,. 

Namely,  that  all  your  lands,  and  dwellings,  and  cattle  of 

all  Kinds.  «•<-.»■.;■.  rA  -/■■l,^,,        .     •  .'i,  •■;-  ,.    •••f.^-..  ^^...■-       ,■  >:■ 
Forfeited  be  to  the  crown;  and  that  you  yourselves  from 

this  province      ^x$y■.<^-''ii,'  '-  'v-.''.,'  4'"'' '\'.;':'. ■,.,!■  :^'-... 

Be  transported  to  other  lands.     God  grant  you  may  dwell 


there 


***«-w*  i-*  A^,  *lh*'>  ""*■  I  1 


Ever  as  faithful  subjects,  a  nappy  and  peaceable  people ! 
Prisoners  now  I  declare  you;  for  such  is  his  Majesty's 

As,  when  the  air  is  serene  in  sultry  solstice  of  summer, 
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Suddenly  gathers  a  storm,   and  the  deadly  sling  of  the 
hailstones  nn^h,.,^.? 

Beats  down  the  farmer's  corn  in  the  field  and  shatters  his 
windows,      '*-•'■•-    -■•  ••'^.>  >^.^ •-.■.■  ^  .',-  ^'^,U:-  .-j-A^^ni 

Hiding  the  sun,  and  strewing  the  ground  with  thatch  from 

the  house-roofs,         *        •      ■    -     >    (n.><ii  ^^fiDmii 
Bellowing  fly  the  herds,  and  seek  to  break  their  enclosures ; 

So  on  the  hearts  of  the  people  descended  the  words  of  the 
*'"-'    speaker.  "-;"?  <=''•"" t/7.t?.,j:f»s/>"K,5  -^vitU'ko  Qi'\um  'w.ti  tji^'tof 

Silent  a  moment  they  stood  in  speechless  wonder,  and  then 

Louder  and  ever  louder  a  wail  of  sorrow  and  anger,    ^ 
And,   by  one  impulse  moved,   they  madly  rushed  to  the 

Vain  was  the  hope  of  e&jape ;  and  cries  and  fierce  impre. 

■  • .        cations  "'' ''    «  ^ ' '  •  -' ■•       •  *     ■ '    <  '  •     ^ •'■».= J ;  •-li .    «i  i •  i    « I  ■;.    J, v »^>    ijf  ■  >  > 

Rang  through  the  house  of  prayer ;  and  high  o*er  the  heads 

of  the  others  •        >..,.. 

Rose,  with  his  arms  uplifted,  the  figure  of  Basil  the  black- 

'       smith,    -'^.■■.'-  ^' ■".,■'/     .  .-"''  •■:'  --^--vv       -;■;-"-;■ 

As,  on  a  stormy  sea,  a  spar  is  tossed  by  the  billows.     '' 
Flushed  was  his  face  and  distorted    with    passion;   and 

wildly  he  shouted, —  ./  ,  . 

**  Down  with  the  tyrants  of  England  I  we  never  have  sworn 

them  allegiance  I  , 

Death  to  these  foreign  soldiers,  who  seize  on  our  homes 

and  our  harvests  !  " 
More  he  fain  would  have  said,  but  the  merciless  hand  of  a 

soldier 
Smote  him  upon  the  mouth,  and  dragged  him  down  to  the 

pavement. 


i: 
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In  the  midst  of  the  strife  and  tumult  of  angry  contention, 
Lo  I  the  door  of  the  chancel  opened,  and  Father  Felician 
Entered,  with  serious  mien,  and  ascended  the  stepsof  the  altar. 
Raising  his  reverend  hand,  with  a  gesture  he  awed  into 
silence 


% 
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All  that  clamorous  throng;  and  thus  he  spake  to  his 
people;       .  ,.  .   .,  ..^  *^v^*y*i^-^     :.. 

Deep  were  his  tones  and  solemn;  in  accents  measured  and 
mournful     ,  ,  "<'*?!'' 

Spake  he,  as,  aiter  the  tocsin's  alarum,  distinctly  the  clock 
strikes.  :.ui:,..-,  iivoicw  •,.. 

"What  is  this  that  ye  do,  niy  children  T  what  madness  has 
seized  you? 

Forty  years  of  my  life  have  I  laboured  among  you,  and 
taught  you. 

Not  in  word  alone,  but  in  deed,  to  love  one  another ! 

Is  this  the  fruit  of  my  toils,  of  my  vigils  and  prayers  and 
privations  T 

Have  you  so  soon  forgotten  all  lessons  of  love  and  for- 
giveness 7 

This  is  the  house  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  and  would  you 
profane  it 

Thus  with  violent  deeds  and  hearts  overflowing  with 
hatred t     ''vr^  ■fi-,!f*/'<»  f--,Hi'\->.  ;!Mj»  .iv, f-i/-,..  •/■<,;,#., ;,.,.,.i'i 

Lol   where  the  crucified  Christ  from  his  cross  is  gazing 

upon    you  1       •//m:.-    "iiIJ    [!!;■!"   j;;|     ;I')'<,:     h.»i    .■UiiU    ..tr,    I 

Seel    in  those  sorrowful  eyes  what  meekness  and  holy 
compassion  1        rJi  htih  .'iiw-.i  ri'ii/id//  .'jlt  h...<-;v  -^  .>!!!' 
Hark  1  how  those  lips  still  repeat  the  prayer,  'O  Fathei, 

forgive  them!*.,ij  l-nn  /-'y'^o  ln<    irct  'uU  bnor-     r  .i' i 

Let  us  repeat  that  prayer  in  the  hour  when  the  wicked 

assail  us,       ,.■•♦.,•4    •.);,.■;  ]-■<•-•»!. 

Let  us  repeat  it  now,  and  say,  'O  Father,  forgive  them  I"* 
Few  were  his  words  of  rebuke,  but  deep  in  the  hearts  of 

his  people 
Sank  they,  and  sobs  of  contrition  succeeded  the  passionate 

outbreak, 
While  they  repeated  his  prayer,  and  said,  "O  Father, 

forgiv«j  them  1 ' ;    , .  . 


:■  I    ; 


^' 


1      .1  J  ■  r  ii,    i,  r       ^1  '  I         it  Is.) 


Then  came  the  evening  service.     The  tspers  gleamed 
from  the  altar. 
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Fervent  and  deep  was  the  voice  of  the  priest,  and  the  people 

responded, 
Not  with  their  lips  alone,  but  their  hearts ;  and  the  Ave 

Maria 
Sang  they,  and  fell  on  their  knees,  and  their  souls,  with 

devotion  translated, 
Rose  on  the  ardour  of  prayer,  like  Elijah  ascending  to  heaven. 

:<    Meanwhile  had  spread  in  the  village  the  tidings  of  ill, 

and  on  all  sides 
Wandered,  wailing,  from  house  to  house  the  women  and 

children.  .    .  >~  5..  »    .. 

Long  at  her  father's  door  Evangeline  stood)  with  her  right 
'  '^    hand  '''■■   ^''-  '*■   ■-•"-"•-   •  < ■    ,«-j'-  1/ '.r  :■•-▼   )».i'>_?  .•••j  it,f,''' 

Shielding  her  eyes  from  the  level  rays  of  the  suil)  that, 
•r  /  descending,     '.'v''*  'i^<  '•<  )f..TQ  .wTt  v<i  ^.-rrr.'?    r"*^  .' 
Lighted  the  village  street  with  mysterious  Splendour,  and 


roofed  each      <;:rT 


'  ii.i,, 


!■■•: ''v'lf:     trr-:>k.M "     I'l'r'*-'.'    ; 


Peasant's  cottage  with  golden  thatch,  and  embla2oned  its 
"n-  .   windows,    ^.tn  ^m^-^V*    '.it:'  «  vx-^srr'irr,  ^<t]   <f<-^^^ 
Long  within  had  been  spread  the  snow-white  cloth  On  the 

/     !'f-jv   table  {       'I'iw.^'.''.   ■jt^ii.'f/'  '<-i'/-if-  ^i:-',!-^'^  ■■•'■;    ;Kfr,'(.r  f? 

There  stood  the  wheaten  loaf,  and  the  honey  fragrant  with  j 

'    wild  flowers;    ^^  <  >i      *  ^m    ■    *;, 

There  stood  the  tankard  of  ale,  and  the  cheese  fresh  brought  | 

from  the  dairy,  1   •  -,  - 

And,  at  the  head  of  the  board,  the  great  arffl^hfttf  of  the| 

farmer. 
Thus  did  Evangeline  wait  at  her  father's  door,   as  the| 

sunset 
Threw  the  long  shadows  of  trees  o'er  the  broad  ambrosialj 

meadows. 
Ah  !  on  her  spirit  within  a  deeper  shadow  had  fallen. 
And    from   the  fields   of  her    soul    a    fragrance   celestial| 

ascended, — 
Charity,  meekness,  love,  and  hope,  and  forgiveness,  and| 

patience  I 
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Then,  alJ-forgetful  of  self,  she  wandered  into  the  village,    ^ 
Cheerir     with  looks  and  words  the  mournful  hearts  of  the 

WD    AiSn, 

As  o*er  the  darkening  fields   with    lingering    steps    they 

departed, 
Urged  by  their  household  cares,  and  the  weary  feet  of  their 

children. 
Down  sank  the  great  red  sun,  and  in  golden,  glimmering 


vapours 


in  a 


Veiled  the  light  of  his  face,  like  the  Prophet  descending 

from  Sinai.  ^s'  ■       '^  ^^ 

Sweetly  over  the  village  the  bell  of  the  Angelus  sounded.  ' 

Meanwhile,  amid  the  gloom,  by  the  church  Evangeline 

lingered.        -••'•■'-•-■'*     '••^'■^    ^^'--'^^^    ■::..■.;•.....,,.     .■.     ^.l:/.^     ■ 

All  was  silent  within ;  and  in  vain  at  the  door  and  the 

windows  ■  •'•"*^^  -'^•'^  "'  "■  •  ■•--■'  ■-•;  •:■■--  • 
Stood  she,  and  listened  and  looked,  till,  overcome  by  emotion, 
"  Gabriel ! "  cried  she  aloud  with  tremulous  voice  ;  but  no 

answer       , 
Came  from  the  graves  of  the  dead,  nor  the  gloomier  grave 

of  the  living.  .  ,    ,  ,.  , 

Slowly  at  length  she  returned  to  the  tenantless  house  of  her 

father. 
Smouldered  the  fire  on  the  hearth,  on  the  board  was  the 

supper  untasted. 
Empty  and  drear  was  each  room,  and  haunted  with  phantoms 

of  terror. 
Sadly  echoed  her  step  on  the  stair  and  the  floor  of  her 

chamber. 
In  the  Cs"<>d  of  the  night  she  heard  the  disconsolate  rain  fall 
Loud  on  the  withered  leaves  of  the  sycamore-tree  by  the 

window. 
Keenly  the  lightning  flashe''. ;  and  the  voice  of  the  echoing 

thunder 
I  Told  her  that  God  was  in  heaven,  and  governed  the  world 

he  created ! 


It 
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Then  she  remembered  the  tale  she  hid  heard  of  the  justice 
.  ^     of  Heaven;  'iviuotii  piu  -cmo:^  _tmu%:^gm  i'*iiyfj/j4fU'' 
Soothed    was    her    troubled    soul,    and    she    peacefully 
>•:     slumbered  till  morning,    uiuf  >^ij!ii*^>iiMu.  ttdi  "5'^  ' 

.'  'f,  ;«   .t!'?riW  1)1.' 


■:,r^:of 


/.. 


.•'I'.;-,  Mr') 

Four  times  the  sun  had  risen  and  set;   and  now  on  the 

fifth  day 
Cheerily  called  the  cock  to  the  sleeping  maids  of  the 

farm-house. 
Soon  o'er  the  y  ello\y  fields,  in  silent  and  mournful  procession, 
Came   from   the   neighbouring   hamlets  and   farms   the 

Acadian  women. 
Driving  in  ponderous  wains  their  household  goods  to  the 

sea-shore. 
Pausing  and  looking  back  to  gaze  once  more  pn  theii 

dwellings,  ..,'"■'. 

Ere  they  were  shut  from  sight  by  the  winding  road  and 

the  woodland. 
Close  at  their  sides  their  children  ran,  and  urged  on  the 

oxen,        ^'  ''  "'  '.  .,'  "'.._ 

While  in  their  little  hands  they  clasped  some  fragments 

of  playthings. 

Thus  to  the  Gaspereau's  mouth  they  hurried;  and  there 

on  the  sea-beach  .......  i. 

Piled  in  confusion  lay  the  household  g6od4  of  tlie  peasants. 
All  day  long  between  the  shore  and  the  ships  did  the 

boats  ply; 
All  day  long  the  wains  came  labouring  down  from  the 

village. 
Late  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  sun  was  near  to  his  setting, 
Echoed  far  o'er  the  fields  came  the  roll  of  drums  from  the 

churchyard. 
Thither  the  women  and  ahildren  thronged.    On  a  sudden 

the  church-doors 
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Opened,  and  forth  came  the  guard,  and  marching  in 

gloomy  procession 
Followed  the  long  imprisoned,  but  patient,  Acadian  farmers* 
Even  as  pilgrims,  who  journey  afar  from  their  homes  and 

their  country, 
Sing  as  they  go,  and  in  singing  forget  they  are  weary  and 

wayworn, 
So  with  songs  on  their  lips  the  Acadian  peasants  descended 
Down  from  the  church  to  the  shore,  amid  thei;i^  wives  and 

their  daughters.  r  '.         '• 

Foremost  the  young  men  came;    and,  raising  together 

their  voices,  ..  *,^-,  >.,,,f;,u-      :» 

Sang  with  tremulous  lips  a  chant  of  the  Catholic  Missions : — 
"Sacred  heart  of  the  Saviour  I  O  inexhaustible  fountain  1 
Fill  our  hearts  this  day  with  strength  and  submission  and 

patience  1"    .-.r.ri    .tH  hrm  ;f>^!j.«>:"v»frViB^:.^:h  -vrHirr 
Then  the  old  men,  as  they  marched,  arid  the  women  that 

stood  by  the  way -side,  ^/(  h,j^,  jtir  vii;.,H 

Joined  in  the  sacred  psalm,  and  the  birds  in  the  sunshine 

above  them  Ara  .l/vsI 

Mingled    their   notes    therewith,    like   voices   of   spirits 

departed.  ^^  .d.  uu^ 

Half-way  down  to  the  shore  Evangeline  waited  in 
silence, 

Not  overcome  with  grief,  but  strong  in  the  hour  of  afflic- 
tion,— 

Calmly  and  sadly  she  waited  until  the  procession  ap- 
proached her, 

And  she  beheld  the  face  of  Gabriel  pale  with  emotion. 

Tears  then  filled  her  eyes,  and,  eagerly  running  to  meet 
him,  •'     '•  '    '  '  •    -'■■■■     '    ':'''■  ■■/  ■•  -'  -   I . —  -  ''• 

Clasped  she  his  hands,  and  laid  her  head  on  his  shoulder, 
and  w^iispered, —        .  .•;  i,,  +j(v;,v-  .»,  i*  ri  .p.^.;  ,.  ,^4^. -t 

"Gabriel  I   be  of  good  cheer  !  for  if  we  love  one  another, 

Nothing,  in  truth,  can  harm  us,  whatever  mischances  ma>* 
happen  r*      -.    -w  r  ,ii*A  .i;-     ifl -^.t  ;'/•  r '-» 'i:<Q^A^> IIY. 
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Smiling  she  spake  these  words;  then  suddenly  paused,  for 

her  father 
Saw  she  slowly  advancing.    Alas  t  how  changed  was  his 

aspect ! 
Gone  was  the  glow  from  his  cheek,  and  the  fire  from  his 

eye,  and  his  footstep 
Heavier  seemed  with  the  weight  of  the  heavy  heart  in  his 
iyit    bosom.  ^^^^^'^^'^^  fTfi?nB!}A  ^n  t  ^qn  luyii!  no  <:yfioe  fi::Jv^ 

But,  with  a  smile  and  a  sigh,  she  clasped  his  neck  and 
embraced  him,  .«m*a|3M«!i  n^n/ 

Speaking  words  of  endearment  where  words  of  comfort 
availed  not.  -  >^!m/   ;  .*.. 

Thus  to  the  Gaspereau's  mouth  moved  on  that  mournful 
•    procession. 


..„    :.W:.    ?nj'n;')'Ue   fjJlV/ 


V.i 


*     :jr~i  ! 


timi 


There  disorder  prevailed,  and  the  tumult  ana  stir  of 

embarking. 
Busily  plied  the  freighted  boats;    and  in  the  confusion 
Wives  were  torn  from  their  husbands,  and  mothers,  too 

late,  saw  their  children 
Left  on  the  land,   extending  their  arms,  with  wildest 

entreaties. 
So  unto  separate  ships  were  Basil  and  Gabriel  carried, 
While  in  despair  on  the  shore  Evangeline  stood  with  her 

father. 
Half  the  task  was  not  done  when  the  sun  went  down,  and 

the  twilight 
Deepened  and  darkened  around;  and  in  haste  the  refluent 
'  -    ocean     "  '  '     ■'"  ■     ;'^^'''  ^^^^'■^'■^''' . 

Fled  away  from  the  shore,  and  left  the  line  of  the  sand 

■'       beach     ^*''f'''      -iy^r^'--'    ,"  >--    .^•'^;^-;j    r^i>    ipi):\    ■v.-.i' 

Covered  with  waifs  of  the  tide,  with  kelp  and  the  slippery 

Farther  back  in  the  midst  of  the  household  goods  and  the 

wagons,         .^        .     ,^.  ,     -, 

Like  to  a  gipsy  camp,  or  a  leaguer  after  a  battle, 
All  escape  cut  off  by  the  sea,  and  the  sentinels  near  them, 
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Lay  encamped  for   the    night   the   houseless   Acadian 

fanners. 
Back  to  its  nethermost  caves  retreated  the  bellowing 

ocean. 

Dragging  adown  the  beach  the^rattline  pebbles,  an4 
leaving  ''*  '"^'^^  or/^njm  isn  '^'^rr  - Vivwr  irrrn  if-n'^Tra-'^.imiiv-^ 

Inland  and  far  up  the  shore  the  stranded  boats  of  the 
sailors,  ^x  t>tti  ij>  u^a-s;^  .■         in,'.'-.  jiu,:.>^-f  .li  fijw*  ,j;eti 

Then,  as  the  night  descended,  the  herds  returned  from 

their  pastures; 
Sweet  was  the  moist  still  air  with  the  odour  of  milk  from 

their  udders; 
Lowing  they  waited,  and  long,  at  the  well-known  l^s  of 

the  farm-yard, —      '  ^        "  "    -    -—  x  - 

Waited  and  looked  in  vain  for  the  voice  and  the  band  of 

tiie  milk-maid. 
Silence  reigned  in  the  streets;  from  the  church  uo  Angelus 

sounded. 
Rose  no  smoke  from  the  roofs,  and  gleamed  no  lights  from 

the  windows. 

But  on  the  shores  meanwhile  the  evening  fires  had  been 

kindled     *f'"»'^'    'J-'^'''*   hnn    ^^WiP  •?  ,.[  ^r.    n  f   i:-\-' 

Built  of  the  drift-wood  thrown  on  the  sands  from  wrecks 

in  the  tempest. 
Round  them  shapes  of  gloom  and  sorrowful  faces  were 

gathered,  mrDooUi 

Voices  of  women  were  heard,  and  of  men,  and  the  ciying 
of  children.  li^iju/ 

Onward  from  fire  to  fire,  as  from  hearth  to  hearth  in  his 
parish.  -  •  ,.^ '.  /.  7i.*  w.. 

Wandered  the  faithful  priest,  consoling  and  blessing  and 
cheering,  .,..-,; 

Uke  unto  shipwrecked  Paul  on  Melita*s  desolate  sea-shore. 
Thus  he  approached  the  place  where  Evangeline  sat  with 

her  father, 

j  And  in  the  flickering  light  beheld  the  face  of  the  old  man,  , . 
[Haggard  and  hollow  and  wan,  and  without  either  thought 

or  emotion, 
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E*en  as  the  face  of  a  clock  from  which  the  hands  have 
been  taken.   ,      .  .  .,         ,:':.  .    , 

Vainly  Evangeline  strove  with  words  aha  caresses  to  cheer 
him.  ..,'•♦ 

Vainly  offered  him  food;  yet  he  moved  not,  he  looked  not, 
he  spake  not. 

But,  with  a  vacant  stare,  ever  gazed  at  the  flickering  fire- 
light. 

'  'Benedtcite  /*'  murmured  the  priest,  in  tones  of  compassion 

More  he  fain  would  have  said,  but  his  heart  was  full,  and 
his  accents 

Faltered  and  paused  on  his  lips,  as  the  feet  o|  a  child  on 
a  threshold,  ^ 

Hushed  by  the  scene  he  beholds,  and  i,h^, awful  presence 
of  sorrow.    ?,.,  .-.,r^  .;;,-a  ..,^,.., -^.^  ,.-i. -.:  n-.- ..^  :\.' -. . 

Silently,  therefore,  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  head  of  the 

«T!       maiden,       h'^tt^i.'^W:  f^t,^  .^Mxn  '^dt  fn  n*  ^^^^lom;^  r-ta  •■ 

Raising  his  tearful  eyes  to  the  silent  stars  that  above  them 
Moved  on  their  way,  unperturbed  by  the  wrongs  and 
ft-     sorrows  of  mortals. :!i"-jt{ii-;vff<-,jtr(  ^mtniy  -rii  no  ?•  ' 
Then  sat  he  down  at  her  side,  and  they  wept  together  in 
^i      silence,     ^bva^:  »rU  tio  nf/onii  f?o<.rf/-iikitV  uiif  '!o  ■  * 

Suddenly  rose  from  the  south  a  light,  as  in  autumn  the 

blood-red 
Moon  climbs  the  crystal  walls  of  heaven,  and  o'er  the 

horizon 
Titan-like  stretches  its  hundred  hands  upon  the  mountain 

and  meadow. 
Seizing  the  rocks  and  the  rivers,  and  piling  huge  shadows 

together. 
Broader  and  ever  broader  it  gleamed  oi.  the  roofs  of  the 

village. 
Gleamed  on  the  sky  and  sea,  and  the  ship^  that  lay  in 

the  roadstead.  ,  .  v'     '    -  , 

Columns  of  shining  smoke  uprose^  and  flashes  of  flame 


V^' 


■f^i' 


were 


.^^.^*- 


^  ,[toi,»o<rr- 
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Thrust   through   their   folds   and   withdrawn,    like   the 


quivering  hands  of  a  martyr. 


iu 


ffiM\yif9-*3l\.4f  f  i'>^ 


Then  as  the  w'lid  seized  the  gleeds  and  the  burning 
thatch,  and,  uplifting, 

Whirled  them  aloft  through  the  air,  at  once  from  a  hundred 
house-tops 

Started  the  sheeted  smoke  with  flashes  oi  flame  inter- 
mingled. 

These  things  beheld  in  dismay  the  crowd  on  the  shore 

and  on  shipboard. 
Speechless  at  first  they  stood,  then  cried  aloud  in  their 

anguish,;--: --'  ■:-,,:-  ^— --    h'-'-i.'    .-i.   ..f---'^«^ 
"We  shall  behold  no  more  our  homes  in  the  village  of 

Grand-Pr6  rV.  •'■',-  ■■:'.■■•!  f^nr  .v  •••;■»>  !r:i--r- ^  r^<-v7  ^^■•Mf./< 

Loud  on  a  sudden  the  cocks  began  to  crow  in  the  farm- 
yards,       /  ..,.,, 
Thinking  the  day  had  dawned;    and  anon  the  lowing  of 

cattle         .,-  ;.   ;_,.:.     -v.  i.-      ^ji     ;■■   .■    [,<'  ,*.4^f.  Ky,M^.iiv>    -'-'     ■'-"''' 

Came  on  the  evening  breeze,  by  the  barking  of  dogs 

interrupted.  ^^^,,,^ 

Then  rose  a  sound  of  dread,  such  as  startles  the  sleeping 

encampments 
Far  in  the  western   prairies  or   forests  that  skirt  the 

Nebraska, 
When  the  wild  horses  affrighted  sweep  by  with  the  speed 

of  the  whirlwind, 
Or  the  loud  bellowing  herds  of  buffaloes  rush  to  the  river. 
Such  was  the  sound  that  arose  on  the  night,  as  the  herds 

and  the  horses 
Broke  through  their  folds  and  fences,  and  madly  rushed 

o'er  the  meadows. 


.'.r«  1 


Overv^helmed  with  the  sight,  yet  speechless,  the  priest 
and  the  maiden  .*-     '     iuH.i.>MMi   ■..   i.-,,       ■>., 

Gazed  on  the  scene  of  terror  that  reddened  and  widened 
before  them!">^''  '"  '"'"  '" '"  ''**  i- -i;/^-. >.;.  /<Miii»n"-. 


i 
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And  as  they  turned  at  leng;th  to  speak  to  their    silent 

companion, 
Lo  I  from  his  seat  he  had  falleni  and  stretched  abroad  on 

the  sea-shore 
Motionless  lay  his  form,  from  which  the  soul  had  departed, 
Slowly  the  priest  uplifted  the  lifeless  head,  and  the  maiden 
Knelt  at  her  father's  side,  and  wailed  aloud  in  her  terror. 
Then  in  a  swoon  she  sank,  and  lay ,  with  her  head  on  hi«) 

bosom. 
Through  the  long  night  she  lay  in  deep,  oblivious  slumber; 
And  when  she  awoke  from  the  trance,  she  beheld  a  multitude 
tMii-r near  her.    MiiOf  jiadi  .bsodB  v^jdi  i*r?if>  :fK.^w^;'>iii--\ 

Faces  of  friends  she  beheld,  that  were  mournfully  gazing 
m     upon  her ;     >  ^^^a^^^-  ^«^ .  ?^iom .  on  m^m-A  J}^a:- 

Pallid,  with  tearful  eyes,  and  looks  of  saddest  compassion. 
Still  the  blaze  of  the  burning  village  illumined  the  land- 
scape,.,  .•M..''.*^^ 

Reddened  the  sky  overhead,  and  gleamed  on  the  faces 
.M-     around  her,     'A-:-,'     ^:v  ■<'- ,-.■-  '.-■■■  i-<>-  xr^':':-^"^-^ 

And  like  the  day  of  doom  it   seemed   to  her  wavering 
-'     senses.-^  nv>*"'=.'-'  ] '■-:  ''^'^  . ''-  - :      ',  „.  ,.,^^-^.,,^,,- 
Then  a  familiar  voice  she  heard,  as  it  said  to  the  people,— 
"  Let  us  bury  him  here  by  the  sea.     When  a  happier  season 
Brings  us  again  to  our  home  from  the  unknown  land  of 
i;         our  exile,        ,  r    t  ^       ^  ,     r  i  I 

Then  shall  his  sacred  dust  be  piously  laid  in  the  church- 

^uch  were  the  words  of  the  priest.    And  there  in  hasle  by 

the  sea-side,  ,^, .,.  ^        .,  ^   , 

Having  the  glare  of  the  burning  village  for  funeral  torches, 
But  without  bell  or  book,  they  buried  the  farmer  of  Grand- 

Pr6. 
And  as  the  voice  of  the  priest  repeated  the  service  pf  sorrow 
Lo  I    with  a  mournful  sound,   like  the    voice  of  a  vasi| 

congregation, 
Solemnly  answered  the  sea,  and  mingled  its  roar  with  tlie| 

dirges. 
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'Twas  the  returning  tide,  that  afar  from  the  waste  of  the 
ocean,  ,.,,,^,..  ._.,,,  ,...,    :',  .^iHkaniL'fiiHiya    'f;:-^ 

With  the  first  dawn  of  the  day,  came  heaving  and  hurrying 
landward.  ■xiLtv  j     , 

Then  recommenced  once  more  the  stir  and  noise  of  em- 
barking; 

A.nd  with  the  ebb  of  the  tide  the  ships  sailed  out  of  the 
harbour. 

Leaving  behind  them  the  dead  on  the  shore,  and  the  village 
in  ruins. 


/  A  (  j-»        yr  . 


;,  fj.rM^:rfK^':^.  IM- 


PART THE   SECOND. 


Many  a  weary  year  had  passed  since  the  burning  of 

Grand-Pr6,  +  .•--.:.  "■  -.-    s.,,....  ;...- .,  ,,..,,.\     .,..<  ,w..  :.-^ 
When  on  the  falling  tide  the  freighted  vessels  departed, 
Bearing  a  nation,  with  all  its  household  gods,  into  exile. 
Exile  without  an  end,  and  without  an  example  in  story. 
Far  asunder,  on  separate  coasts,  the  Acadians  landed; 
Scattered  were  they,  Uke  flakes  of  snow,  when  the  wind 

from  the  north-east     |  ,^  .  ,  ,j 
Strikes  aslant  through  the  logs  that  darken  the  Banks  of 

Newfoundland. 
Friendless,  homeless,  hopeless,  they  wandered  from  city 

to  city. 
From  the  cold  lakes  of  the  North  to  sultry  Southern 

savannas, — 
From  the  bleak  shores  of  the  sea  to  the  lands  where  the 

Father  of  Waters 
Seizes  the  hills  in  his  hands,  and  drags  them  down  to  the 

ocean. 
Deep  in  their  sands  to  bury  the  scattered  bones  of  the 

mammoth. 
Friends  they  sought  and  homes;   and  many,  despairing, 

heart-broken. ^  Lu,;  f,'- j  ^^r  i,.r^.((  .■■     ;     jt'-v/  t>mtj 
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Asked  of  the  earth  but  a  grave,  and  no  longer  a  friend 

nor  a  fireside.  .;  .. 

.Written  their  history  stands  on  tablets  of  stone  in  tl 

churchyards. 
Long  among  them  was  seen  a  maiden  who  waited  and 

wandered, 
'Lowly   and  meek  in  spirit,   and  patiently   suffering  all 

things. 
Fair  was  she  and  young  :  but,  alas  !  before  her  extended, 
Dreary  and  vast  and  silent,  the  desert  of  life,  with  its 

pathway 
Marked  by  the  graves  of  those  who  had  sorrowed  and 

suffered  before  her, 
Passions  long  extinguished,   and  hopes  long   dead  and 

abandoned,  ^ 

As  the  emigrant's  way  o'er  the  Western  desert  is  marked  by 
Camp-fires  long  consumed,  and  bones  that  bleach  in  the 

sunshine.'^  ^'■^^^■s*''^-   ■^''■'  -'t"  ^il-^jU^:  ^^>-  .;  -  i'-- 

Something  there  Wi\s  in  her  life  incomplete,  imperfect, 

As  if  a  morning  of  June,  with  all  its  music  and  sunshine, 

Suddenly  paused  in  the  sky,  and,  fading,  slowly  descended 

Into  the  east  again,  from  whence  it  late  had  arisen. 
■  Sometimes  she  lingered  in  towns,  till,  urged  by  the  fever 
within  her, 

Urged  by  a  restless  longing,  the  hunger  and  thirst  of  the 
spirit. 

She  would  commence  again  her  endless  search  and  en- 
deavour; 

Sometimes  in  churchyards  strpyed,   and  gazed  on  the 
crosses  and  tombstones. 

Sat  by  some  nameless  grave,  and  thought  that  perhaps  in 
its  bosom 

He  was  already  at  rest,  and  she  longed  to  slumber  beside 
him.  .    v^'-"^''^^"'"' 

Sometimes  a  rumour,  a  hearsay,  an  inarticulate  whispei, 

Came  with  its  air>'  hand  to  point  and  beckon  her  forward 


•c/i*. 
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Sometimes  she  spake  with  those  who  had  seen  her  beloved 
and  known  him.  rnunaor 

But  it  was  long  ago,  in  some  far-ofiE  place  or  forgotten 

"Gabriel  Lajeunessei"  they  said;  "Oh  yes  1  we  have 
seen  him.  i^'^v  ,;.;n'u*«i  t»>H  '>;-n'«j«  v*"-  y*'''**'^^ 

He  was  with  Basil  the  blacksmith,  and  both  have  gone  to 
the  prairies;      ■  '**■■'  «u!,'t,M,i   .w^  <i>'n<inv-> .<-.!n .  •^ixjiMKin^^ 

Coureurs-des-Bois   are   they,    and   famous  hunters   and 

trappers •  ^*^tti-^   >•'■("»  ,«»,>». ''li-risj  ,</ jn.fi..',««.{:^i(,:.  ^•..'•'•lit^t- ,i 
"Gabriel  Lajeunesse  t"  said  others;    **Oh  yes!   we  have 

seen  him.  s>  <.  j 

He  is  a  Voyageur  in  the  lowlands  of  Louisiana." 
Then  would  they  say, — "Dear  child  1    why  dream  and 

wait  for  him  longer? 
Are  there  not  other  youths  as  fair  as  Gabriel?    others 
Who  have  hearts  as  tender  and  true,  and  spirits  as  loyal  ? 
Here  is  Baptiste  Leblanc,  the  notary's  son,  who  has  loved 

thee 
Many  a  tedious  year;    come,  give  him  thy  hand  ^d  be 

happy  I 
Thou  art  too  fair  to  be  left  to  braid  St.  Catherine's 

tresses.** 
Then  would  Evangeline  answer,  serenely  but  sadly, — "I 

cannot  1  .  ,,  *.r. 

Whither  my  heart  has  gone,  there  follows  my  hand,  and 


not  elsewhere. 


jflii  -  *>'.r 


For  when  the  heart  goes  before,  like  a  lamp,  and  illumines 

the  pathway. 
Many  things  are  made  clear,  that  else  lie  hidden  in  dark- 


ness. 


it 


Thereupon  the  priest,  her  friend  and  father-confessor. 
Said,  with  a  smile, — "O  daughter  I  thy  God  thus  speaketh 

within  thee ! 
Talk  not  of  wasted  affection,  affection  never  was  wasted; 
It  it  enrich  not  the  heart  of  another,  its  waters,  returning 
BiKik  to  their  springs,  like  the  rain,  shall  fill  them  full 

of  refreshment; 
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That  which  the  fountain  sends  forth  returns  again  to  the 

fountain.  rniit.rr,'.;((r;ij   trrn 

Patience;  accomplish  thy  labour;  accomplish  thy  work  of 

ai^ction  I       :«,>■       j^lB'^     -  <&:       f  n''H^^n::uvjr-5.   ;;iv^i<.^ 
Sorrow  and  silence  are  strong,  and  patient  endurance  is 

godlike.  .  wi    uj  \ic. 

Therefore  accomplish  thy  labour  of  love,  till  the  heart  is 

made  godlike, 
Purified,  strengthened,  perfected,  and  rendered  more  worthy 

of  heaven ! " 
Cheered  by  the  good  man's  words,  Evangeline  laboured  and 

waited. 
Still    in   her   heart   she   heard   the   funeral   dirge   of  the 

ocean. 
But   with    its    sound    there    was    mingled    a   voice    that 

whispered,  '*  Despair  not !  " 
Thus  did  that  poor  soul   wander  in   want  and  cheerless 

discomfort. 
Bleeding,    barefooted,    over    the    shards    and    thorns   of 

existence. 
Let  me  essay,   O   Muse !    to  follow  the  wanderer's   foot- 

steps ; — 
Not  through  each  devious  path,   each  changeful  year  oi 

existence. 
But  as  a  traveller  follows  a  streamlet's  course  through  the 

valley : 
Far  f»'om  its  margin  at  times,  and  seeing  the  gleam  of  its 

water 
Here  and  thete,   in  some   open   space,    and   at   intervals 

only; 
Then  drawing  nearer  its  banks,  through  sylvan  glooms 

that  conceal  it. 
Though   he  behold   it   not,   he   can    hear    its    continuous 

murmur ;  *  .    .   ' 

Happy,  at  length,  if  he  find  the  spot  where  it  reaches  an 

outlet,  ^ 
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It  was  the  month  of  May.     Far  down  the  Beautiful  River, 
Past  the  Ohio  shore  and  past  the  mouth  of  the  Wabash,    -f 
Into  the  golden  stream  of  the  broad  and  swift  Mississippi, 
Floated  a  cumbrous   boat,  that   was  rowed  by  Acadian 

boatmen.    '>  f  "  :  "'^'   ■^■''   -     '^■''  '  '^   ;»  •-'•'     ' 
It  was  a  band  of  exiles :  a  raft,  as  it  were,  from  the  ship- 
wrecked       *:'••' i».  .jT-; '  !  Ms-,p'i^.'.'         t',      i^'-",  ■;  I'vi' ; 'v  ■ 

Nation,  scattered  along  the  coast,  now  floating  together, 
Bound  by  the  bonds  of  ta  common  belief  and  a  common 

misfortune;  :     ^ 

Men  and  women  and  children,  who,  guided  by  hope  or  by 

hearsay, 
Sought  for  their  kith  and  their  kin  among  the  few-acred 

farmers 
On  the  Acadian  coast,  and  the  prairies  of  fair  Opelousas. 
With  them  Evangeline  went,  and  her  guide,  the  Father 

'Pettcian. 
Onward  o'er  sunken  sands,  through  a  wilderness  sombre 

with  forests. 
Day  after  day  they  glided  adown  the  turbulent  river ; 
Night  after  night,  by  their  blazing  fires,  encamped  on  its 

borders. 
Now  through  rushing  chutes,  among  green  islands,  where 

plumelike 
Cotton-trees  nodded  their  shadowy  crests,  they  swept  with 

the  current. 
Then  emerged  into  broad  lagoons,  where  silvery  sand-bars 
Lay  in  the  stream,  and  along  the  wimpling  waves  of  their 

margin, 
Shining  with  snow-white  plumes,  large  flocks  of  pelicans 

waded. 
Level  the  landscape  grew,  and  along  the  shores  of  the  riveri 
Shaded  by  china-trees,  in  the  midst  of  luxuriant  gardens, 
Stood  the  houses  of  planters,  with  negro-cabins  and  dove-cots. 
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They  were  approaching  the  region  where  reigns  perpetual 

summer, 
Where  through  the  Golden  Coast,  and  groves  of  orange 

and  citron,  '  ^^*^  ""''^'i-^  '"•^'^-  -^  ■^z'  '^'^  si'cviu  'mIj  ^.i. 
Sweeps  with  majestic  curve  the  river  away  to  the  eastward. 
They,  too,  swerved  from  their  course;  and,  entering  the 
n  Bayou  of  Plaquemine,  J  ,'f^^w  v:irfyu-unn  f.  iw. 
Soon  were  lost  in  a  maze  of  sluggish  and  devious  waters, 
Which,  like  a  network  of  steel,  extended  in  every  direction. 
Over  their  heads  the  towering  and  tenebrous  boughs  of  the 

cjrpress 
Met  in  a  dusky  arch,  and  trailing  mosses  in  mid-air 
Waved  like  banners  that  hang  on  the  walls  of  ancient 

cathedrals. 

Deathlike  the  silence  seemed,  and  unbroken,  save  by  the 

herons 
Home  to  their  roosts  in  the  cedar-trees  returning  at  sunset, 
Or  by  the  owl,  as  he  greeted  the  moon  with  demoniac 

laughter. 
Lovely  the  moonlight  was  as  it  glanced  and  gleamed  on 

the  water,  •       •  .  '     ■ 

Gleamed  on  the  columns  of  cypress  and  cedar  sustaining 

the  arches,      ,        .    >.,        -  .   ^  ,..      ...      -      . 
Down  through  whose  broken  vaults  it  fell  as  through  chinks 

in  a  ruin. 

Dreamlike,  and  indistinct,  and  strange  were  all  things 
around  them;  i. ,,. 

And  o'er  their  spirits  there  came  a  feeling  of  wonder  and 
sadness, — 

Strange  forebodings  of  ill,  unseen  and  that  cannot  be 
compassed. 

As,  at  the  tramp  of  a  horse's  hoof  on  the  turf  of  the 

prairies, 
Far  in  advance  are  closed  the  leaves  of  the  shrinking 

mimosa, 
So,  at  the  hoof-beats  of  fate,  with  sad  forebodings  of  evil, 
Shrinks  and  closes  '♦'he  heart,  ere  the  stroke  of  doom  has 

attained  it. 


.^>i  Ha-?:/    1  r  evangeliot:;- ^ '-^'-^ ^^^^^^ ^ 
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But  Evangeline's  heart  was  sustained  by  a  vision,  that 

faintly 
Floated  before  her  eyes,  and  beckoned  her  on  through  the 

moonlight. 
It  was  the  thought  of  het  brain  that  assumed  the  shape  of 

a  phantom. 
Through   those   shadowy   aisles   had   Gabriel   wandered 

before  her,  r         :        *•  '  ^ 

And  every  stroke  of  the  oar  now  brought  him  nearer  and 

nearer.  .    ,..-  :-  '  ,  .  ;.^  ,,- -m,  >■    ,■-  ;,r>\  .    :..■  '    :■ 


Then  in  his  place,  at  the  prow  of  the  boat,  rose  one  of 

the  oarsmen. 
And,  as  a  signal  sound,  if  others  Uke  them  peradventure 
Sailed  on  those  gJ'^omy  and  midnight  streams,  blew  a 

blast  on  his  bugle.  "' 

Wild  through  the  dark  colonnades  and  corridors  leafy  the 

blast  rang,  ■    '  -  ■''     = 

Breaking  the  seal  of  silence,  and  giving  tongues  to  the 

forest.  . 

Soundless  above  them  the  banners  of  moss  just  stirred  to 

the  music. 
Multitudinous  echoes  awoke  and  died  in  the  distance. 
Over  the   watery  floor,   and   beneath   the  reverberant 

branches; 
But  not  a  voice  replied;  no  answer  came  from  the  darkness 
And  when  the  echoes  had  ceased,  Uke  a  sense  of  pain  was 

the  silence. 
Then  Evangeline  slept;   but  the  boatmen  rowed  through 

the  midnight. 
Silent  at  times,   then  singing  familiar  Canadian  boat- 
songs,  .  ,       .         r 
Such  as  they  sang  of  old  on  their  own  Arcadian  rivers, 
While  through  the  night  were  heard  the  mysterious  sounds 

of  the  desert, 
Far  off, — indistinct, — as  of  wave  or  wind  in  the  forest. 
Mixed  with  the  whoop  of  the  crane  and  the  roar  of  the 

grim  alligator. 


•  I 
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1 1  Thus  ere  another  f>oon  they  emerged  from  the  shades; 
and  before  them  ^     wr*..4«* 

Lay,  in  the  golden  sun,  the  lakes  of  the  Atchafalaya. 

Water-lilies  in  myriads  rocked  on  the  slight  undulations 

Made  by  the  passing  oars,  and,  resplendent  in  beauty, 
^ '        the  lotus  '"ivp:^^  cum%^\  Uit^l^2^«|«^cr^#  - 

Lifted  her  golden  crown  above  the  heads  of  the  boatmen. 

Faint  was  the  air  with  the  odorous  breath  of  magnolia 

*'^  blossoms       -*»i^i»>.-»''t*j--;-w.*x*«-   'Jte^^\. ^s*^r/i,^jJ>^'^'Wii,*'4-' 'fig'^--?^."^*'';   '■'■■ 

And  with  the  heat  of  noon ;  and  numberless  sylvan  Islands, 
Fragrant  and  thickly  embowered  with  blossoming  hedges  | 

Np'^r  to  whose  shores  they  glided  along,  invited  to  slumber. 
Soon  by  the  fairest  of  these  their  weary  oars  were  suspended,  i 
Under  the  boughs  of  Wachita  willows,  that  grew  by  the| 

margin, 
Safely  their  boat  was  moored;  and  scattered  about  on  the| 

greensward, 
,,  Tired    with    their    midnight    toil,    the    weary    travellers  | 

slumbered. 
Over  them  vast  and  high  extended  the  cope  of  a  cedar. 
Swinging  from  its  great  arms,  the  trumpet-flower  and  the{ 

grape-vine 

^Hung  their  ladder  of  ropes  aloft  like  the  ladder  of  Jacob, 

On  whose  pendulous  stairs  the  angels  ascending,  descending, 

"^Were  the  swift  humming-birds^  that  flitted  from  blossom  I 
>.{iw    to  blossom.     • -'*^^'  .^'^i'S^&'i  bait  mm-^n  !'i  ^i\3  ^wnw 

Such  was  the  vision  Evanfifeline  saw  as  she   slumberedl 


n^U"   beneath  it.' *"'■"'' ''*^*''  ''''''       ■'    ''H'^"  i'^'-sii-?!''''^''*''  ■ 

Filled  was  her  heart  with  love,  and  the  dawn  of  an  openingj 
^-'^^   heaven  "■■    — -— -^^--s— ■   -—    ./—    ■'-    • 

Lighted  her  soul  in  sleep  with  the  glory  of  regions  celestial.! 

Nearer,  and  ever  nearer,  among  the  numberless  islands, 
Darted  a  light,  swift  boat,  that  sped  away  o'er  the  water. 
Urged  on  its  course  by  the  s^inewy  arms  of  hunters  ami 
t     ,   trappers.  loii^j^iilxr  Jnn^. 


i'      i 
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!l)jjhho;coj 


»zt 


aibout  on  the 


Northward  its  prow  was  turned,  to  the  la^d  of  the  htson 
and  beaver,  i  !■■{,   l^^^'v^w,  .,r  '  ^r.^^^>''  '-■^^^•'''[■.■^■'luLr-^r-^  -ti'.^- 

At  the  helm  sat  a  youth,  with  countenance  thoughtful  and 
careworn.     ■.  ,r,:=v>  -v  .^f\':^:j--h  ;iao^i>  >a  ^i%i^,,;v,»*.tfv:,;.i^v-, 

Dark  and  neglected  locks  overshadowed  his  brow,  and  a 
sadness  j^^^^ 

Somewhat  beyond  his  years  on  his  face  was  legibly  written. 

Gabriel  was  it,  who,  weary  with  waiting,  unhappy  and 

rcsUess,  ,  Um^'^'i^b         ,  rv^-^sYio!  mx-^t^tTT' 

Sought  in  the  Western  wilds  oblivion  of  self  and  of  sorrow. 
Swiftly  they  glided  along,  close  under  tlie  lee  of  the  island, 
But  by  the  opposite  bank,  and  behind  a  screen  of  palmettos, 
So  that  they  saw  not  the  boat,  where  it  lay  concealed  in 

the  willows ; 
I  All  undisturbed  by  the  dash  of  their  oars,  and  unseen,  were 

the  sleepers. 
I  Angel  of  God  was  there  none  to  awaken  the  slumbering 

maiden. 
{Swiftly  they  glided  away,  like  the  shade  of  a  cloud  on  the 

prairie. 
I  After  the  sound  of  their  oars  on  the  tholes  bad  died  in  the 

distance. 

As  from  a  magic  trance  the  sleepers  awoke,  and  the  maiden 
I  Said  with  a  sigh  to  the  friendly  priest,  **  O  Father  Felician  ! 
Something  says  in  my  heart  that  near  me  Gabriel  wanders. 
Is  it  a  foolish  dream,  an  idle  and  vague  superstition  ? 
{Or  has  an  angel  passed,   and  revealed  the  truth  to  my 

spirit?"  1        «  .- 

Then,  with  a  blush,  she  added, — *'Alas  for  my  credulous 
fancy!       ^  ^''''  -"^^  '   •-ri''M;  '^^i  a;?://'  ,,t;.tKl  Mdt  fins,,.).;;; 

{Unto  ears  like  thine  such  words  as  these  have  no  meaning.*' 
|fiutmade  answer  the  reverend  man,  and  he  smiled  as  he 

answered,—         '"'  '''■'•  ■■■^' "     '"  i'    '''■*"^"  '"**•  ^'"^*'  -'^^v^nrro  i 
j "  Daughter,  thy  words  are  not  idle ;  nor  are  they  to  me 

without  meaning.  '    '   ;   '^^    - 

[Feeling  is  deep  and  still ;  and  the  word  that  floats  on  the 

surface 


.     ( 
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Is  as  the  tossing  buoy,  that  betrays  where  the  anchor  is 
Therefore  trust  to  thy  heart,  and  to  what  the  world  calls 

■;,   illusions.      .  .    ^y^ks>j^,^iv:;/x.i:ii_0'n  i.m  i^ii^^S^'-'^^ 

Gabriel  truly  is  near' Mee;  for  not'lar  iwayltb  the 'south- 
ward,..-^^, , ,  V...,  -,   ■■    /  /■■ 
Oh  the  bahks  of  the  T6che  ietre  the  fb^S  bf  Si?.  Maur 

and  St.  Martin. 
There  the  long-wandering  bride  shall  be  given  again  to 

her  bridegroom. 
There  the  long-absent  pastor  regain  his  flock  and  his 

sheepfold. 
Beautiful  is  the  land,  with  its  prairies  and  forests  of 

fruit-trees; 
Under  the  feet  a  garden  of  flowers,  and  the  bluest  of 

heavens 
Bending  above,  and  resting  its  dome  on  the  walls  of  the 

forest.  .rnhr  .. 

They  who  dwell  there  have  named  it  the  Eden  of  Louisiana." 

_7..     ...        '    .     ^     ^"'  .^hm- 

'-  With  these  words  of  cheer  they  arose  and  continued  their 
t     journey.  „  :, ,   ....     ,,        .,,-  ^    ■«3:in^  •  • 

Softly  the  evening  came.  The  sun  from  the  western  horizon 
Like  a  magician   extended   his  golden   wand   o'er  the 
^kj  landscape;- ti i,  tmi.  %i*',«;T  j^p-}  j.'ms.ri  {^si. oit h.7 tia  -ww 
Twinkling  vapours  arose;   and  sky  and  water  and  forest 
Seemed  all  on  fire  at  the  touch,  and  melted  and  mingled 

together. 
Hanging  between  two  skies,  a  cloud  with  edges  of  silver, 
Floated  the  boat,  with  its  dripping  oars,  on  the  motionless 

water. 
Filled  was  Evangeline's  heart  with  inexpressible  sweetness 
Touched  by  the  magic  spell,  the  sacred  fountains  of  feeling 
Glowed  with  the  light  of  love,  as  the  skies  and  waters 

around  her. 
Then   from   a  neighbouring   thicket   the   mocking-bird, 

wildest  of  singers, 
/ 
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*       s    I   /   r 

,  ...  ji  i.. 


r' 


«i5 


Swinging  aloft  on  a  willow  spray  that  hung  o'er  the 

water,    •-.4"trij?:n    tisrt -^fs^;'*. ••.?.■  ,-5.i,id  .snr*:'Ad   ir<-i€#f 3'd«ti*f,.  tJtE 

Shook  from  his  little  throat  such  floods  of  delirious  music. 
That  the  whole  air  and  the  woods  and  the  waves  seemed 

silent  to  listen.         :    ;      v  .;  ., 

Plaintive  at  first  were  the  toi.eis  and  sad  :  then  soaring  ib 

madness     "i-'    .i...ii-»  ^  *iK>^' /.j,.i.,.'.ji.^»4i.j^i   v/**j  ;-■>?.  j*.jjij #*,«.». 
Seemed  they  to  follow  or  guide  the  revel  of  frenzied 

Bacchantes.  ;..      a^,:.v^*. 

Single  notes  were  then  heard,  in  sorrowful,  low  lanienta- 

tion; 
Till,  having  gathered  them  all,  he  flung  them  abroad  in 

derision, 
As  when,  after  a  storm,  a  gust  of  wind  through  the  tree- 
tops 
Shakes  down  the  rattling  rain  in  a  crystal  shower  on  the 

branches.      ^  **^*  •  ♦  ':  r^ 

With  such  a  prelude  as  this,  and  hearts  that  throbbed 

with  emotion,  m.  au?;^  ^u-^^  .•v:;..,T.-^-5  0v;,Vf?f'**^^fr^^^^ 

Slowly  they  entered  the  Tfiche,  where  it  flows  through 
the  green  Opelousas,      -  .'ru.yrci  8«f>«jira{i 

And  through  the  amber  air.  above  the  crest  of  the  wood- 
land,    '■i">\o^  dam  Kqi  u»f  ijtmi  v?«^n  io  af3F  rji  atfi  m  tiiT'i- 

Saw  the  column  of  smoke  that  arose  from  a  neighbouring 
dwelling; —  ,«:mjM»j 

Sounds  of  a  horn  they  heard,  and  the  distant  lowing  of 
cattle. 


;i-,, ,  ,nci //<.'(?  •  iif  ]•;•!)[ 


III. 


":?"G'^    -^.'ll)     ?)l<jilfr    .f><;j 


Near  to  the  bank  of  the  river,  o'ershadowed  by  oaks,  from 

whose  branches 
Garlands  of  Spanish  moss  and  of  mystic  mistletoe  flaunted, 
Such  as  the  Druids  cut  down  with  golden  hatchets  at 

Yule-tide, 
Stood,  secluded  and  still,  the  house  of  the  herdsman.    A 

garden 
Girded  it  round  about  with  a  belt  of  luxuriant  blossoms. 


viSM- 


i! 
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Filling  the  air  with  fragrance.    The  house  itself  was  of 

timbers 
Hewn  from  the  cypress-tree,  and  carefully  fitted  together. 
Large  and  low  was  the  roof;    and  on  slender  columns 

supported, 
Rose-T/reathed,  vine-encircled,  abroad  andspaciousveranda, 
Haunt   of   the   humming-bird    and    the   bee,    extended 

around  it. 
At  each  end  of  the  house,  amid  the  flowers  oi  the  garden, 
Stationed  the  dove-cots  were,  as  love's  perpetual  symbol, 
Scenes  of  endless  wooing,  and  endless  contentions  of  rivals. 
Silence  reigned  o'er  the  place.    The  line  of  shadow  and 


sunshine 


'f/-,  ■!  iirt 


..{. 


Ran  near  the  tops  of  the  trees;   but  the  house  ^itself  was 

in  shadow,  ^  ktro'f 

And  from  its  chimney -top,  ascending  and  slowly  expanding 
Into  the  evening  air,  a  thin  blue  column  of  i>moke  rose, 
In  the  rear  of  the  house,  from  the  garc'en  gate,  ran  a 

pathway  :um^.?  iii(.s 

Through  the  great  groves  of  oak  to  the  skirts  of  ik 

limitless  prairie, 
Into  whose  sea  of  flowers  the  sun  was  slowly  descending. 
Full  in  his  track  of  light,  Hke  ships  with  shadowy  canvas 
Hanging  loose  from  their  spars  in  a  motionless  calm  in  the  j 

tropics, 
Stood  a  cluster  of  trees,  with  tangled  cordage  of  grape-vines.  I 


i  . 


Just  where  the  woodlands  met  the  flowery  surf  of  the| 
prairie, 

Moimted  upon  his  horse,  with  Spanish  saddle  and  stirrups, 

Sat  a  herdsman,  arrayed  in  gaiters  and  doublet  of  deerskin. 

Broad  and  brown  was  the  face  that  from  under  the  Spanish] 
la;  -'!»-7  sombrero  "ji-,.  fii-iii^i  *i-«i-,h  •*■*?•»  ^..iios'i'  t%r^-i  i. 

Gazed  on  the  peaceful  scene,  with  the  lordly  look  of  its] 
A    ..M  master,  ^lii  }/i  .^pu^-ni  ^H:   .Unu  jisu'^  ii'>^Vi,if  i.,;>    fr. 

Round  about  him  were  numberless  herds  of  kine,  thalj 
^mo-  were  grazing      .  n-ni  -s  iftr/v  tijodi)  trnvoi  n  ic .  ■ 


.^yinrrrr     EVANGELINE.  \fj:^.'^r>'"^n:T     315 

Quietly  in  the  meadows^   and  breathing  the  vapoury 

freshness 
That  uprose  from  the  river,  and  spread  ^^self  over  the 

landscape;  ''^'^itrlii-ft'^ib  i^\n":'^^,::i\ . ,  ;;:^,^:;^../:,^■:'i^'v.^ 
Slowly  lifting  the  horn  that  hung  at  his  side,  and  expanding^ 
Fully  nis  brmd,  deep  chest,  he  blew  a  blast,  that  resounded 
Wildly  and  sweet  and  far,  through  the  still  damp  air  of  the 

evening. 

Suddenly  out  of  the  grass  the  long  white  horns  of  the  cattle 
Rose  like  flakes  of  foam  on  the  adverse  currents  of  ocean. 
Silent  a  moment  they  gazed,  then  bellowing  rushed  o*er  the 

prairie,  #  i.trtff 

And  the  whole  mats  became  a  cloud,  a  shade  in  the  distance. 
Then,  as  the  herdsman  turned  to  the  house,  through  the 
'  gate  of  the  garden   »  rij;j>.o,.:3ili  ^nubtv^  'i'^'ia'.il  on  hh!<y^ 

Saw  he  the  forms,  of  the  priest  and  the  maiden  advancing 

■  to  meet  him.    -^..-^mi  to  71110.  i^ni^iB^-QS  -ju  jcj-hm  ta/d 

Suddenly  down  from  his  horse  he  sprang  in  amazement, 

and  forward     ^.^   •*-  ■'^'-B'^ '•"-**  >■<•>  •;,*:-•!.(.,•   rym  *>.•   ■'v-j'jry  r'upay:-}  i 
Rushed  with  extended  arms  and  exclamations  of  wonder ; 
When  they  beheld  his  face,    they   recognised    Basil   the 


blacksmith. 


;^3  l[.»*jr..;i*jv4* 


Hearty  his' welcome  was,  as  he  led  his  guests  to  the  garden. 
I  There  in  an  arbour  of  roses  with  endless  question  and 
answer   --x-^-^^-  v' -.  ■'-  ---.---^  -■•-•  -  -,  - ■-;■-      ■  o------- 

Gave  they  vent  to  their  hearts,  and  renewed  their  fHendly 
embraces,    ;,;;  /■  ^.\,  -.  «  .  / 

Laughing  and  weeping  by  turns,  or  sitting  silent  and 
thoughtful. 

I  Thoughtful,  for  Gabriel  came  not;  and  now  dark  doubts 
and  misgivings 

I  Stole  o'er  the  maiden's  heart ;  and  Basil,  somewhat  em- 
barrassed, 

I  Broke  the  silence  and  said, — "If  you  came  by  the  Atchafalaya, 

I  How  have  you  nowhere  encountered  my  Gabriel's  boat  00 
the  bayous  ?  " 

I  Over  Evangeline's  face  at  the  words  of  Basil  a  shade 
passed. 
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Tears  came  into  her  eyes«  and  she  said  with  a  tremulous 

accent,~.  -r""  '^"''^^' "^  '^-^    ;■  "   '  :  ^^f^"^^'- 

''Gone?  is  Gabriel  gone?"  and,  concealing  her  face  on 
'.^     his  shoulder,  '.,,  ^.^,^^i.,jf^,.j^.,^^.-^  ..;^,..^',^^..i'^^:^.. 

All  her  o'erburdened  heart  gave  way,  and  ,she  wept  and 
£■     lamented,     hm  udt  xlmi^niU.Jwi,  Mi Mmtk-'ba&.y'l:  ■ . 
Then  the  good  Basil  said, — ^and  his  voice  grew  blithe  as 

'V     he' said  it,—    liindw  ;?i:u:5t '-iiij  g^.i^a^^/jni  m>  juo  Yln.'/t- v 
**Be  of  good  cheer,  my  child;  it  is  only  to-day  he  departed. 
Foolish  boy  1  he  has  left  me  alone  with  my  herds  and  my 

horses. 
Moody  and  restless  grown,  and  tried  and  troubled,  his 

spirit 
Could  no  longer  endure  the  calm  of  this  quiet  existence, 
Thinking  ever  of  thee,  uncertain  and  sorrowful  ever, 
Ever  silent,  or  speaking  only  of  thee  and  his  troubles, 
He  at  length  had  become  so  tedious  to  men  and  to  maidens, 
Tedious  even  to  me,  that  at  length  I  bethought  me,  and 

sent  him 
Unto  the  town  of  Adayes  to  trade  for  mules  with  the 

Spaniards. 
Thence  he  will  follow  the  radian  trails  to  the  Ozark 
!';'\!  Mountains,  .^rr^r,,   ,--^  ,^    ^ ..,.  -    ;.,   .^,  .^  ,.,,.,:,,,,. .-^,.  : 
Hunting  for  furs  in  the  forests,  on  rivers  trapping  the  beaver 
Therefore  be  of  good  cheer;  we  will  follow  the  fugitive  lover; 
He  is  not  far  on  his  way,  and  the  Fates  and  the  streams 

t ,.,..  are  against  him. ,,..,    ,  t    ,,,:,..,....   r,..^   „,,.•: 

Up  and  away  to-morrow,  and  through  the  red  dew  of  the 
v«.-f?vniornmg  ,^^,.,   t^^,.,   ,  i^r,     .^.i-.    ;.,:,,i,.;\   ■...'^     r..'|wf.. 
We  will  follow  him  fasti  and  bring  him  bacH  to  his  prison." 

Then  glad  voices  were  heard,  and  up  from  the  banks  of 
.the  river. 
Borne  aloft  on  his  comrades*  arihs,  came  Michael  the  fiddler. 
Long  under  Basil's  roof  had  he  lived  like  a, god  on  Olympus, 
Having  no  other  care  than  dispensing  music  to  mortals. 
Far  renowned  was  he  for  his  silver  locks  and  his  fiddle. 
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tremulous  I  "Long  live  Michael,"  they   cried,  "our  brave  Aca*^     x 


minstrel !" 


-f » 
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As  they  bore  him  aloft  in  triumphal  procession; 

sxraigntway    .... *^^j-  .^^,4-„-   i*,*/,^,^^,  ,-,r^:,a'.y.-4.  ...,!.|;|..yH»..i  ?»„-»*>  ■«?»r,^i:*T*i 
Father  Felician  advanced  with  Evangeline,  greeting  the 

Kindly  and  oft,  and  recallmg  the  past,  while  Basil,  en- 
raptured, ^^  ^  .f.i3yU  .fiijwd  f.  ol  fn^itSi  ii-jtm-  'iiniiY 

Hailed  with  hilarious  joy  his  old  companions  and  gossips, 

Laughing  loud  and  long,  and  embracing  mothers  and 
daughters. 

Much  they  marvelled  to  see  the  wealth  of  the  ci-devant 
blacksmith, 

All  his  domains  and  his  herds,  and  his  patriarchal 
demeanour; 

Much  they  marvelled  to  hear  his  tales  of  the  soil  and  the 
climate. 

And  of  the  prairies,  whose  numberless  herds  were  his  who 
would  take  them;  ;  >r.>*.iq 

Each  one  thought  in  his  heart,  that  he,  too,  would  go  and 
do  likewise.        '  ^^  it^miO 

Thus  they  ascended  the  steps,  and,  crossing  the  breezy 
veranda,     .  -  .  ,.c^mod 

Entered  the  hall  of  the  house,  where  already  the  supper  of 

Basil  _,......     i     _,.„,.;,....,     ,..-.         -.    :      --i....       -   -,.,-f^f?^"^'^-«H-.<V.,    ,. 

Waited  his  late  return;  and  they  rested  and  feasted 
together.  ,,'tu.  i'  ui'.;i.  i-u, 

Over  the  joyous  feast  the  sudden  darkness  descended. 
All  was  silent  without,  and,  illuming  the  landscape  with 

silver,  ...... 

Fair  rose  the  dewy  moon  and  the  myriad  stars;  but  within 

doors, 
Brighter  than  these,  shone  the  faces  of  friends  in  the 

glimmering  lamplight. 
Then  from  his  station  aloit,  at  the  head  of  the  table,  the 

herdsman 


h 


1  I 


■ 


\% 


im 


218      LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

,^  Poured  forth  his  heart  and  his  wine  together  in  endless 

profusion. 
Lighting  his  pipe,  that  was  i&lled  with  sweet  Natcj^toches 

tobacco, 
Thus  he  spake  to  his  guests,  who  Ustened,  and  smiled  as 

""      they  listened :—  ,1^^--^    _   .. 

"Welcome  once  more,  my  friends,  who  long  have  been 

friendless  and  homeless. 
Welcome  once  more  to  a  home,  that  is  better  perchance 

than  the  old  one  1 
Here  no  hungry  winter  congeals  our  blood  Uke  the  rivers; 
Here  no  stony  ground  provokes  the  wrath  of  the  farmer. 
Smoothly  the  ploughshare  runs  through  the  soil,  as  a  keel 

through  the  water.    ^     .  .   .  ..^  ^ 

All  the  year  round  the  orange-groves  are  in  blossom  ;  and 
^.it  :  grass  grows   ^.,\..^  ;,:,?  ^,iAa'-,^  f,'.ir-,y-i...m  i^ui]  ;;■ 
More  in  a  single  night  than  a  whole  Canadian  summer. 
Here,  too,  numberless  herds  run  wild  and  unclaimed  in  the  | 

prairies;  .:m:i^U  «>/m^.j  bU;^'// 

Here,  too,  lands  may  be  had  for  the  asking,  and  forests  of  | 

timber  -^j^^i 

With  a  f?w  blows  of  the  axe  are  hewn  and  framed  into| 

houses. 
After  your  houses  are  built,  and  your  fields  are  yellow  witli  j 

harvCu  ts, 
No  King  George  of  England  shall  drive  you  away  froirj 

your  homesteads. 
Burning  your  dwellings  and  barns,  and  stealing  your  farms  | 

and  cattle." 
Speaking  these  words,  he  blew  a  wrathful  cloud  from  his| 

nostriis. 
While  his  huge,  brown  hand  came  thundering  down  on  thej 

table. 
So    that   the   guests    all    started ;    and   Father  Felician, 

astounded, 
Suddenly  paused,   with  a  pinch  of  snuff  half-way  to  hiii 

nostrils. 
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But  the  brave  Basil  resumed,  and  his  words  were  milder 

and  gayer  : — 
"Only  beware  of  the  fever,  my  friends,  beware  of  the  fever  1 
For  it  is  not  like  that  of  our  cold  Acadian  climate. 
Cured  by  wearing  a  spider  hung  round  one's  neck  in  a 

nutshell  1" 
Then  there  were  voices  heard  at  the  door,  and  footsteps 

approaching  n  -fn^'^ 

Sounded  upon  the  stairs  and  the  floor  of  the  breezy  veranda. 
It  was  the  neighbouring  Creoles  and  small  Acadian  planters. 
Who  had  been  summoned  all  to  the  house  of  Basil  the 

Herdsman.     ^'^  ifij^ '.m,*;  /-"^Mf  UKUi  y:jfii5X.ti,iit  i.-,?  j#au-i 

Merry  the  meeting  was  of  ancient  comrades  and  neighbours; 
Friend  clasped  friend  in  his  arms;   and  they  who  befote 

were  as  strangers,  .  i^..^,..,.. 

Meeting  in  exile,  became  straightway  as  friends  to  each 

other,  cr  -   •    -r    " 

Drawn  by  the  gentle  bond  of  a  common  countiy  together. 
But  in  the  neighbouring  hall  a  strain  of  music,  proceeding 
From  the  accordant  strings  of  Michael's  melodious  fiddle. 
Broke  up  all  further  speech.  Away,  like  children  deUghted, 
All  things  forgotten  beside,  they  gave  themselves  to  the 

maddening 
Whirl  of  the  giddy  dance,  as  it  swept  and  swayed  to  the 

music, 
Dreamlike,  with  beaming  eyes  and  the  rush  of  fluttering 

garments. 

Meanwhile,  apart,  at  the  head  of  the  hall,  the  priest  and 
the  herdsman     >■!"■'•:■•■•     •  ■:?  n,  ^    >i,i  i'_.  u-o-  ^ai  bnf- 

Sat,  conversing  together  of  past  and  present  and  future; 
While  Evangeline  stood  like  one  entranced,  for  within  her 
Olden  memories  rose,  and  loud  in  the  midst  of  the  music 
Heard  she  the  sound  of  the  sea,  and  an  irrepressible  sadness 
Came  o'er  her  heart,  and  unseen  she  stole  forth  into  the 

garden.  ■■■> 

Beautiful  was  the  night.  Behind  the  black  wall  of  the  forest. 
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Tipping  its  summit  with  silver,  arose  the  moon.    On  the 

river 
Fell  here  and  there  through  the  branches  a  tremulous 

gleam  of  the  moonlight. 
Like  the  sweet  thoughts  of  love  on  a  darkened  and  devious 

spirit. 
Nearer  and  round  about  her,  the  manifold  flowers  of  the 

garden 
Poured  out  their  souls  in  odours,  that  were  their  prayers 

and  confessions 
Unto  the  night,  as  it. went  its  way,  like  a  silent  Carthusian. 
Fuller  of  fragrance  than  they,  and  as  heavy  with  shadows 

•  •  and  night-dews,  -  -  ;*      •      - 

Hung  the  heart  of  the  maiden.    The  calm  and  the  magical 

moonlight  ■  \ 

Seemed  to  inundate  her  soul  with  indefinable  longings, 
As,  through  the  garden-gate,  and  beneath  the  shade  of  the 
."■V I  .oak-trees,     i  li..- -r  :,■ . ..  ' .,  mi'.,;:  •,■  \  ..  ■    <>: 
Passed  she  along  the  path  to  the  edge  of  the  measureless 

prairie.  ,  v..  •;  .  ;•  u    .   .-•:  ■,  .,  ,...,  '.:.,,. 

Silent  it  lay,  with  a  silvery  haze  upon  it,  and  fire-flies 
Gleamed  and  floated  away  in  mingled  and  infinite  numbers. 
Over  her  head  the  stars,  the  thoughts  of  God  in  the  heavens, 
Shone  on  the  eyes  of  man,  who  had  ceased  to  marvel  and 

worship, 
Save  when  a  blazing  comet  was  seen  on  the  walls  of  that 

temple, 
As  if  a  hand  had  appeared    and  written    upon   them, 

*'Upharsin." 
And  the  soul  of  the  maiden,  between  the  stars  and  the 

fire-flies, 
Wandered  alone,   and  she  cried, — *'0  Gabriel!    O  my 

beloved  ! 
Art  thou  so  near  unto  me,  and  yet  I  cannot  behold  thee! 
Art  thou  so  near  unto  me,  and  yet  thy  voice  does  not 

reach  me  ?  ^ 

Ah  I  how  often  thy  feet  have  trod  this  path  to  the  prairie ! 
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,nd  devious 
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Ah  1  how  often  thine  eyes  have  looked  on  the  woodlands 
around  me  1 

Ah !  how  often  beneath  this  oak,  returning  from  labour, 

Thou  hast  lain  down  to  rest,  and  to  dream  of  me  in  thy 
slumbers ! 

When  shall  these  eyes  behold,  these  arms  be  folded  about 
thee?" 

Loud  and  sudden  and  near  the  notes  of  a  whippoorwill 
sounded 

Like  a  flute  in  the  woods;  and  anon,  through  the  neigh- 
bouring thickets, 

Farther  and  farther  away  it  floated  and  dropped  into  silence. 

"Patience  1"  whispered  the  oaks  from  oracular  caverns 
of  darkness  : 

And,  from  the  moonlit  meadow,  a  sigh  responded,  "To- 
morrow I" 


,  I 


Bright  rose  the  sun  next  day;   and  all  the  flowers  of 

the  garden 
Bathed  his  shining  feet  with  their  tears,  and  anointed  his 

tresses 
With  the  delicious  balm  that  they  bore  in  their  vases  of 

crystal. 
"Farewell  1"  said  the  priest,  as  he  stood  at  the  shadowy 

threshold; 
'See  that  you  bring  us  the  Prodigal  Son  from  his  fasting 

and  famine; 
And,  too,  the  Foolish  Virgin,  who  slept  when  the  bride- 
groom was  coming." 
Farewell  1"  answered  the  maiden,  and,  smilmg,  with 

Basil  descended 
I  Down  to  the  river's  brink,  where  the  boatmen  already  wefe 

waiting. 
I  Thus  beginning  their  journey  with  morning,  and  sunshice 

and  gladness, 
Swiftly  they  followed  the  flight  of  him  who  was  speeding 

before  them.  '' 
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Blown  by  the  blast  of  fate  like  a  dead  leaf  over  the  desert. 
Not  that  day,  nor  the  next,  nor  yet  the  day  that  succeeded, 
Found  they  the  trace  of  his  course,  in  lake  or  forest  or| 

river, 
Nor,  after  many  days,  had  they  found  him  ;  but  vague  and  | 
'      uncertain 
Rumours  alone  were  their    guides    through   a  wild  and| 
'      desolate  country ;        "       '     •  ''''^    *  ' 

Till,  at  the  little  inn  of  the  Spanish  town  of  Adayes, 
Weary  and  worn,   they  alighted,   and  learned  from  the| 

garrulous  landlord,  j-..       . 

That  on  the  day  before,  with  horses  and  guides  and  com- 

panions,  I 

Gabriel  left  the  villag^e,  and  took  the  road  of  the  prairies. 

IV. 

Far   in   the  West    there   lies    a   desert   land,    where  the] 

mountains 
Lift,  through  perpetual  snows,  their  lofty  and   luminous | 

summitb. 
Down  from  their  jagged,  deep  ravines,  where  the  gorge, 

like  a  gateway. 
Opens  a  passage  rude  to  the  wheels  of  the  emigrant's! 

wagon,  , 

Westward   the    Oregon    flows    and    the    Walleway   and| 

Owyhee. 
Eastward,   with    devious  course,   among    the    Wind-rlver| 

Mountains, 
Through    the    Sweet-water    Valley    precipitate    leaps   the| 

Nebraska ; 
And  to  the  south,  from  Fontaine-qui-bout  and  the  Spanishj 

sierras, 
Fretted  with  sands  and  rocks,  and  swo{>t  by  the  wind  oi 

the  desert. 
Numberless  torrents,  with  ceaseless  sound,  descend  to  the| 

ocean, 
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I  Like  tht  great  chords  of  a  harp,  in  loud  and  solemn 
vibrations.  -,    ?      ; 

I  Spreading  between  these  streams  are  the  wondrou6>  beauti- 
ful prairies ;  ,  , 

I  Billowy  bays  of  grass  ever  rolling  in  shadow  and  sunshine, 

Bright  with  luxuriant  clusters  of  roses  and  purple  amorphas. 

[Over  them  wandered  the  buflfalo  herds,  and  the  elk  and  the 
roebuck ; 

lOvef  them  wandered  the  wolves,  and  herds  of  riderless 
horses ; 

{Fires  that  blast  and  blight,  and  winds  that  are  wdftry  with 
travel ; 

lOver  them  wander  the  scattered  tribes  of  Ishmael's 
children, 

I  Staining  the  desert  with  blood ;  and  above  their  terrible 
war-trails 

I  Circles  and  sails  aloft,  on  pinions  majestic,  the  vulture, 

I  Like  the  implacable  soul  of  a  chieftain  slaughtered  in 
battle, 

iBy  invisible  stairs  ascending  and  scaling  the  heavens. 

JHere  and  there  rise  smokes  from  the  camps  of  these  savage 
marauders ; 

[Here  and  there  rise  groves  from  the  margins  of  swift- 
running  rivers ; 

jAnd  the  grim,  taciturn  bear,  the  anchorite  monk  of  the 
desert,  J--  ''   '  ^     .    -.  .  .    i  .      ,        r  .,  •   . 

jCiimbs  down  their  dark  ravines  to  dig  for  roots  by  tho 
brook-side  j  • 

lAnd  over  all  is  the  sky,  the  clear  and  crystalline  heaven, 

Like  the  protecting  hand  of  God  inverted  above  them. 


)i 


Into  this  wonderful  land,  at  the  base  of  the  Oaark 
Mountains,  •..  :  > 

[Gabriel  far  had  entered,  with  hunters  and  trappers  bshind 
him. 

jDay  after  day,  with  their  Indian  guides,  the  maiden  and 
Basil 
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Followed  his  flying  steps,  and  thought  each  day  to  o'er- 
.         take  him.  •H'sij^i  .. 

Sometimes  they  saw,  or  thought  they  saw,  the  smoke  of 

his  camp-fire  .;;«,., 

Rise  in  the  morning  air  from  the  distant  plain;   but  at 

nightfall,    --j-:^-  ....:...;,-.  ;i, ,,;.;>-;,.,.      , 

When  they  had  reached  thb  jilace,  they  found  only  embers 

and  ashes. 
And,  though  their  hearts  were  sad  at  times  and  their 

bodies  were  weary, 
Hope  still  guided  them  on,  as  the  magic  Fata  Morgana 
Showed  them  her  lakes  of  light,  that  retreated  and  vanished 

before  them. 

Once,  as  they  sat  by  their  evening  fire,  there  silently 
entered 
Into  their  little  camp  an  Indian  woman,  whose  features 
Wore  deep  traces  of  sorrow,  and  patience  as  great  as  her 

■-■'   sorrow.    '^''- '  >      '»?■>! 

She  was  a  Shawnee  woman  returning  home  to  her  people, 
From  the  far-ofE  hunting-grounds  of  the  cruel  Camanches, 
Where  her  Canadian  husband,  a  Coureur-des-Bois,  had 

•  ;■  been  murdered. h^;^}  i-n.-wr'-j^iv/'c, 'i^r '•>  "'t  •j'v.ri.)  h't^... 
Touched  were  their  hearts  at  her  story,  and  warmest  and  | 

i   friendliest  welcome      i?  ^nvKt  r*'?;*  >r.}    rri': 
Gave  they,  with  words  of  cheer,  and  she  sat  and  feasted  | 

-r   among  them   -^m*.  yru^i-'  'y/^n^  :v/f{<'\ 

On  the  buffalo-meat  and  the  venison  cooked  on  the  embers.  I 
But  when  their  meal  was  done,  and  Basil  and  all  his| 

companions. 
Worn  with  the  long  day's  march  and  the  chase  of  the| 

deer  and  the  bison, 
Stretched  themselves  on  the  ground,  and  slept  where  the| 

quivering  fire-light 
Flashed  on  their  swarthy  cheeks,  and  their  forms  wrapped] 

up  in  their  blankets, 
Then  at  the  door  of  Evangeline's  tent  she  sat  and  repeated  I 
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From  the  Picture  by  W.  L.  Taylor.  Page  174 

Down  the  long  street  she  passed,  with  her  chaplet 
Lo.  ^        of  beads  and  her  missal.  h 


.;a;iM07/  .).EVANGELINE.\I  i:ri;>^/ioj        »«; 

Slowly,  with  soft,  low  voice,  and  the  charm  of  her  Indiati 

accent, 
All  the  tale  bf  her  love,  with  its, pleasures,  and  pains,  and 

reverses. 
Much  Eviingelin^  wept  at  the  tale,  and  t^  know  that  another 
Hapless  heart  like  her  own  had  loved  and  had  been  dis- 
appointed.-'-'' *    ^'  '  ■"   .  M. '.; -Ii''' ■  'j   ^"'fi' '  ' 
Moved  to  the' depths  oif  her  soul  by  pity  an^d  woman^ 

compassion,  >  i. 

Yet  in  her  sorrow  pleased. that  one  who  had  ituffered.wais 

near  her,  •'h(\n-^4>r 

She  in  turn  related  her  love  arid  all  its  disasters.  ;tn  f T/nv/''^ 
Mvte  with  wpnder  the  Shawnee  sa^,  and  when,  i^he  hl^4 

ended  .i*rv>*ii>  .<  njrf 

Still  was  mute ;«  but  at  length,  as  if  a  mysterious  horrot*   <|P 
Piissed  (trough  her  brain,  she  spake,  and  repjeated  the  ,tale 

oftheMowis;        ^k.-..j       ^i.,^-*    .i...  -  .  ..   .vyr>|ff,vr;ji. 
Mowib,  the  bridegroom  of  snow,  who  won  and  wedded  n 

maiden^!-  |jn«  ;  Iriiaif!  to  -liii  fti{i.:Rt  ri^f>ft  ot  bnrmy^8 
But,  when  the  mcrnin^  came,  arose  and  passed  from  the 

wigwami'"W  ,ooj  .»3rJa  .bii:;rri  luAbni  «(li  silll  jmW 
Fading  and  melting  away  and  dissolving  into  the  sunshine, 
Till  she  beheld  him  no  more,  though  she  followed  far  into 


the  forest,   -wp. >■  d^^l 


■.u-n'      I 


5r/»r«b«<lr^iHfiV  biJii,. 


Then,  in  those  sweet,  low  tones,  that  seemed  like  a  weird 

incantation,'  (  «iiw  il.ri?:m  *)fij  7/pTtf*m  sriiino<|u  yii^iH 
Told  she  the  tale  of  the  fair  Lilinau,  who  was  wooed  by  a 

phantom,    /  ^*iiJ  »iU  'A— ,^Ilui^i  ili>»:{-.«iijK;^  -^aiij  ijK  ,^'m^ 
That,  through  the  pines  o*er  her  father's  lodge,  in  the  hush 

of  the  twilight,    '^i^ivi    nii  *v^^,i^i/  -jlini  f^n  ui  4iit»//ii 
Breathed  like  the  evening  wind,  and  whispered  Ibve  to  the 

maiden,   i^-  ■'*'  -litJi  *j.'t*i  ,.'.>iqoji^  ..»ii>  «Tti:j*^T;»i  nu  ii'iuif 
Till  she  followed  his  ^reen  and  waving  plume  through  the 

forest,         4.'v*:f    LJfi.^  ,<_^.4.i^;:v/    .u...;,i     ;.^uj    i.^lio.    i-juj 

And  nevermore  returned,  nor  was  seen  ^aiil  by  her  people. 
Silent    with    wonder    and    strange    surprise,    Evangeline 
listened  , «  „  i  j  /.  ^  ixu 
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To  tHe  sbft  >f)ow  of  her  magical ,  wordS)  till  ithe  region 

around  her 
Seemed  l|ke  enchanted  ground,  and  her  swarthy  guest  the 

enchantress.  ...   , 

Slowly  over  the  tops  of  the  Osark  Mpunt^ns  ,the  moon 
■'•■*'  rose,  .-.::- 

Lighting  the  little  tent,  and  with  a  mysterious  splendour 
Touching  the  sonjibre  leaves^  and  embracing;  and  filling 

the  woodland.  •       ys      ;    . 

With  a  delicious  sound  the  brOok  rushed  by^  and  the 

branches  ,-)■■!':  mi):i 

Swayed  and  sighed  Overhead  in  scarcely  audible  whispers. 
Filled  with  the  thoughts  of  love  wa^  Evangeline'a  heart, 

but  a  secret,  |.  : 

Subtile  sense  crept  in  of  pcun  and  indefinite  terror,:^         -h^, 
As  the  cold,  poisonous  snake  creeps  into  the  nest  of  the 

swallow.  i/ 

it  wa^  no  earthly  fear.    A,  breath  from  tt^  region  of  spirits 
Seemed  to  float  in  the  air  of  night ;  and  she  felt  for  a 

moment      , 
That,  like  the  Indian   maid,   she,  too,  was  pursuing  a 

phantom. 
With  this  thought  she  ^lept,  and  the  fear  and  the  phantom 

had  vanished. 


Early  upon  the  morrow  the  march  was  resumed;  and  the 
a      $hawnee 
Said,  as  they  journeyed  along, — "On  the  westein  slope  of 

these  mountains  h  .   .j 

Dwells  iii  his  little  village  the  Black  .Refbe  chief  of  the 

Missibii. 
Much  he  teaches  the  people,  and  tells  them  of  Mary  and 
^fb  ijfesus; 

Loud  laugh  their  hearts  with  joy,  and  weep  with  pain,  as 
^  they  hear  him."  \ 

Thin,  with   a   sudden  and    secret    emotion,  Evangeline 
.,   answered,-    ,  .  ^A^f'  ''*  "^W&ii 
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Thither  tStity  turned  dieik"  steeds  i  and"  behind  a  sput^  of  the 

mountains,  noiiimoj    r 

Just  as  the  sun  Ww-ut  down,  they  l^ard  a  murmur  of  tolcesv- 
And  in  a  meadow  green  and  broad,  by  the  bank  of  a  river, 
Saw  the  tents  of  the  Christians,  the  tents  of  the  Jestiit' 

Mission. '*''•''■'"-  -'•--'    '''^-^  -'J^^'"   ,J-vi^   {t:i  '(Ui.iUiUiii.iU  ciO 

Under  a  tbWe^H^  ^»^;  thsli;  stodd 'In  ttni  tniiiyt  t$f  th(^ 

village,    ,  '  C'l^^r^-v  .  .., 

Knelt  the  Blii^  Robe  chief  t(^th  his  childrenr^  A  tfticfff^ 

fastened 
High  on  the  trunk  of  the  ti^^ei  and  bv^rshfidowed  by  g'?aikf 

vines. 
Looked  with  its  agonised  face  on  the  multitude  kneeliti^^ 

beneath  It. 
This  was  their  rural  chapel.    Aloft,  through  the  intricate 

archfek  ■';'•■       ■  ''  '     ;  -■    / 

Of  its  aerial  roof,  arose  the  chant  of  their  vespers,"  ^  '  ''^  -"''^ 
Mingling  its  notes  with  the  soft  susurrus  and  sighs  of  the 

brandies.       '    ■  ''■'•'  "'^''  '"'^^  ,     "  ^  •        .r,.      -,i 
Silent,    with    heads    ifmcovei^d,    the    travellers,    nearer 

approaching. 
Knelt  oh  die  swarded  floor,  and  joined  in  the  evening 

devotions.  nl,  nirr 

But  wh^  the  service  was  done,  and  the  benediction  had 
fallen  ioh^fl/ 

Forth  from  the  hands  of  the  priest,  like  seed  from  the  hands 

of  the  sower    ''^^'^^'^^^^  ''"(^'^^  orl;  vhjoh.  .vlfiaU  .yljnA?. 

Slowly  th^  reverend  man  advanced  to  the  strangers,  and 

bade  them    ""'^     ' '•'■-•     ijr»l^nnc|e  •ataw 

I  Welcome ;  dnd  when  they  relied,  he  smiled  with  benignant 
expression,  "  ' '^**fi  i^Vodii  unrmw 

I  Hearing  the  homelike  ^6unds  of  his  mother-tongue  in  the^ 
forest,      -— •-"x^^>      ^-^jpaitmoi 

[And,  with  words  of  kindness,  conducted  them  into  his 
wigwam.  "*  .ebiirnpe 
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There  upon  mats  and  sktns  they  reposjor,  and  oiji  cakes  of  the 
maize-ear 

Felted,  and  slaked  their  thirst  from  theMHr^t€^-^^r4  Qf  the 

teacher.  ^-^^^  ...••■/■y<ui'>r  ■ 

!^ii  was  their  story, told;  and  the  pr|e\st.... with  solemnity 

, -J -answered  t-rrf   •>;!?  vf  .hrmf^  hrtr:  n'-^'^.-^i  7/n!>r..qfn  n  ni  h--, 

'f^ot  six  suns  hi^ve  risen  and  set  since  Gabriel,  seated     , 
On  this  mat  by  my  side,  where  now  the  maiden  reposes, 
Told  Hie  tliis  san^  s^  tale ;  then  aix>se  apd  continued  his 


^     journey!" 


s.r«MrslK    f^ls^iafl.     -.^^j^vg^fj,, 


!5oft  was  the.  y^e  of  the  prie^ti  and  l^  sps^Jie  with  an 
h'    accent  of  kindness ;  mmM^^ti.  'al>k%s4|t*!rtf»ni 

But  on  Eyangeline's  heart  |ell  his  \irpij|ds.as  in  winter  the 

snow-flakes  ^   ^■^'yw> 

Fa}]'intQ,some  lone  nest  fr^un  wliich  the  birds  have  departed. 
"  Far  to  the  north  he  has  gone,"  continued  the  priest  f  **  but 

',VU;  Wi^t^t^ipn,  _^fj,V,j|}     ,!'tof/x       .(tKIKllo    limn    -thnft    HRV/ 

When  the  chase  is  done,  will  return  again  to  the  Mission." 
Then  Evangeline  said,  ,aqd  her  yoice  was  meek  and  sub- 

•        * 

"  Let  me  remain  with  thee,  for  my  soul  is  sad  and  afflicted.' 
So  seefnedit  wise  and  well  unto  ^1;  and  betimes  on  the 

.v. -morrow,  /^nironipq^;- 

Mq^nting  his  Mexican  s^e^,  with  his  Indian  guides  and 

companions,  u-  io 

Homewiurd  Basil  returf^ed^.at>4  Evangeline  stayed  at  the 

Mission.  ^  ^,,11, 

Slowly,  slowly,  slowly  the  days  succeeded  each  others— 
I^^s  and  weeks  and  months;  and  the  fields  of  maize  that 

were  springing 
Qrieen  from  the  gro^nd  when  a  stranger  she  carne,  now 

waving  above  her. 
Lifted  their  slender  shafts,  with  leavcis  Interlacing,  and 

forming 
ClpjsterjS'  for  mendicant  crows  ai^d  granaries  pillaged  bj 

squirrels.  .raiiw;. 


Then  in  the  golden  weather  the  maize  was  husked,  and  the 

maidens 
Blushed  at  each  blood-red  ear,  for  that  betokened  a  loVer, 
Ejt  at  the  crooked  laughed,  and  called  it  a  thief  in  the 

corn-field. 
Even  the  blood-red  ear  to  Evangeline  brought  not  her  lover. 
"Patience!"  the  priest  would  say;   ''have  fs^ith,  and  tliy 

prs^r  will  be  answered ! 
Look  at  this  vigorous  plant  that  lifts  its  head ,  from  tlie 

meadow,  \       . "    .    , 

See  how  its  leaves  are  turned  to  the  north,  as  true  as  jtlie 

magnet;    ;v-\  ■■     ,-*-.-    ^v  •;•;-•    •   ;-;-%     --^    "t"-       ,.      '\'f 

This  is  the  compass-flower,  that  the  finger  of  God  has 
planted     *^fv-    _;     .,_  ^,^.  ^^    ,       ,  ,    \       ;  \^_   ^   .  '•,    ., 
Here  in  the  houseless  wild,  to  direct  the  traveller's  journey 
Over  the  sea-like,  pathless,  limitless  waste  of  the  desert.  '^:, 
Such  in  the  soul  of  man  is  faith.    The  blossoms  of  p^ssioii. 
Gay  and   lui^uriant   flo>vers,   are  brighter   and   fuller  qf 

fragrance,  ,  *^  .      .,      , 

But  they  beguile  us,  and  lead  us  astray,  and  their  odour  is 

aeaaiy.;^^^  _  .,.ii.v,!v  f:,:  v-=^.,'!  ,..;h  ■,-.•.  r:-,.,!-.... 'i 'm  sA 

Only  this  hiimble  plaiit  can  guide  us  here,  and  hereafter ,, 

Crown  us  with  asphodel  flowers,  that  are  wet  with  the  devs 
of  nepenthe.        t«K*;.     V-^'iihti?  h-'r  hK-.-trt  p*  v<  [;i«  imi-'^r';'- 

So  came  the  autumn,  and  passed,  and  the  winter^ — yet 
Gabriel  came  not  •-'''''^•'''•'i:-'^"*-*  <;uJD*iu^  iiu'/i^*:  i^i*.  ,^ij*jsi*».i*j 

Blossomed  the  opening' tspritig',  and  tlife  notes  of  the  robin 

and  blue-bird    '\?\n  nrmn  ffTTTt*?':'a  not,  lor  tfW;^*>-iii-'ui 
Sounded  sweet  upon  wold  atncfin  wood;  yet  Gabriel  camen'ot. 
But  on  the  breath  of  the  summer  winds  a  rumour  was  wafted 
Sweeter  than  sonjj^  of  bird,  or  hue  or  odour  of  blossom.  -'^ 
Far  to  the  north  and  east,  it  said,  in  the  Michigan  forests, 
Gabriel  had  his  lodge  by  the  banki^  of  the  Saginaw  River. 
And,  with  returning  guides,  that  sought  the  takes  of  St. 

Lawrence, 
Saying  a  sad  farewell.  Evakgelirt^  Irent  fit>m  the  Mission;- 
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When  oyer  weary  ways,  by  long  and  perilous  marches, 
She  had  attained  at  length  the  depths  of  the  Michigan 

;  fore$t9, 
Found  she  the  hunter's  lodge  deserted  and  fallen  to  ruin ! 

;^  Thus  did  the  long  sad  years  glide  on,  and  ih  seasons  and 

olaces  •  «-• 
t)ivers  aiid  distant  far  was  seen  the  wanderi<i\g  maiden  ;— 
Now  in  the  Tents  of  G^ace  of  the  meek  Moravian  Missions, 
Now  in  the  noisy  camps  and  the  battle-fields  of  the  army, 
Now  in  secluded,  hamlets,  in  towns  and  populous  cities. 
Like  a  phantom  she  came,  and  passec^  away  unremembered. 
F£ur  was  she  and  young,  when  in  hope  began  the  long 
^w:  journey  J     ■'•ii«'^•»  ^r^-^^^^  -  j-^. '--^  '.?»■<-    ^r-..,^.,.*-,^..^, '-'-";'     • 

Faded  was  she  and  old,  when  in  disappointment  it  ended. 
Each  succeeding  year  stole  something  away  from  her  beauty, 
Leaving  behind  it,  broader  and  deeper,  the  gloom  and  the 

shadow.  '         .   .  '  ,,   ^     .  . 

Then  there  appeared  and  spread  faint  streaks  of  gray  o  er 
..  her  forehead,  ,  .  ,.        ,      V 

Dawn  of  another  life,  that  broke  oer  Her  earthly  norizon, 
As  in  the  eastern  sky  the  first  faint  streaks  of  the^  morning. 

t'ffsb  QiU  ffji'^  Jt*w  ^tii  :fBtit  .Hi'iwoiR  i^bo^Qri/^  dfm  ^u  nv/o 

In  that  delightful  land  which  is  washed  by  the  Delaware 

i&/  waters,  ^iit-iiou, ..tea^nui  huH-.mnuyiii^  ffnit  /4«pij;-i. r.r- 
Guarding  in  sylvan  shades  the  name  of  Penn  the  apostle, 
Stands  on  the  baql^s  of  its  beautiful  stream  the  city  he 

founded.  ^      ^    ^_    j^ ^  ..._....  hiidr^mi&lifn. 

There  all  the  air  ts  balm,  and  the  peach  is  the  emblem  of 

b^iii  beauty,  iotnuxE  ebrnw  f^>fsI{^ly«  mil  to  iltc'^tti  ^rij  p. 
And  the  streets  still  re-^cho  the  names  of  the  trees  of  the 

»«M  •  forest,'.  ;.ujinj/.  -hIj  ni   .bi  ;/]  nviotl  StV^  <■ 

As  if  they  fain  would  appease  the  Dryads  whose  haunts  they 

There  from  the  troubled  sea  had  Evangeline  landed,  an  exile 
Findini^.  among  the  chiloren  of  Penn  a  home  and  a  country. 


ieasoiis  and 


le  Delaware 


There  old  R^n^  Leblanc  had  died ;  and  when  he  departed^ '  ] 
Saw  at  his  sid^  ohly  one  of  all  his  hundred  descendants. 
Something  at  least  there  was  in  the  friendly  streets  of  the 

Something  that  spake  to  her  heart,  and  made  her  no  longer 
a  stranger;  ilMiinu;' 

And  her  eur  was  pleased  with  the  Thee  arid  Thou  of  the 
Quakers,   '   ''^**^   blu'v/  ©rfi  [i<>du^  ,if^^'m  -^^m  Mi^y^ 

for  it  recalled  the  past,  the  old  Acadian  countfy,"'^'^"*^" 
Where  allmen  wer6  equal,  and  all  were  brothers  and  sisters. 
So,  when  the  fruitless  search,  Jthe  disappointed  endeavotir^'  *'* 
Ended,  to  recommence  no  mdie  upoh  earth,  uncomplaining,' 
Thither,  as  leaves  to  the  light,  were  turned  her  thoughts 
and  her  footsteps.   '^^^  f*J'-v,  t'"*'!*'**')  niintiWiJiU  ij-jmajsi 

As  from  the  mountain's  top  the  rainy  mists  of  the  morning 
Roll  away,  knd  afak*  we  behold  the  landscape  below  us,      '^^ 
Sun-illumined,  with  shining  rivers  and  cities  and  hamlets. 
So  fell  the  mists  from  her  mind,  and  she  saw  the  world  far 

Dark  ho  longer]  tut  all'  tHuniined  with  love;    and  the 

pathway  ,  _         ^    .'"'"."■  .   ;'"  ^         ■^r^A:i>/;^;q   . 

Which  she  Tiad  'climbed  iofkf,  lying  smdbth  and  fkir  Ih  the 

distance.  •   •  "^^■'-'  '  '- ^'^  ^ '-'^-^^      ., 

Gabriel  was  rtbfS  forptfisn.    Within  bei-fteart  Was  Mi  iniag*,' 
Clothed  in  the  beauty  Of  love  arid  youth,  as  last  she  beheld 

him, 
Only  moffe'b^aAktimi  iilkde  by  his  death-like  siieh^e  kritf- 

absence.  '  '  . 

I  Into  her  thoughts  Of  Kim  time  entered  not,  for  it  Wis  n5it '^^ 
I  Over  him  years  had  no  power;  he  was  not  rfianged,  but 

transfigured;  * 

I  He  had  become  to  her  heart  as  one  who  is  dead,  ahd  riot' 

absent;  ; 

I  Patience  and  abrregation  of  self,  and  devotiott  to  other*/ '^'^  ^ 
This  was  the  lesson  a  life  of  trial  and  sorrow  had  taught  her. 
So  was  her  love  diffused,  but,  like  to  some  odorous  spices,    ^ 
ISuffered  no  waste  nor  loss,  though  filling  the  air  with  atdma« 
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Other  hope  had  she  none>  nor  wi^h  in  life,  but  to  follow 
Meekly,  with  reverent  steps,  the  sapred  feet  of  her  Saviour. 
Thus  many  years  she  Hved  as,  a  Sister  of  Mercy ;  frequenting 
Lonely  and  wretched  roofs  in  the  crowded  lanes  of  the  city, 
Where  distress  and ,  want  concealed  themselves  from  the 

sunlight, 
Where  dis^a^e  and  SQn;ow  in  garrets  languished  neglected. 
Night  after  night,   when  the  world  was   asleep,  as  the 

watchman  reputed 
Lou4>  tlirough  the  gusty  streets,  that  ail  was  well  |n  the  city, 
High  at  some  lonely  window  he  saw  the  light  of  her  taper. 
Day  after  day*  in, the  gray  of  the  dawn,  as  slow  through  the 

suburbs     {  .:,  _■ 
Plodded  the  German  farmer,  with  flowej^^i  aricl;  j^u^ts  for  the 

market,  •  ;^  ^ 

Met  he  that  meek,  ;p§lp  J^qf ^  ,^rf|uroiiifg  .i^pfW^^  its 

^.^   t^f..  .,,    ,.r.     ...  ,.,-r     ;./.     r.,,'r..  -,..■.,.  -..n   ..,:    . 

Then  it  came  to  pass  that  a  pestilence  fell  on  the  city, 
P/i^aged  by  wpn^i:pj^s;^ig|>ft^  ai^d,  jnostly  by  fl9.<?}c^  of  wild 

pigeons,  ...  ,..r. 

Ds^kening  the  sun  in  their  ^ighj;,  with  naught  in  tlieir 

craws  but  an  acorn.  , 

And,  as  the  tides  of  the  sea  arise  in  the  month  of  September, 
Flooding  some  silver,  stream*  till  it  spreads  to  a  Jake  in  the 

meadow. 
So  death  flooded  life,  and,  overflowing  its  natural  margin. 
Spread  to  a  brackish  lake,  the  silver  stream  of  existence. 
Wealth  had  no  power  to  bribe,  nor  beauty  to  charm,  the 

But  all  perished  alike  beneath  the  scourge  of  his  anger  ;— 
Only«  alas !  the  poor,  who  had  neither  friends  nor  attendants, 
Crept  away  to  die  in  the  almshouse,  home  of  the  homeless. 
Then  in  the  suburbs  it  stopd,  in  the  nridst  of  meadows  and 

.,    -woodlands  ;-T».vrK'>  t"'R  i(.;.i  i..  ^iif  h  V'^-^t  ..?'>  ^' 
t)ow  the  city  surrounds  It ;  but  still,  with  its  gateway  and 

•'  'Jii  ^'^^•'  //  -iiii  ofU  ^ar'fTrrfl  il^tioffi  ,^^o!  iort  '^?i\7/  oit  h 


i  I 


Meek,  in  the  midst  of  splendour,  its'  humble  walls  seemed 
to  echo  >,^Mn:{-»b 

Softly  the  words'  of  the  Lord  : — "  The  poor  ye  always  have 
with  you.**1"'^*-^'*  ^(^i  A^tiii  i,*j{ii'fliihfi*j^  'j»iJ  -oftin  >JaiolA.^ 

Thither,  by  night  and  by  day,  came  the  Sister  of  Mercy. 
The  dying  -  '-^'^  <hr,MD  -jfij  ro  ;;oy^  HfMuhis?.  f^dl  •c|ni«oJ  ) 

Looked  up  into  her  face,  and  thought,  indeed,  to  behold 
there     '  ^^  ^-iitil'  -jiiit  ,'ml  'ff)di  ^.^aWmq  litnij  no  tiiofiVv 

(ileams  of  celestial  light  encircle  her  forehead  with  splendour, 
Such  as  the  artist  paints  o*er  the  brows  of  saints  and  apostles. 
Or  such  as  hangs  by  night  o*er  a  city  seen  at  a  distance;'^  ^ 
Unto  their  eyes  it  seemed  the  lamps  of  the  city  celestial, 
Into  whose   shining  gates  ere  long  their  spirits  would 

enter       '^--^  ^••^y  ucuf'.r-s  ;       .n^r-.'  'i.i^vi  3"<;v4Y  ,?*''    ..(l\;»«ilt^ 

Thus,  on  a  Sabbath  morn,  throug^h  the  streets,  deserted 
and  silent;'  ^^^*  ***  u  «*ijii*uf4i»«fi»^  w.*.**  ^tm^fi  »*»ihiiji>i  <i»j^i< 

Wer^ding  her  quiet  way,  she  entered  the  door  of  the  alms- 
house.   ' 

Sweet  on  the  summer  air  was  the  odour  of  flowers  in  the 
fifarden  *  '  •".j'i--i-'-'"4ii --■^-^'-^ -•--'->  i'^-'  .i.i:'- ,,i,^,.ui«;  r.iic  iiti<% 

And  she  paused  on  her  way  to  ^father  the  ialrest  among 

them,  V  '  " 

That  the  dying  oriee  VnOt^e  might  rejoice  In  their  fi^agfrance 

and  beauty. 
Then,  as  she  mounted  the  stairs  to  the  corridors,  cooied  by 

the  east-wind. 
Distant  and  soft  on  her  ear  fell  the  chimes  from  the  belfry 

of  Christ  Church, 
While,  intermingled  with  these,  across  the  meadows  were 

wafted 
Sounds  of  psalms,  that  were  sung  by  the  Swedes  in  their 

church  at  Wicaco. 
Soft  as  descending  wings  fell  the  calm  of  the  hour  on  her 

spirit  :  i 

Something  within    her  said,~>*'At  length  thy  trials  art 

tndcdi"  '"^  ^"^^ 


i 
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And^with  light  in,  her  lpok«,  she  en^isred  the  qhambersof 

Notfelessly  moved  about  the  assidiious,  carefyl  attendants, 
Moistening  the  feverish  lip,  and  the  aching  browj  and  in 
.     ,  9ile^e  ,;,    ,,,     ,  ■  :.,,„  ;',  ,     .  _ 

Closing  the  sightless  eyes  of  the  dead,  and  concealing  their 

>  6ic«i, 
Where  on  their  pallets  they  lay,  like  drifts  of  siiow  by  the 

roadside. 
Many  a  languid  head,  upraised  as  Evangeline  entered, 
Turned  on  its  pillow  of  pain  to  gaze  while  she  passed,  for 

her  presence 
Fell  on  their  hearts  like  a  ray  of  the  sun,  on  the  walls  of  a 

prison. 
And,  as  she  looked  around,  she  saw  how  Death,  the  consoler, 
Laying  his  hand  upon  many  a  heart,  had  heaM  it  for  ever. 
Many  familiar  forms  had  disappeared  in  the  flight  time ; 
Vaoant  their  places  were,  or  filled  already  by  strangers. 

'    Suddenly,  as  if  arrested  by  fear  or  a  feeling  of  wonder, 
Still  she  stood,  with  her  colourless  lips  apart,  while  a  shudder 
Ran  through  her  frame,  and,  forgptten,  the  flowerets  dropped 

from  her  fingers,  '  ^rr-.- 

And  firom  her  eyes  and  cheeky  the  light  and  bloom  of  the 

morning.  .,,,,,  ..^i  r  m 

Then  there  escaped  from  her  lipi  a  cry  of  such  terrible 

anguish,  i>f»fMi/„»v*»f+ #^,  . 

That  th0  dying  heard  it,  and  started  up  from  their  pillows. 
On  the  pallet  before  her  was  stretched  the  form  of  an  old 

*5t*j .  nian»!)ii'im    ^lU    S^HOIIH    ^^»"^f\i    tiir^J    bMli^oIfirfilni     ' 

Long,  and  thin,  and  gray  were  the  locks  that  shaded  his 
ni:n  temples ;     '.  ydi    /d   ,^nug  -ns-jj  Jaill  ,>rriIi;vQ  io  «-iJ 
But,  as  he  lay  in  the  morning  light,  his  face  for  a  moment 
Seemed  to  assume  once  more  the  forms  of  its  earli(,r  man- 
hood; -  u.  ^v;  a      «    i  J  irui 
So  are  wont  to  be  changed  the  faces  of  those  who  are  dying. 
Hot  and  red  on  his  lips  still  burned  the  flush  uf  the  fever. 


i 


%■% 3f:*r>T ^'^'  A  -J^Tr^&? 


Asif  life,  like  the  Hd>rew,  with  blood  had  besprinkled  its 
oortals  (r^.fif?  4iii-.Vfif.)'f>;M)ti  ,ii!fi<' tyiM'-,  ,i|rMi  -^'(    n/-. 

That  the  Angel  of  Death  might  see  the  sign,  and  pass  over. 
Motionless,  senseless,  dying,  he  lay,  and  his  spirit  exhausted 
Seemed  to  be  sinking  down  through  infinite  depths  in  the 

darkness,  '     -       •       •  ' 

Darkness  of   slumber  and  death,   for   ever    sinking  and 

sinking.     >    Tr;>    ti^i    •  iKvifffi-fq   i^'»io'r    ^M^   ^hrrt?    ''•*'^ 
Then  through  those  realms  of  shade,  in  multiplied  rever- 
berations, f    ,«^'/<rr<:i   j^^^f'trrtiui   TjOffT    rtf    .f»hl>   '/d    nhiV. 
Heard  he  that  cry  of  pain,  and  through  the  hush  that 

succeeded-  aifafft^D  ilJtIi  ^jrft^'^fU^  ^li^mriyf  Virft  •»'^hnlJ 
Whispered  a  gentle  voice,  in  flu:cents  tender  and  saint-like,  1 
"Gabriel !  O  my  beloved  I "  and  died  away  into  silence.  ii><;i 
Then  he  beheld,  in  a  dream,  once  more  the  home  of  hi$ 

childhood;     ,,  i;,     ,r-.  ^»)h^  ^.  jtii^if.^n  ,tj/?)  kxi 

"reen  Acadian  meadows,  with  sylvan  rivers  among  them,   r 
<  iilage,  and  mountain,  and  woodlands  ;  and,  walking  unde: 

their  shadow,     ruij  iv-ni//  ('■Dn«fi  j^niiroT  to  HDp.Jht^uon  I 
As  in  the  days  of  her  youth,  Evangeline  rose  in  his  vision. 
Tears  came  into  his  eyes ;  and  as  slowly  he  lifted  his  eyelids, 
Vanished  the  vision  away,  but   Evangeline  knelt  by  his 

bedside. 
Vainly  he  strove  to  whisper  her  name,  for  the  accents  un« 

uttered 
Died  on  his  lips,  and  their  motion  revealed  what  his  tongue 

would  have  spoken. 
Vainly  he  strove  to  rise ;  and  Evangeline,  kneeling  beside 

him,  u  It- , . 

Kissed  his  dying  lips,  and  laid  his  head  on  her  bosOm.  '  ' 
Sweet  was  the  light  of  his  eyes ;  but  it  suddenly  sank  into 

darkness. 
As  when  a  lamp  is  blown  out  by  a  gust  of  wind  at  a 

casement.  , 


rn 


I   I 


( 


All  was  ended  now,   the  hope,   and  the  fear,  and  the 
sorrow, 
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All  the  aching  of  heart,  the  restless,  unsatisfied  lo^iging, 
All  the  dull,  deep  pain,  and  constant  anguish  of  patience  ! 
AAd,  as  she  pressed  once  more  the  lifeless  head  to  her  bosom, 
Meekly  she  b^wed  her  own,  and  murmured,^/ '.Father,  I 

jjiu  thank  thee.;* i,,;ni  a^iioi*.    awoi.)  ^aiy^ruri  .xi  01  ii/-.,i^>*.- 

otill  stands  the  forest  primeval ;  but  far  away  from  its 

shadow. 
Side    by  side,  in   their  nameless  graves,  the  levers  are 
^ '"  isleeping^ : '  ■  ';■     ' 

Under  the  humble  walls  of  the  little  Catholic  churchyard, 
In  the  heart  of  the  city,  they  lie,  unknown  and  unnoticed. 
Daily  the  tides  of  life  go  ebbing  and  flowing  beside  them, 
Thousands  of  throbbing  hearts,  where  theirs  are  at  rest  and 

forever, 
Thousands  of  aehing  brains,  where  theirs  no  longer  are 

'  ■ '''busy, ''^'''''    '"''•■    ■  "'^^?;:H•K)'i7rtvrI^    nf!;trirf'' r;?  '    ■ 

Thousands  of  toiling  hands,  where;  theirs  have  ceased  from 
fi their  labours,         fm'm>^f^T  ,?^Mi'»'r  -iro.rvv  ^;-rv_f> .,,!» 

Thousands  of  weary  feet,  where  theirs, have  completed  their 
»«il  journey!   ''rrib^rmv>3l.  ^wd  ,:^i3viii   imi?W  (idib'^o-rt"j 

-  Still  stands  the  forest  primeval;  but  under  the  shaded 

its  branches  b^T^ini 

Dwells  another  race,  with  other  customs  and  language. 
Only  along  the  shore  of  the  mournful  and  misty  Atlantic 
Linger  a  few  Acadian  peasahts,  whose  fathers  from  exile 
Wandered  back  to  their  native  land  to  die  in  its  bosom. 
In  the  fisherman's  coi  the  wheel  and  the  loom  are  still  busy; 
Maidens  still  wear  their  Norman  caps  and  their  kirtles  of 

homespun,  ^raiyrr^ii. 

And  by  the  evening  fire  repeat  Evangeline's  story, 
While  from  its  rocky  caverns  the  deep-voiced,  neighbouring 

ocean 
Speaks,  and  in  accents  disconsolate  answeri;  the  wail  of  the 

forest.  Ml.'.* 


i  ,  W-  •  ^      S  1  )  1 
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^;  tWorn 


i^i^m^   BY  THE  SEASIDE;    niU  ^a 

,»bftot*ft  i^tr  !)br,r:DEDICATION.  J^  to  ;ioni>rb  loV! 

As  one  who,  walking  in  the  iwilight  gloom,'  '^  j    ,   ^ 
Hears  round  about  him  voices  as  it  darkens,    ... , 

And  seeing  not  the  forms  from  which  they  come, 
Pauses  from  time  to  time,  and  turns  and  heaiicens  t 

So  walking  here  in  twilight,  O  my  friends  f^  .   •    ^yr 
I  hear  your  voicies,  softened  by  the  distance,   ^  ,p 

And  pause,  and  turn  to  listen,  as  each  sends 
His  words  of  friendship,  comfort,  and  assistance; !T 

If  any  thought  of  mine,  or  sung  or  told/ .'_  ~ ,  \  .  '  p 
Has  ever  given  delight  or  consolation,  i^"        .    J 

Ye  have  repaid  me  black  a  thousand-fold,  •'.'■, 

By  every  friendly  sign  and  salutation,  s^  i 

Thanks  for  the  sympathies  that  ye  have  shown  I 
Thanks  for  each  kindly  word,  leach  silent  token, 

That  teaches  me,  when  seeming  most  alone. 
Friends  are  around  us,  though  no,  yfQi^d  ,be  spoken* 

Kind  messages,  that  pass  from  land  to  land  ;  '  ^ 
Kind  letters,  that  betray  the  heart's  deep  history. 

In  which  we  feel  the  pressiure  of  a  hand,*— ^1^11  •<  I 
One  touch  of  fire, — and  all  the  rest  is  mystery ) 

The  pleasant  books,  that  silently  among     f^J'^"^'** 
Our  household  treasures  take  familiar  plaoi, 

And  are  to  v.3  as  if  a  living  tongue       ''•>^*'  '■»' 
Spake  from  the  printed  leaves  or  pxtured  faces  I 

Perhaps  on  earth  I  never  shall  behold,     r  • 
With  eye  of  sense,  your  ourward  form  and  semblance } 

Therefore  to  me  ye  never  will  grow  old, 
But  live  for  ever  young  jn  i]a^  r^m^mbrancv  l /.' 

Never  grow  old,  nor  change,  nor  pass  awayl  b^'^- 
Your  gentle  voices  will  flow  on  for  ever,  ^j-s't?  j'I 


^ 


i 
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^      When  life  grows  bare  and  tarnished  with  decay, 

'^tf  ^    As  throufi^h  a  leafless  landscape  flows  a  river. 

h}l  t : 

A{«4  Not  chance  of  birth  of.  placei  ha$  Inade  us  friends, 
M^^     Being  oftentimes  of  different  tongues  and  nations, 
But  the  ehdeayou.  for  the  self-^ame  en/ds, 
With  the  same  hopes,  and  fears,  and  aspirations. 


.<i 


bii,^ 


St»i' 


h 

i 


tor  ©V 


^her^fore  I  hope  to  join  your  seaside  walk«i  g9i>ui> 
Saddened,  and  mostly  silen^,  with  emotioa; 
*^ot  interrupting  w^ith  intrusive  talk       "  *^'  "    \' . 
The  grand,  majestic  symphonies  of  ocean. 

.  ,  .,.,.;iJii<j  bn 

Therefore  I  ,h<>pe,  as  no  unwelcome  guest,  ^rivr  ?;n 

At  your  warm  fireside,  when  the  lamps  are  lighted 
To  have  my  place  reserved  among  the  rest 
Tt.7    Nor  stand  as  one  unsought  and  uninvited  I  ^^  ^\,  * 

jTHE  BUILDING  OF  THE  SHlP.:^i,  ,  ; 

h?.i-.  ■ 

TlrHiSA*'  Build  me  straight,  O  worthy  Master!    ?^*tP 
n         Stauhch  and  strong,  a  goodly  vessel,^ '^*"^^  ''  ' ' 

i  touf'    That  shall  Kiugh  at  all  disaster,  ^^^  'iin^.hsmi'i 
And  with  wiave  and  whirlwind  wrestle^'*,  nn   ! 
The  merchant's  word         '    '  ^^>'5j  r<"^m  bniX 
Delighted  the  Master  heard  ;   ^*  '^^^  ' "  ^^'^^'"^ 
For  his  heart  was  in  his  work,  and  the  heart 
Giveth  grace  unto  every  Art.  ;.ii>«*i^i.,  , 

A  quiet  smile  played  round  his  Hps,|r^?jjo4  iij( » 
As  the  eddies  and  dimples  of  the  tidf  ^j  ^^j  ^-,j(.  i 
Play  round  the  bows  of  ships,  .  ^aiimii  ^i**^l 
That  steadily  at  anchor  ride. 

-  And  with  a  voice  that  was  full  of  glee, ''^*'*|':? 

J  ejnr.I  ^^  answered,  "  Ere  long  we  will  launch    ^^^'  ^' 

5,nG  i\v  ^  vessel  as  goodly,  and  strong,  and  stauixch, 


n 


As  ever  weathered  a  wintry  sea ! 
^f^  And  first  with  nicest  skill  and  art,L  fo  y/oi^  i  »v 
^pmau  Perfljct  «iul  finished  in  every  part,    tin^iiioi 
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:    I 


A  little  model  the  Mastar  wrought*        /o<>*   -> 
Which  should  fte  to  the  larger  plan  : ii  /jr^l^ 
What  the  child  is  to  the  man,    -  ju  locfmiT 
Its  counterpart  in  miniature ;    t'vtjfiD?;  hnh 
That  with  a  hand  more  swift  and  «ur^   cil! 
The  greater  labour  might  be  brought^  >  >0 
To  answer  to  his  inward  thought.      /!Krt1[ 
Anil  as  he  laboured,  his  mmd  ran  o*eir  nrrA 
The  various  ships  that  were  built  ofyotet ' 
And  above  them  all,  and  strangest  of  all  r 
Towered  the  Great  Hany,  crank  and  tall,> 
Whose  picture  was  hanging  on  the  wall,  ' 
With  bows  and  stern  raised  high  in  air, 
And  balconies  hanging  here  and  there,  nt/I 
And  signal  lanterns  and  flags  afloat,  ^  '  r;/ 
And  eight  round  towers,  like  those  that  frown 
From  some  old  eastle,  looking  down        i 
Upon  the  drai^bridge  and  the  moat*  r  '  n/ 
And  he  siud  with  a  smile,  VOitr  ship}  I  wis, 
Shall  be  of  another  formth^  this  1  ".>»  tO 
It  was  of  another  fbrni,  indeed  rf^'^nnni 
Built  for  freight,  and  yet  for  speed,     ?r.fi  1 
A  beautiful  and  gallant  trtft ;    r^^f'^fi  hM 
Broad  in  the  beam,  tlwt  the  stress  «f  the  blast. 
Pressing  down  upon  sail  and  mast,    bl^oB 
Might  not  the  sharp  bows  overwhelm ;    a 
Broad  in  th«  beam,  but  sloping  aft   ;  m  r^>,  i 
With  graceful  curve  and  slow  degrees, 
That  she  might  be  docile  to  the  helm,     nl 
And  that  the  currents  of  parted  sea9,  ir^Mi  f 
Closing  behind,  with  mighty  force,     iifi^M 
Might  aid  And  not  impede  her  course,     i  r 
•iififd  7«rjd  ^^orlw  ni  ,nf:rn  bio  eii'V 
In  the  shipyard  stood  the  Master,     nuA/l 
With  the  model  of  the  vessel,     'nnnn  ?r,'li 
That  should  laugh  at  all  diMister,  v>n  •  rtT 
And  with  wave  and  whirlwind  wrtfitle!    s' 


M 
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Wtw  Covering  tnany .a  rood  of  gfrpundif ri'  gllf f F^/ 
?      ■    /^^Lay  thetimberpUcd  around;!  i^-n/r^-  rf '?H^W 
;.  j^     Timber  of  chestnut,  aiidelm,  atid  oak,  ■  7/ 
1^  And  scattered  here  and  there,  with  thesoi: i"' 
0,     The  knarl^  and  crooked  cedar  kttO<9l^  ShHT  "^ 
"     Brought  from  regions  far  away^ui^aj  «;;|>i|;;|^ , 

From  Pascagoula*s  sunny  bay,*  wrpHn  oT 
Che?  And  th6  banks  of  the  roaring  RoanokelnA 
^^  Ah !  what  b  wondrous  thing  it  is  .hfi^v^lT 
t  To' note  how  many  wheels  of  toil  /o.1r  {>ffA 
^^  -  One;  thought,  one  word,  can  set  in  niotiot^! 
-r f,^,  There's  not  a  ship  that  sails  the  ocean, , ; ;   / 

]^  But  every  climate,  every  soi^m  awod  xUiVf^U: 
'lYi  I  Must  bring  its  tribute,  great  or  smaUy    njff 
;v,  And  help  to  build  the  wooden  WJiUl^v  bnA 

The  sun  Was  rising  o*er  the  sea,  io?,  mcnH 
And  long  tlie  level  shadows  lay  b  i/i)  noq'j 

i*  As  if  they,  too,  the  beams  wouM  be  I  bn  A 
Of  some  great,  airy  argosy;  >fm  iojid  \lmi?. 
Framed  and  latinchtid  in  a  single  Bayi>  /  jt 
That  silent  architect,  the  sun,  '  h  foi'  n'wQ. 
Had  hewn  and  laid  them  every  bheiyt^^d  A 
,|g£;£fe  the  work  of  itiiMi  was  yet  begun j>a;o  18 
Beside  the  Master,  when  he  spoke^  'i^.r.'n^. 
A  youth,  against  an  anchor  leaning,    '   iM  r 

'  Listened,  to  catcli  his  slightest  meaningii '  ^ 
Only  the  long  waves,  as  they  broke  i  j'  // 
In  ripples  on  the  pebbly  beach,  Oi^rlT 

Interrupted  the  old  man's  speech,  ^^fs  hah 
Beautiful  they  were,  in  sooth,  i^rrl^ol'J 
The  old  man  and  the  fieiy  ybuth !"«  irt^iM 
The  old  man,  in  whose  busy  brain     ^  * 

'  Many  a  ^ip  that  sailed  the  main  '  '^i)  nl 
Was  modelled  o*er  and  o'er  agatiT  ;-^  t\iVU 

'  The  fiery  youth,  who  waato'bai'  li^  i/idr 
The  heir  of  his  dexterity,  «>  >/k  //  /f  Jrv/  bn  A 


>  w ) 
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m 


The  heir  pf  his  'hoiise»  ai|d  hifi  4p.i|ghter'8  band, 
When  he  h^4  built  and  launcbed  from  land 
What  the  elder  bead  had  planned*/  ^rl  bru\ 

** Thus,'*  sa|4, he, ,'* lyill  we  bujld itbis  shipi I 
Lay  square  the  blocks  upon  the  slipiji  ^j^^v/ 
g  And  fQllo.V  Wpl|  thjaplan  of  m^fie,,,,^  ht^h 
Choose  the  tiifibers  witl^  gre^^^^care  f ;// 
or  all  that  is  unsppnd  beware  ;fj„^  ^^^  ^  ^^ 
For  only  what  is  sound  a^d  stropg  ,  f|j|7/  " ' 
To  this  vessel  shull  belong.  ■;[{\.:h  03  hnin 
Cedav jof  Maine  and  Georg^  pin«, ,  ^  ,  1 1 ; ,  it 
Here  together  shall  combin^f  ,  .  ,^  ^^j-f 
A  ^opdly  Jrame,  and  a  goodly  fei^e^^i^j,^ 
And  the  Uj^pN  be  her  nan^e  I  ,  .1  ^k// 
For  therday  that  gives  her  to  ^the^c^if  r,f|'j 
Shall  give  my  daughter ,uiilto  tl^  r',,,^,^ji 

The  Master'^ljsi^d  ^^,^^  ^^0  f>^'^- 

Enraptured  the  yom  .t  rt*n  ^Jt^a^^ ;  ■^^''  <^^ 
And  as  he  turned  his, face  aside,  ,,.,,j     j^^^; 
With^^look p^ joy/and athriU  of  priae  ,,j  | 
StendingJ)efftre  rrdr.^  it«bi«m  »«li  riiiw  inti 
Her  father.'^  door,   -,  ,,i/,oq -ir^J  frirfti,v^  iuiA 
He  saw  the  form  of  hfs  prqipised  bride^  ;} 
The  sun  sl^one  o^  hei;  golden  hair,  ;^;i^-'j^ 
And  her  cheek  was  glowing  .fresh  ^nd  fair^. 
With  the  breath  of  morn  and  the  soft  se^  air. 
Like  a  beauteous  barge  was  s^p,^jjj^  ^^^^^ 
Still  at  rest  on  the  sandy  beach,    ,,^.^^  ,^,{p 
Just  beyond  the  billow's  reach ;     j,g  trr/i// 


But  he 


,m 


;  Was  the  restless,  seething,  stormy  seal 

,  Ah,  howsHlful  grows  t)ie  haiid  ftrf^  fdiv/ 
That  obeyeth  Loye's  command  1  H  'umi// 
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i^f  Iti^thfrh^iMt,  andfiotthtfbratit^  lorf  9riT 
That  to  the  highest  doth  irttattt,  i  ^*« «  fi  ''^VV 
And  he  who  folk>W6tH  Love*s  behesi^  ^>r( // 
Far  excelleth  all  the  rest  I  h  U«#sc 

Thus  ^th'  the  rising  of  the  iuh*  =^*^^J^'  1  '* 
Was  the  noble  task  begun,        "=^;'^^^  -  ^^ 
And  soon  throughout  th^  ship-yard*s  bounds 
Were  heard' th^  intermingled  sounds    ^; 
Of  axes  and  of  mallets,  plted  '^^  *9 

With  vigorous  ahns  on  every  side  i'^^^  "''^'^ 
Plied  so  deftly  and  so  well,''  '; -^-^  '^ifit  oT 
That,  ere  the  shadows  of  evening  fell*,'^^*-* 
The  keel  of  oak  for  a  noble  ship,  "^^^  '^'^^^ 
Scarfed  and  bolted,  straight  and  sth)rig^  ^ 
Was  lying  ready,  and  stretched  aiort^' '  ■  '  ^* 
The  blocks,  wdl  pilkced  upon  the  sli^.'  *»^>'^' 
Happy,  thrice  haijjpy,  ^v^  on*  ''<*  '■' ^^^^ 
Who  sees  his  labour  well  begun. 
And  not  perplexed  and  multiplied)  1/^  ^riT 
By  idly  waiting  for, time  and  tidel   .ainnH 

And  when  thd  hot,  lortg  day  was  6*^;  }^^^l^^ 
The  young  nlkh  at  tfter  Master*s  doof'^^'  ^f 
Sat  with  the  maiden  calm  and  still;  ^''^'^<^ 
And  within  the  porch,  a  little  more  '^'^  '^|^ 
Removed  beyond  the  evening  chill,  ^^^'^  '^^  * 
The  father  sat,  and  told  them  tales'"'-  *^^^ 
Of  wrecks  iii'the  great  September  gsiles,  ] 
•  Of  pii-ktes  coasting  the  Spanish  Main,  *  ' 
And  ships  that  never  came  back  again|'^'^* 
The  chance  and  change  of  a  sailor's  fife,  '^ 
Want  and  plenty,  rest  and  strife,"^ ^.^^'  '^^' 
His  roving  fancy,  like  the  wind,  *  ''"  ^"^* 
That  nothing  can  stay  and  nothing  can  bind. 
And  the  magic  charm  of  foreign  lands. 
With  shadows  of  palms,  and  shining  sands, 
'  Where  the  tumblifig  surf,   d  iti'j/ydb  JadV 
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,;>:Tjij&  ByiLpiNO  OF  the;  ship,>j 

0*er  the  cor^I:  re^fs  of  Madagascar,'  ':;?{ >» 
Washes  the  feet  of  the  swarthy  Lascar»> 
As  he  lies  aloiiieiaad  asleep  on  the  turf, 
And  the  trembling  mMden  held  her  breath 
At  the  tales  of  that  awful,  pitiless  sea, 
With  all  its  terror  and  mystery,  *  ;  7/ 

The  dim,  dark  sea,  so  like  unto,Peath|  ^|' 
That  divides  and  y^t  unites  mankind !      r 
And  whenever  the  old  m^n  paused,  a  gleam 
From  the  bowl  of  his  pipe  would  awhile  ^ume 
The  silent  group  in  tlie  twilight  gloom,, , . 
And  thoughtful  faces,  as  in  a  dr^am ;  bit/ 
And  for  a  moment  one  might  markij  i.i^ii 
What  had  been  hidden  by  the  dark,  r-:  Vmk 
That  the  headof  thf^  maiden  lay  at  rest,  >i 
Tenderlyi  on  the  young  map*^, breast  I;  ,  /y 

Day  by  day  the  vessel  grew,  ;U  um  ^i-ff  \i 
With  timbers  fashioned  strong  and  true,  /, 
Stemson  and  keelson  and  sternsion-knee,(j 
Till,  framed  with  perfect  symmetry,  ^ .  <  [ 
A  skeleton  ship  rose  up  to  view  I  -vau  nO 
And  around  the  bows  and  along  the  side  i ' 
The  heavy  hammers  and  mallets  plied,  ,^, 
Till  aftei!  many  a  week,  at  length,  ,  ^^  o>!U 
Wonderful  for  form  and  strength,  ho  t^ri'l* 
Sublime  in  its  enormous  bulk,  ,;;  -^nlbwit) 
Loom^. aloft  the  shadowy  hul^^  tn^,^^  - 
And  around  it  columns  of  smoke,  upwreathing, 
Rose  from  the  boiling,  bubbling,  seething 
Caldron,  that  glowed,  ^,q,,j  uhh  iim  ,i>i,d 
And  overflowed  r 

With  the  black  tar,  heated  for  the  sheathing. 
And  amid  the  clamours  :;^  ^^4  ji  ^-,^i^i 
Of  clattering  hammers. 
He  who  listened  heard  now  and  then  <;,)  1 
The  song  nf  the  Master  and  his  men  vrt^,  | 
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«"  Build  itie  straight,  O  worthy  master,  ^-^ 
"r  Stslunch  and  strong^  a  gbodly  Vessel,  ^ 
/  That  shcill  laugh  at  ^11  disaster,''  -'-  •'^ 
I    And  with  wave  and  whiHwiiid  wi^st!l«  I " 

^WitWoalcen1>ric6Aiid6<>^t^t^WA<lt  ^^^''^ 
Lay  the  Judder  on  the  sand,  '  '^  ■  «,■ "  -^  '>' ''  ^ 
That>  lilfe  a  thought,  should  hav<^  tdntrbr 
r^Over  the  mbv^ment  of  the  whole  ;  ' 
^-"^"^  And  near  it  the  anchor,  whose  giant  hand 
Would  t^ach  down  and  grapple  with  the  land, 
And  imitiovable  and  fast 

Hold  the  great  ship  against  th^  bellowing  blast  I 
And  at  the  bows  an  image  stood^ 
By- a  cunning  iartist  carved  in  Wdod,  •  ^r,i%T 
With  robes  of  whitej  that  far  behind  ^>n^>'i" 
Seemed  to  be  fluttering  in  the  wind. 
It  was  not  shaped  in  a  classic  mould,'  V^^^ 
Not  lik^  a  Nymph  or  GoddfeSs  of  old,  i'f^^ 
Or  Naiad  rising  from  the  wiat^fi'^  n  >> m^^j^ 
But  modelled  from  the  Masterls  daughter  I 
On  many  a  dreary  and  misty  night,    '>ii' A 
*Twill  be  s66n  by  the  raysofth^  signal  light 
Speeding  along -through  the  rain  and  the  dark 
Like  a  ghost  in  its  snow-White  sark^ '  '^  il i  ^' 
The  pilot  <>f  some  phantom  bark,    I'^bnoV/ 
Guiding  the  vessel,  in  its  flight, ««  ^'niilduH 
By  a  path  ri6ne  other  knows  arighit  nooJ 

Behold,  at  lastj!"'"^  -gnUM  mli  «pfb:{|3?oM 
Each  tali  and  taperinfe  mast  ^^^^  no  tbraO 
Is  swung  into  its  place  ;  i>>^V/<>H  lavo  fori  A 
''^' Shrouds  and  stays  'ii  * *M  Jlpfcfd  iffJ  litiV/ 
Holding  it  firm  and  fast  I  ^feftjfllbiffii^  bn/. 

LonglCgd  ^^^^'  won  bus-^ii  k^n  >j?jI;C>jiw,  'H 
In  the  deeir-hiiihted  forces  of  MaitieV  "  -^'f* 


?  THE  BUILDING  OF  THE  SH Jj^^ , j      a^^ 

When  upon  mountain  and  plain^  ^'ftWo  «»r!T 
Lay  the  snow,  ,,}„  ^^i^u^n,-) 

They  fell,— tl^oic  lordly  pines ^^,.^  ^^  ^f,^,,;^ 
Those  grand,  majestic  pii>es  I  ;.^^,ji^^^^  ^,,-,^,q  ' 

'Mid  shouts.^nd  cbeers  .^  ^^j,  nUib  1)n,>  q' J 
The  jaded  steers,  •  ,.,^^,|  <^ntlfi^c  ?;iH 

Panting  beneath  the  goad,*  ■.,  «;  '  ^^/^^ 

Dragged  down  the  weary,  /winding  roa^- 7/ 
Those  captive  kings  so  straight  and  tall». |_|^ 
To  be  shorn  of  their  ft^e^py^i;,  Jj«r^  ,^  ^ ,  ,  j^ 
And  naked  and  bare. 

To  feel  the  stress  and  the  strain  ??  ?i>Lfi  nil 
Of  the  wind  and  the  reeling  main,; i-'  oinri  T 
Whose  roar  ,'bm;^  f*Ht  -ifx:;  .  )«no*i  v^d  fiijv/ 
Would  remind  thera  for  evermore  •  h^dr^  ''? 
Of  their  native  forests  they  should  not  M^i  again. 

And everytvnere        -  ,.  ,  ,      ,  ^ 

The  slender,  graceful  spars 


Poise  aloft  in  the  air, 


hnooH 


vi,>5^  '>fi}l[o  '>IM}d  oriT 


And  at  the  mast-head. 

White,  blue,  and  red, 

A  flag  unrolls  the  stripes  and  stars;s   r  -      I 

Ah  !  when  the  Wanderer,  lonely,  friendles^^ 

In  foreign  harbours  shall  beholdi^   -iij    ,ii.! 

That  flag  i^ilrolled,  ■ .     ;   .  i  vd  th  A  m  ?  { 

Twill  be  as  a  friendly  kuipd  •>  Iv/qiJi  ll^'l 

Stretched  out  from  his  native  land,  ^ 

Filling  his  heart  with  memories  sweet  and  endless  I 

All  is  finished  !  and  at  length^^  mo^oj.  oil'l' 
Has  come  the  bridal  day  ^^  ^.,^..^^  ^j  j,,.; 
Of  beauty  and  of  strength. ,,  ,^  Mi^-^UHd^ 
To-day  the  ve^s^l  shall  be  launohea  !  ,^  ,^  ;,j 
With  fleecy  clouds  the  sky  is  blanchec^^j^  .,j 
And  o*er  the  bay,  ^/^  f>n/. 

Slowly,  in  all  his  splendours  dight,       ^^^d 
The  great  sun  rises  to  behold  the  sight   ;  f 
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The  ocean  did.  'i:^'B  ^^f'^^'P:  n6#  A^i.  J  J 
Centuries  old,  V     rV  >^^"^  ^'^^  X^-^ 

Strong  as  youthTihi^stiflifllSSiirollfed,  C^^  ^^ 
Paces  restless  to  aiid  fro,  '        '  i  oftodl 

Up  and  down  the  sahdfe  bf  ^fdfd;^^  ''^'*^^'^^ 
His  beating  r  eart  is  not  at  reist*  ^"^^^^  '''^'^ 
And  for  and  wide,     -  . ,     ■''^  ^uun/i'l 

V^ith  ceaseless  flo^;-''"^^^^^'^*^^'  b^ii^inU 
His  beard  of  snow  '^  "''^''^  '» '^^'^^  '  -^'''^^; 
Heaves  with  the  heaving  of  his  breasfrl^  *'^ 

He  waits  impatient  for  his  bnde.  iJ  loot  oT 
There  she  stands,^^^'>**•m<t  har\  bnrW  rxll  K) 
With  her  foot  upon  the  sands,  /.oi  '^^'Ofiy/ 
Decked  with  flags  and  streamers  gay^uu')"/ 
. rn  f .  In  honour  of  her  marriage  day,  r.n  imt\  \'\() 
Her  snow-white  signals  fluttering,  blending, 

Round  her  like  a  veil  descending,     '  /  '''.", 

Ready  to  be   --^^i^-  wi:..^4.,r^  ,i.mvM<:  ^i\ . 

The  bride  of  the  gray  oW  sea.  "'  '^^'*  "* ''^^ 

On  the  deck  another  bride*  'mid  ,otlrlV/ 
Is  standing  by  herlover^s  side;-  ■;  'M^i^  A 
Shadows  from  the  flags  and  shrouds,^  '  ff/^ 
Like  the  shadows  cast  by  clouds,  10)  n  I 
Broken  by  many  a  sudden  fleck|  >>H  ti^iiT 
Fall  around  them  on  th«  deck.        >({  >(i  //I ' 

t  KifMl     The  prayer  is  said,    ,  ,i,|,„  ,.j,..,rf  ^j,(  x^,,i[|i-.i 
The  service  read,  » 

The  joyous  bridegroom  bows  his  head ;  ' 
And  in  tears  the  good  old  Master  "^'^  ''^ ' 
Shakes  the  brown  hand  of  his  son;"^''*'  *^* 
Kisses  his  daughter's  glowing  cheek  '^'"/ 
In  silence,  for  he  cannot  speak,  '  v'  '•*  ^'^"^ 
And  ever  faster  ,  ^  '  >'^,;''^^  /'*'''  *'"{ 
Down  his  own  th6  tears  begin  to  run,'"'**^* 


The  worthy  pastor^ 
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fl'j  The  shepherd  of  that  wandering  floclfi  ^i  j^^ 
,  That  hats  the  ocean  for  iu  woW^hf^^i^  oij  r 
That  has  th^  vfsse]  fgr  its  fold,r,<!j  ^i  HiV/ 
Leaping  ever  from  rock  to  rock — 
Spake,  with  accents  mild  and  clear,  )<j'lT 
Words  of  warning,  words  of  cheer,  ill  V7 
But  tedious  to  the  bridegroom's  ear,  >/i*V/ 
He  knew  the  chart  .i'  ww  mii  m  huh 

Of  the  sailor's  heart,  i>  ti^him^i  bn*;  buoJ 
All  its  pleasures  and  its  griefs,  I>rjuo  u;  {!/. 
All  its  shallcwt  and  rocky  reefs,  "<>^  ^'fil 
All  those  secret  currents,  that  flow  -^<^»n~A 
With  such  resistless  undertow,  "^  i  v-i*-  bnA 
And  lift  and  driift,  with  terrible  force,^  9'!^ 
The  will  frohi  Its  moorings  and  its  course; 
Therefore  he  spake^  and  thus  said  he  :— 

*'  Like  urttio  ships  ibr  ofTat  isea,     <ir,  ♦(  ^)i\< 
Outward  or  homeward  bound,  are  we. 
Before,  behind,  and  all  around,  '  _ 

Floats  and  swings  the  hor]2on's  bound,  ^  ^ 
Seems  at  its  distant  rim  to  ris6  '[  ^ 

And  climb  the  crystal  wall  of  the  skltfi^,  ^  ,^ 
And  then  ag^in  to  turn  and  sink,  ''  ^ 

As  If  we  coiild  slide  from  its  outer  brink.  ^^ 
Ah  !  it  is  not  the, sea,  ^^  j 

It  is  not  th^  sea  that  sinks  and  shelves,  ^iv 
But  ourselves 
That  rock  and  rise 


li 


ynriii  iitiv/  nrmt  Tt\  { 

With  endless  and  uneasy  motion,  j^  ^^-^  j.^  ^^ 
Now  touching  tlie  very  skies,  ^[p 

Now  sin^iing  into  the  depths  of  ocean,    pp 
Ah  I  if  our  souls  but  poise  and  swing    ^^ 
Like  the  compass  in  its  brazen  ring, 
Ever  level  and  ever  true  "  ^'ly. 

To  the  toil  and  the  task  we  have  to  do«   ( i 
We  shall  sail  securely,  and  safely  reach  i/. 
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The<Fortunat^  Isled,  on  who^  shining  beach 
The  sights  we  see,  and  the  soui^ds  We  hear, 
Will  be  those  of  joy  and  not  of  fear!  "J^Jf^  ^ 

t.-';ki-^:A  ir=ff*#|iCH>\<-P.t  >|s>OT  fnOlt    13/0  ^fliqut^.l 

Then  the  Master, (>}img>oi!ri^ij'<^jiiw  ^^^liiqr'. 
With  a  gesture  of  command,  uiw  lo  ebioV/ 
Waved  his  hand;  r>bnd  arh  ot  HuoibvJ  )uH 
And  at  the  word,  nr rl »  5f(i  y/di\>l  aH 

Loud  and  sudden  there  was  heardi  ^rij  K) 
All  around  then)  and  below,  lu-  *;  Iq  v.ti  HA 
The  sound  of  hammers,  blowvoll  btow^i  ilh 
Knocking  away  the  shores  and  spars, fi  liA 
And  see  !  she  stirs  !  j  ^r.:,ij  iroi  ihu-.  /I/.// 
She  startst—shie  move6,r-$hef  sbems' to  feel 
The  thrill  of  life  along  her  keel,  tt  ( ;  i 

And,  spurning  with  her  foot  the;  ground,;'r 
With  one  exulting,  joyous  bound, 
She  leaps  into  the  ocean's  armsl«  u  'i^^IiJ  " 

And  lo  !  from  the  assembled  crowd  .  jj 
There  rose  a  shout,  prolonged  and^ioud^f;^ 
That  to  the  ocean  seemed  to  say*  .     > 

*'  Take  her,;  O  bridegroom»  old  and  j^ra^r^^ 
Take  her  to  thy  protecting  arms,     ..r>  t  ,/* 
With  all  her  youth  and  all,  her  charms  I  ^ ,. 

How  beavitiful  she  is  I'  ftow  fefr  '^'  ^'  '  Z'^- 
She  lies  Within  those  arms,  thatpr^w'  ^'  *  ^ 


Her  form  with  many  a  soft  caress 
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Of  tenderness  and  watchful  Care  I  ^''  ^      * 
Sail  forth  into  tlie  sea,  O  ship  I  '^^''^  ^^^ 
Through  wind  and  wave,  right  6W^^il^9  steer  I 
The  itioistened  eye,  thi  treniblJng  lip, 
Are  not  the  signs  of  doiibt  and  fear,     '•  ^^'' 

Sail  forth  into  the  sea  of  life,  '^f-  I'.<vt»l  lovH 
O  gentle,  loving,  trusting  wifoi  iH'l  uill  <>1' 
And  safe  from  all  RdvtriUy    ni^c  Hiui^  nW 


K  y 


i 


•I 
VI 

steer  1 


,6>iil07/  JA'  SEAWEED,  ua^izi  iOVfO J 

Upon  th^e  bosom  of  that  de»;/rtrn?>a  irroiH 
Thy  comings  and  thy  g^oings  be  !  >f )  •f^*^> 
For  gentleness  and  loVe  and  truslrnoe^  nl 
Prevail  o*er  aiigry.jwave  and  gust ;  roi  i 
And  in  the  wreck  of  noble  Uviesi'jvii«r*, 
Something  immortal  still  survives !  ^luR 

Thou,  too,  sail  on,  O  Ship  of  State  ! 
Sail  brii  O  UNi6>f,  strong  an^  gjreijLtj  1  ' 
Humanity  with  all 
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With  all  the  hopes  of  future  years,",'';''' ^ 
Is  hanging  breathless  on  thy  fatb  t  '^     '  ' 
We  know  what  Master  laid  thy  keel,       ^ 
What  Workman  wrought  thy  ribs  of  steel, 
Who  made  each  mast,  and  sai^,  and  rope. 
What  anvils  rang,  what  hammers  beat,^ 
In  what  a  forge  and  what  a  heat  '*"' 
Were  shaped  the  anchors. of  thy  hbpe  ?    , 
Fear  not  each  suddeii  soiind  sind  shock, 
*Tis  of  the  wave  and  not  the  rock  J  ^  ■■  ^ 
Tis  but  the  flipping  of  the  sail,      • ''  ''^ 
And  not  a  rent  made  by  the  gale  ! 
In  spite  of  rock  and  tempest's  roar,  "  *^^' 
In  spite  of  false  lights  on  the  shore, 
Sail  on,  nor  fear  to  breast  the  sea  !    ^  ^^ 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  aH  with  thee, 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears, 
Our  faith  triumplrartt  o*er  our  fears, 
Are  all  with  thee, — are  all  with  thee  I 


.'■  1 
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When  descends  on  the  Atlantic,  „',t 
'  •    The  gigantic    r  ,r^r  .  ^  -.^j-) 
Storm-wind  of  (;he  equinox,    ,    .u   ^ 
Landward  in  his  wrath  he  scourges 
.^,„,,,r.   The  toiling  surges^, j^  ,,{»  ,,....nr 
Laden  with  ieawecd  from  chji  rocks  ) 
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From  Bermuda's  r«^fs ;  from  edgf^^'^^i 
Of  Sunken  ledjg^efli,  ^  "^  ■<'.jf\itfioo'-^0^ 
In  some  far-off,  bright  Asore  jr4l?rf^^%r>H 
From  Bahama,  and  tfie  dashing-,  ttJr/'^i<T[ 
>f ,  Silver-flashin&f  ■  io  >^.  > « /;  a  ?  ni  bn A 
Surges  of  San  Salvaid^r  J r ' * f "  ^    ( uotno'd 

i  rom  the  tumbhn^  surf,  tha^l^nes^  j^^j^ 

The  Orkneyan  sk^ries        ,•        /,, 

Answering  t^e  hearse  H^bnae^ ;      ^ , ,  ■^■■^^ 

And  from  wrecks  of  ships,  and  drifting'  < 

Spars,  uplifting  ^^.^,,,.^,7/ 

,  On  the  desQia^e,  ra?ny,seas  ;^^^ 7/  jj,f| // 

Ever  dnfung,  drafting,  driftmg  ,  ^  ^  ^j  ^ 
On  the  shifting     ;       ..  1  «^j^dw  nl 

Currents  of  the  restless  mam ;      ,    ..j/^yi 

Till  in  sheltered  cqves,  and  reaches,  -j^..  »j 
Of  sandy  beaches,  ^  ,^,,^  ,,,  ^-p 

All  have  found  repose  agaim     ^  jj^^  ^j  £- 

'    -on  hn/. 

'  So  when  storms  of  wild  emotion   ,^in8  nl 

Strike  the  ocean  .,.  ,  o  liiq*.  n  I 

'  Of  the  poet*s  soul,  erelong  . -,  ii^.p^ 

From  each  cave  and  rocky  fastnessi*  -uiO 

In  its  vastness,  i  luO 

Floats  ^pm^JrAgment  of  a  song  :!ijii  .,jjr) 

'  From  the  far-off  isles  enchanted, 

-'  ^     Heaven  l^s  planted 
^  With  the  golden  fruit  of  Tru^h  ;       ' 

From  the  flashing  surf,  who$e  yisioh 
'  '-     Gleams  Elysian'""'^"ii"'* 

In  the  tropic  clime  of  Vbutih  t  '*f  "*'*• 

From  the  strong  Will,  and  the  Endeavour 
*    That  for  ever      '      *iii^n..Ki 


^?Hit 
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Wrestle  with  the  ti4es  of  Fate ;    ,,  .,f:.,y 
From  the  wr^cljt  pf  Hopes  far-f ca^ttered. 
Tempest-^sh^tteredi   , , ;    '  r .    ,  { i  l  1 1 A 
Floating  waste , and  desolate;—  j^  ^^. 

Ever  drifting,  drifting,  drifting  ^  ^^^^|yr 
On  the  shifting  \.,,      n 

Currents  of  the  restless  heart ;      .  <♦  -»() 

Till  at  length  in  books  recorded^ . ,    , 
They,  like  hoarded 

Household  words,  no  more  depart*  .;I;.l 

^r;   '11 1  lit-  'li        :  ■    -il  '/ 

Just  aboveyoh  skndy  bar,  '  ' ''  '^^  ^ 
As  the  day  grows  fainter  and  dimmer. 

Lonely  and  lovely,  a  single  star  ^  ^  > . 
Lights  the  air  with  a  dusky  glimmer. 

Into  the  ocean  faint  and  far  '>.iwi'^*^)i< 
Falls  the  trail  of  its  golden  splendour^ 

And  the  gleam  of  that  single  star    '''' *  * 
Is  ever  refulgent,  soft,  and  tender.    , , 

.3^V/uir,   i»*j4-Ji*Jf^  ;^Jt»atji*»«  Ii»U  J.i.({  i 

Chrysaor,  rising  out  of  the  sea,  >«i(»'i 
Showed  thus  glorious  and  thus  emulou<t, 

Leaving  the  arms  of  Callirrhoe, 
For  ever  tender,  joft,  and  tremuldtis. 


Thus  o*er  the  ocean  faint  and  far     >T 

Trailed  the  gleam  of  his  falchion  brightly  ; 

Is  it  a  god,  or  is  it  a  star  ^J  )**bln67' 
That,  entranced,  I  gaze  on  nightly  ! 

THE   SECRET  OF  THE   SEA. 

Ah  !  what  pleasant  visions  haunt  me  ,  \ 
As  I  gaze  upon  the  sea  !       ^j  ^^    , .^ 

All  the  old  romantic  legends,  (*,,/  j 

All  my  dreams,  come  back  to  ms.  ' 


P'' 
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Sails  of  silk  atid  rodes  of  sendal,  '-^"^^  ^ 
Siich  as  ^leam  iii  ancifefit  foni  i'  ^^^^ 
And  the  singing  of  the  sailbrsy'*''^^ 
'  And  the  answer  frorti' the  shorti  1  '^'*'^ 


i\ 


K 


^i 


Haunts  me  oft,  and  tarnes  long, 
Of  the  noble  CbuhtArnaicsMi   r^r-i^^' 
And  the  srJlor's  mystic  sbng^     If.    " 


Lilre  the  long  wavt^i*  on  £i  sea-beachiioil 
Where  the  sand  as  silver  shines,     'H 

With  a  soft,  monotonous  cadence, 
Flow  its  unihjjmea,ijric  lines ; t-      „^x 

1*611111^  how  tl^fetoiint  Afnv.tdos;;^'^  \ 
With  his  hawk  upon  his  hahd,  <|''"|^'^ 

Saw  a  fair  and  stately  galley,         '^'^ 
Steering  onward  to  the  land  \-r*\  t  o jj 1 1 

How  he  heard  the.anciept  helmsmai} 


Dn. 


:f 


,?!." 


Chant  a  song  so  wild  and  clear,. 
That  the  sailing  sea-bird  slowly 

Poised  upon  the  mast  to  hear,  :.?:rnVJ 

Till  his  squlI  was  full  of  longing,  ■; ,,  ,^  j 
And  he  cried,  wi^h  impulse  strpng>r 

**  Helmsman  !  ^"r  the  love  of  Heaven,  ■ 
Teach  me,  tou,  tha**  wondrous  song !  ** 

**  Wouldst  thou,"*  so  the  helmsman  answered, 
"  Leafn  the  secret  of  the  sea?   j;,j  [ 

Only  those  who  brave  its  dangers 
Comprehen()  its  mystery  I;V^^^    .j  j  i'|- 

In  each  sail  tliat  skims  the  horizon,  ■^^• 
In  each  landward-blowing  hre^te,' 

I  behold  that  stately  galley, '  ' '"  '  '^^^Kh'., 
Hear  those  mournful  melodies  j*'*'* 


.^MH O W  U / . T WILIGHT/ro:i J H 1  r) / O J 

Till  my  soul  is  full  of  longing   #^    ^  a-' 
For  the  secret  ^f  thfe  SKI,  LH  >l  P. 

And  the  heart  of  the  great  ocean         ._,    / 
Sends  a  thrilling  piilse  through  me. 


^ 


'^%4 


ild^i '■'•  '''^^ 


The  twilight  is  smAn^  «iuuuy» 
The  wind  blows  wild  iind  free?;  '^'^ 

And  like  the  wings  of  sea-Hrds     ••>  nO 
Flash  the  i«*hite  caps  of  the  sea;-*''^ 


But  in  the  fishermanV  feOttiagc  '^^»^  ^M 
There  shines  a  ruddier  iight^l'lJ'tQ 

And  a  little  face  at  the  windowfi  ff  ^i^I 
Peers  out  into  the  night.   -  .  abiiCiJ 


'if  >  .1 


Close,  close  it  is  pressed  to  the  window, 

As  if  those  -childish'  eyes       : ; 
Were  looking  into  the  darknesdi  »'?-i  <  IT 

To  see  some  form  arise.   :.;..  ,fi:>iiT 

^  "  And  a  womati's  waving  shadoAiir   !  iii»lA 
Is  passing  to  and  fro,  bloo-^soi  bR^"" 
^ '   Now  rising  to  the  ceilings  v;^  •^-/'^n  Off  A 
.  Now  howing  a^d  bending  low.oHJ^. 

^   What  tale  do  the  roaring  ocean,   . .  .|f 
^   "  And  the  nigfit-wind,  bleak  and  wild, 
As  they  li^at  at  the  crazy  casemet^t,   ,>   • 
Tell  tft  th^t  lijtlp. child,?     ^\,i,,,_  m 

'  f    And  why  do  the  roaring  ocean,  ,  f  ' , 

T'^^  And  the  night- wind,  wild  and  bleak,  *= 

'  H  As  they  beat  at  the  heart  of  the  mot^ei^f 
^      P.rjye  the  colour  fron>  lier  ch^ek ;  ?r  ' "  *^  '^^f ' 


w- 
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SIR  HUMPHREY  GILBERT;! 
Southward  with  neet  of  ice 


r,  e 


fon^S 


Sailed  the  corsair  Death  ; 
Wild  and  fast  blew  the  blast, 
And  the  east-wind  was  his  breath. 


m 


1 


f 


His  lordly  ships  of  ip«f^  ^s^H^iliv/j  sjjT 
Glisten  in  the  sun ;  /      i  ^({x 

On  each  side,  like  pennons  wide«;;  hnA 
Flashing  crystal  streiunlets  run.   ] 

His  sails  of  white  sea-mist  rJ^^jh  !\l  luB 
Dripped  with  silver  rain ;  '  '. 

But  where  he  passed  there  were  cast 
Leaden  shadows  o*er  the  main. 

Eastward  from  Gampobello  '  *)?.  >l  > 
Sir  Humphrey  Gilbert  sailed  ;*- 

Three  days  or  mor^  seaward  he  bore,  ' 
Then,  alas  I  the  land<^wind  failed. . 

Alas !  the  land-wind  failed,  ^'^v/  ii  hoL 
And  ice-cold  grew  the  night  J  '|  si 

And  never  more,  on  sea  bi-  shore,^  '  "'« 
Should  Sir  Humphrey  see  the  light. 

He  sat  upon  the  deck,    '*  '^^'  '^^'^  "  f^'^-^ 


-^t  I 


The  Book  was  in  his  hand  j    ' 
**  Do  not  fear !  Heaven  is  as  riear,**  '^^' 
He  said,  "  by  water  as  by  land  I  *•  ^ 

In  the  first  watch  of  the  night,  ''•'  ^■^*'^' 
Without  A  signal's  sound,      *^  ^"^' 

Oiit  of  the  s^k,  mysferiousiy;  ■  '^'^ ''  ^^ 
The  fle'-t  of  Death  rose  all  around.' 


r'l: 


^iih 


-  :i  g (Y'/  THE  I LIGHTHOUSm H'^OVIO J     ,  J55 

■■■    ,,■--:'>  ■■"'..  .  .  ■^t"---        ^^ 

The  moon  and  the  evening  star>li;  Qm  ioV( 
v;  Were  hanging  in  the  shrouds  t  jq  bn/. 
Every  mast,  as  it  passed,  b  '>f  i(  otrti  axi     •' 
.  Seemed  to  rake  the*  passing  clouds*     ^ 

They  grappled  with  tWlf  priie,  \ 

At  midnight  black  and  cold ! 
As  of  a  irock  was  the  shock ; 

Heavily  the  ground-sWell  rolled. 

i :  Sputhward  through  day  and  darli^, 
They  drift  in  close  embrace,  ^f  ^.^ 
With  xnist  and  r^n,  o'er  the  open  n^ain ; 
Yet  there  seems  no  change  of  place. 

Southward,  for  ever  southward. 
They  drift  through  dark  and  day ; 
'%«!  And  like  a  dream,  in  the  Gulf-Stream 
Sinking,  vanish  all  away.        •  *t^ 


,1  t 


'  ^^f^  THE  LIGHTHOUSE.     '^^^  '^^^ 

The  rocky  ledge  runs  far  into  the  sea, 
And  on  its  otiter  point,  some  miles  away, 

The  Lighthouse  lifts  its  massive  masonry, 
A  pillar  of  fire  by  night,  of  cloud  by  day. 

Even  at  this  distance  I  can  see  the  tides. 
Upheaving,  break  unheard  along  its  base, 

A  speechless  wrath,  that  rises  and  subsides 
In  the  white  lip  and  tremor  of  :he  fjftce. 

And  as  the  evening  darkens*  lo  I  how  bright. 
Through  the  deep  purple  of  the  twilight  air, 

Beams  forth  the  sudden  radiance  of  its  light  t  a     . 
With  str^ngei  unearthly  splendour  in  the  glare  f 


I 
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M 
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Not  one  alone;  from  each iprojectingi  capie' 
And  perilous  reef  albng  the  ocean- s  verge, 

Starts  into  life  a dimy  gigiibtic .shape^/ 1^ vH 
Holding  its  janterri  o*er  the  restless  surge. 

Like  the  great  giant  .^hristc^her  it  stands 
Upon  the  jbrinlc  of  the  tempestuous  wave, 

Wading  far  out  among  the  rocks  and  sands, 
The  ni|^ht-Q*e^a|^en  n^ariher'tb  save.,  j 

And  the  great  ships  sail  outward  and  return, 
Bending  and  bo  Wing  o'er  tlie  billowy  s  Wells, 

And  ever  joyful;  as  they  see  it  buril, :  ^  ^ 
miey  wavie  their  silenlt  welcomes  iind  farewells. 

They  come  forth  from  the  darkness,  and  their  sails 
Gleam  foj^  t^rn^nt  Qn)y  in  thie  blaze^/w^ 

And  eager  faces,. as |^he< light  unveils,^;  f^ 
Gaze,  at  the  tower*  ^^^  vaniish  while  they  gaze. 

The  mariner  remembers  when  a  child, 
On  hifi  first  voyage,  he  saw  it  fade  and  sink  ; 

And  when,  returning, ffpm  adventures  wild, 
He  saw  it  rise  again  o*er  ocean's  brink. 

Steadfast,  serene,  ^immovable,  the  isame,  bri/ 
Year  aft^r  year,  thrpugh  all  the  silent  qiglit 

Burns  pA  fpif.  c^vermpre.  tli;^t  quenchless  flame, 
Shines  on  that  inextinguishable  light  I 

It  sees  thH  ocean  to  its  bosom  clayji  ■^'  tji  n«// 
The'roeks'ktid  sea-sancf  With  the  kiks  of  peace ; 

It  seeii  the  wild' Wirid^  leftit  in  their  gi^asp. 
And  hold  it  up, 'and  shake  it  like  a  fleece.  ^ 

The  startled  wav69  leap  oVer  it ;  the  !itonttL'"A 
i  Smites  it  with  all  the  scourges  <^fttierdini 
And  steadily  agfi^nst  its  solidforhi  'J'^'f  femi.-»H 
/    !  Ji^    Press  the  greai  shoiilder^  of  th0  huifricane. 


Sometii 


\]\\\'\ 


LO.  Page  204 

Sometimes  in  churchyards  strayed,  and  gazed  on  the 
crosses  and  tombstones. 


I  i 


(■  \ 


1  t 


A 
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The  sea-bird  wheeling  round  it,  with  the  din  '^'* 
Of  wings  and  winds  and  solitary  cries,    N 

Blinded  and  maddened  by  the  light  within,  ^'i' 
Dashes  himself  against  the  glare,  and  dies.  * 

A  new  Prometheus,  chained  upon  the  rock,  iT 
Still  grasping  in  his  hand  the  fire  of  Jove, 

It  does  not  hear  the  cry»  nor  heed  the  shock,  1  f\ 
But  hails  the  mariner  with  words  of  love. 

"  Sail  on  I  '*  it  says,  "  sail  on,  ye  stately  ships  ! 
.And  with  your  floating  bridge  the  ocean  span ; 
Be  mine  to  guard  this  light  from  all  eclipse,  jf 
Be  yours  to  bring  man  nearer  unto  man  1 " 

THE  FIRE  OF  DRIFT-WOOD*  .A 

V:   DEVEREUX  FARM  NEAR  MARBLEHEAD.  (  j^ 

We  sat  within  the  farm-house  old,-^»  v^tt  fif<  A 
Whose  windows,  looking  o'er  the  bay,  ; 


Gave  to  the  sea-breeze  damp  and  cold 


1 1  '.•; 


'U> 


An  easy  entrance,  night  and  day.  ^  ^^i,/.. 

Not  far  away  we  saw  the  port,  ^7/obfffw  fxTF 
The  strange,  old-fashioned,  silent  town. 

The  lighthouse,  the  dismantled  fort,  :ij^  -uxV 
The  wooden  houses,  quaint  and  br^wa.  \ 

We  sat  and  talked  until  the  night,     '0  H  nJ 
Descending,  filled  the  little  room ;  <&t  ^O 
,  Our  faces  faded  from  the  sight,  no!  vHT 

Our  voices  only  broke  the  gloom.  ■  i^^^rr 

'  i>  We  spake  of  many  a  vanished  scene/'^^f^^f-  ^- 
Of  what  w6  otlce  had  thought  and  said, 
Of  what  had  been,  and  might  have  been,   i T 
,c)ki  itAnd  who  was  changed,  and  who  was  dead  ; 
P.W.L.  I 
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And  all  that  fills  the  hearts  of  friends**  nm  ^iT 
When  first  they  feel,  with  secret  pain,     H) 

Their  lives  thenceforth  have  separate  ends^  it[tl 
And  never  can  be  one  again ;  _:     ^        <! 

The  first  slight  swerving  of  the  heart/ ^  'w  >*:  A 
That  words  are  powerless  to  express,  ^^'^^ 

And  leave  it  still  unsaid  in  part;^ '^i  J«»"  '  >»  !l 
Or  say  it  in  too  great  excess.  '>ri^  ''rMud  isM 

The  very  tones  in  which  we  spake       ''*^"  y  ^'^ 
Had  something  strange,  I  could  but  tnark ; 
The  leaves  of  memory  seemed  to  make 

A  mournful  rustling  in  the  dark.         ' '.  '^** 

h 

Oft  died  the  words  upon  our  lips, 
As  suddenly,  from  out  the  fire  i  IVV 

Built  of  the  wreck  of  strand^td  ships. 
The  flames  would  leap  and  then  expire. 

And,  as  their  splendour  flashed  and  failed,  *'^ 
We  thought  of  wrecks  upon  the  main, 

Of  ships  dismasted,  that  were  hailed  '" '  '  • ' ' 
And  sent  no  answer  back  again,  v^^'^  ^'■^'■ 

The  windows,  rattling  in  their  frames,         ''' 
^  The  ocean,  roaring  up  the  beach,         !': 

l*he  gusty  blast,  the  bickering  flames, 
All  mingled  vaguely  in  our  speech  ; 


?  r 


Until  they  made  themselves  a  part  }>i'  •  /■" 
Of  fancies  floating  through  the  brain,  h; 

The  long-lost  ventures  of  the  heart,  'ut  if*J 
That  send  no  answers  back  again,    lut « 

t 

O  flames  that  glowed  !    O  hearts  that  yearned ! 

They  were  indeed  too  much  akin,     v/  »«  j 
The  drift-wood  fire  without  that  burned, 

The  thoughts  that  burned  and  glowed  within. 


.r-^,aoW   -  RESIGNATION.    aS'-f^-^S^OJ      ,jg 


!-• 


RESiftNAtibJj; 


»m  't'irf  Wf'-i,jO 


't^ 


There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and  tended}    < 

But  one  dead  lamb  is  there  t 
There  is  no  fireside,  howsoever  defended,    : i ( :  >  '>  «^  '  I* 


But  has  one  vacant  chair ! 


')'"<! 


i.-y\  /■/•;(' 


The  air  is  full  of  farewells  to  the  dying, 

And  mournings  for  the  dead ; 
The  heart  of  Rachel,  for  her  children  crying. 

Will  not  be  comforted  I      jjVji.^  jg  .,.?       .  ;<: , 

Let  us  be  patient !    These  severe  afflictions 

Not  from  the  ground  arise, 
But  oftentimes  celestial  benedictions 

Assume  this  dark  disguise. 


>  r,  ^>: 


-.? 


".i(  itj;. 


We  see  but  dimly  through  the  mists  and  vapours ; 

Amid  these  earthly  damps. 
What  seem  to  us  but  sad,  funereal  tapers  '  ,„    . , 

May  be  heaven's  di8tm?t  lamps.  , j.. ,,..  ,  i  - 

There  h  no  Death  !    What  seems  so  is  transition  ; 

This  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian, 

Whose  portal  we  call  Death.   - 


•'<:    ••! 


7/  '.;; 


;  '^  /; 


She  is  not  dead, — the  child  of  our  affection,— 

But  gone  unlo  that  school 
Where  she  lU)  longer  needs  our  poor  protection, 

And  Christ  Himself  doth  rule. 

In  that  j'»-eat  cloister's  stillness  and  seclusionj 

By  guardian  angels  led,     •"  •    " 
Safe  from  temptation,  safe  from  sin*s  pollution, 

She  lives,  whom  we  cal^  dead. 


1 1' 
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Day  after  day  we  think  what  she  is  doing 
In  those  bright  realms  of  air;     ,    ,,,^ 

Year  after  year,  her  tender  steps  purstii'tlg, 
Behold  her  grown  more  fair.  ^  ^j 

Thus  do  we  walk  with  her,  and  ke^p  unbroken  ,h  > 
The  bond  which  nature  gives,     .1.  t?^  f,M»  ir^itv  juJi 

Thinking  that  our  remembrance,  though  unspoken, 
May  reach  her  where  she  lives,  -j:^,    .,i,,  r.,.M  j«j-  ' 


4    »» 


Not  as  a  child  shall  we  again  behold  her ;   *  ^''^'  ' 
For  when  with  raptures  wild  '>'  «'<• 

In  our  embraces  we  again  enfold  her';'  ^^  "^*''" 
She  will  not  be  a  child ;  ^  ^ "''  •('  ''' 

But  a  fair  maiden,  in  her  Fati-er'a  mansion,     .  y 

Clothed  with  celestial  grace ;      ,^,^  3^., ^„ ^ j  ,  ,. , , 

And  beautiful  with  all  the  soul's  expansion 
Shall  we  behold  her  face. 

And  though  at  times  impetuous  with  emotion 
And  anguish  long  suppressed,  '   ^ 

The  swelling  heart  heaves  moaning  like  the  ocean, 
That  cannot  be  at  rest,—  yy     .  ,;*.(»  »>,!    :   . 

We  will  be  patient,  and  assuage  the  feeling 
We  may  not  wholly  stay ;  ji^; .,  .,  -  ,  ,  1 

By  silence  sanctifying,  not  concealing, 
The  grief  that  must  hkve  way.  »  J>>iJ  • 

THE   BUILDERS.  1     •</'.'  t 


^.''- 


All  are  architects  of  Fate,    ;.,,.^   ,- , 
Working  in  these  walls  of  Time ;  "V;j  , 

Some  with  massive  deeds  and  great,      ^j 
Some  with  ornaments  of  rhynio.      ,  i 


^^m-fj'-mimimm^'^^^oA  - 
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Nothing  useless  Is,  or  low  ; 
'.»!»;-'     Each  thing  in  its  place  is  best ; 


10  a/. 


/  /-•' 


And  what  seems  but  idle  show 
Strengthens  and  suppprts  the  rest. 

For  the  structure  that  we  raise, 'f-^  aUUVf/ 
Time  is  with  materials  filled  ;      ^^^ 

Our  to-days  and  yesterdays 
Are  the  blocks  with  which  we  build. 


Truly  shape  and  fashion  these ;  •/ , 

Leave  no  yawning  gaps  between  ; 

Think  not,  because  no  man  sees, 
Such  things  will  remain  unseen.      /  ,  / 

In  the  elder  days  of  Art,  ,.  '         *    . 

Builders  wrought  with  greatest  care 
Each  minute  and  unseen  part ; 

For  the  gods  see  everywhere. 

Let  us  do  our  work  as  well,    ' 
Both  the  unseen  and  the  seen ; 

Make  the  house,  where  gods  may  dwell, 
Beautiful,  entire,  anH  clean. 


Else  our  lives  are  incomplete,       '  '   ' ! 

Standing  in  these  walls  of  Time, 
Broken  stairwav     where  the  feet 

Stumble  as  they  seek  to  climb. 

Build  to-day,  then,  strong  and  sure 
With  a  firm  and  ample  base ;      ,    , 

And  ascending  and  secure  ,t  , ,    1 ,  r     , 
Shall  to-morrow  find  its  ptacu. 

Thus  alone  can  we  attain 

To  those  turrets,  where  the  eye 

Sees  the  world  as  one  vast  plain, 
And  one  boundless  reach  of  sky. 


"  /' 


r    I 


t! 


|V 


m 


|::! 


262        LONGFELLOW^S  POETICAL  WORKS. 
SAND  OF  THE   DESERT   IN   AN   HOUR-GLASS. 


Il 


A  HANDFUL  of  red  sand,  from  the  hot  cltme 
Of  Arab  deserts  brought,      . '''    \" 

Within  this  glass  becomes  the  spy  of  Time, 
The  minister  of  Thought,     s>f  ^miT 

How  many  weary  centuries  has  it  been    ^ 

About  those  deserts  blown ! 
How  many  strange  vicissitudes  has  seen, 

How  many  histories  known  I    ,r  .  .  ^ 

Perhaps  the  camels  of  the  Ishmaelite  '"'       i 

Trampled  and  passed  it  o'er. 
When  into  Egypt  from  the  patriarch's  sight 

His  favourite  son  they  bore.  , 

f  '  t  •     t 

Perhaps  the  feet  of  Moses,  burnt  and  bare, 
Crushed  it  beneath  their  tread  ;   j  v^j 
Or  Pharoah's  flashing  wheels  into  the  air 
.  ,    Scattered  it  as  they  sped ;      *»iij  /^i.;; 

Or  Mary,  with  the  Christ  of  Nazareth 

Held  close  in  her  caress. 
Whose  pilgrimage  of  hope  and  love  and  faith 

Illumed  the  wilderness  ;    ;.       

Or  anchorites  beneath  Engaddi's  palms 

Pacing  the  Dead  Sea  beach, 
And  singing  slow  their  old  Armenian  psahns 

In  half-articulate  speech ; 

Or  caravans,  that  from  Bassora's  g^te      . 

With  westward  steps  depart ; 
Or  Mecca*s  pilgrims,  confident  of  Fate,   . . 

And  resolute  in  heart!        ,  ,,,  .,  ,,,,^^ 


I  1 


.?>IH<    THE  OPEN   WINDOW.  HOv^O  1        9S3 

These  have  passed  over  it,  or  may  have  passed ! 

Now  in  this  crystal  tower 
Imprisoned  by  some  curious  hand  at  last, 

It  counts  ihe  passing  hour.  _  /.     ,;   i 

And  as  T  gaze,  these  narrow  wails  expand  ;- 

Before  my  dreamy  eye 
Strccches  the  desert  with  its  shifting  sand. 

Its  unimpeded  sky. 


t.=\  *> 


And  borne  aloft  by  the  sustaining  blast,  •  i 

This  little  golden  thread 
Dilates  into  a  column  high  and  vast,  '     '  ■ 

A  form  of  fear  and  dread.  ^^^^ 

And  onward,  and  across  the  setting  sun, 

Across  the  boundless  plain, 
The  column  and  its  broader  si:adow  run, 

Till  thought  pursues  in  vain. 

The  vision  vanishes !    These  walls  again      . 

Shut  out  the  lurid  sun, 
Shut  out  the  hot,  immeasurable  plain}    n  ;  /' 

The  half-hour's  sand  is  run  I 


'r'.1 


■•^fi,    -Ml  I      -i   1 


THE   OPEN   WINDOW. 

The  old  house  by  the  lindens    •• 
Stood  silent  in  the  shade,  --   '^'• 

And  on  the  gravelled  pathway 
The  light  and  shadow  played. 


( 


I  saw  the  nursery  windows   ' 

Wide  open  to  the  air  ; 
But  the  faces  of  the  children,    ' 

They  were  no  longer  th^re.  ^ 


>t     'if 


-.t  i 
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The  large  Newfoundland  house-dog    .^IT 

Was  standing  by  the  door ;  ♦  **?  wcH'J 
He  looked  for  his  little  playmates,    j?j  iqml 
; .,  M/,;   Who  would  return  no  more^l^i^^^  >  Jl 

i"vy  .;  %'     ' '  4t 

\V     They  walked  not  under  the  lindenS|  m^  bn/. 
They  played  not  in  the  hall ;     ioPhS 
But  shadow,  and  silence,  and  sadness  ^^i«^ 
t «    .V     Were  hanging  over  all.    /aqrntffjj  ell 

The  birds  sang  in  the  branches,  ^mri^d  hn:'i 

With  sweet,  familiar  tone  ;  Dtll  f^irl'I 
But  the  voices  of  che  children  i  omi  i.'^^BiJi 

>      ,     Will  be  heard  in  dreams  alone  I    >  /( 

J, 

And  the  boy  that  walked  beside  me,       htu- 

He  could  not  understand     rfl  ?:>•>; ./ 
Why  closer  in  mine,  ah  !  closer,  xjulc:.  1;.  . 
^    I  pressed  his  warm,  soft  hand,ij  uri 


KING  WITLAF'S  DRINKING-HORN. 

WiT'.AF,  a  king  of  the  Saxons,     ^I'i  J^'f   •'  '■ 
Ere  yet  his  last  he  breathed,    ^>>'fi  *>fi 

To  the  merry  monks  of  Croyland 
His  drinking-horn  bequeathed, — 


I;  i 


That,  whenever  they  sat  at  their  revels. 
And  drank  from  the  golden  bowl,    ^, 

They  might  *emember  the  donor,  ;  ,, 
And  breathe  a  prayer  for  his  soul,   i 

So  sat  they  once  at  Christmas,  ,,{]  »  ,; . 

And  bade  the  goblet  pass  ;     -  A-       >' 
In  their  beards  the  red  wme  glistened 

Like  dew-dropi  in  the  grass.  -    ",,;  1 


^■im. 


KING  WITLAF'S  DRINKING-HORN.         965 

They  drank  to  the  sowl  of  Witlaf, 

Thsy  drank  to  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  to  each  of  the  Twelve  Apostles 

Who  had  preached  his  hqly  word.    ^  '^^' 

They  drank  to  the  Saints  and  Martj'rs 
Of  the  dismal  days  of  yore,  ^"^  '^^  ^^^^^ 

\nd  as  soon  as  the  horn  was  empty 
They  remembered  one  Saint  more.  -'^^  ^ 

And  the  reader  droned  from  the  pulpit, 
Like  the  murmur  of  many  bees,  *^*''^  ^ 

The  legend  of  good  Saint  Guthlac, 
And  Saint  Basirs  homilies ;     »^f»'^f^^'  " 

Till  the  great  bells  of  the  convent,  .'^f  '■'.'" 

From  their  prison  in  the  tower,  '^   '"*^ 

Guthlac  and  Bartholomaeus, 

Proclaimed  the  midnight  hour.  ^^^  '*''  ^ 

J  ^^^'-W  »•■        «>     T.«    V<4   <•  ^J\.»«  A\,r        t  *   4  ♦¥    \>  k  I  .    *    '         J  I    ■         , 


And  the  Yule-log  cracked  in  the  chimney. 
And  the  Abbot  bowed  his  head,     '*' 

And  the  flamelets  flapped  and  flickered, 
But  the  Abbot  was  stark  and  dead.      ' 

Yet  still  in  his  pallid  fingers        ,   .    ,     , 

He  clutched  the  golden  bowl, 
In  which,  like  a  pearl  dissolving. 

Had  sunk  and  dissolved  his  soul.  ' ' .  '^/^ 


'ii> 


sf 


tvi!/. 


But  not  for  this  their  revels 

The  jovial  monks  forbore, 
For  they  cried,  '*  Fill  high  the  goblet  ! 

We  must  drink  to  one  Saint  more ! " 


IV^ 


I     • 
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'      tMSPAR  BECERRA.    T^fff 

By  his  evening  fire  the  artist    -     f  oJ // 
Pondered  o*er  his  secret  shame ;  *    , 

Baffled,  weary,  and  disheartened',    ' 
Still  he  mused,  and  dreamed  of  fame.  ^ 

'Twas  an  image  of  the  Virgin  ,|| 

That  had  tasked  his  utmost  skill ; 

But,  alas  !  his  fair  ideal 
Vanquished  and  escaped  him  still.  > 

From  a  distant  Eastern  island         '        ^ 
Had  the  precious  wood  been  brought ; 

Day  and  night  the  anxious  master 
At  his  tpil  untiring  wrQvight;      "  "  . 

Till,  discouraged  and  despondingi  •.  '  q 

Sat  he  nvOw  in  shadows  deep, 
And  the  day's  humiliation  xj  ^      »     , 

Found  oblivion  in  sleep,,   ^ ,. ,      ,,  t  .  t 

Then  a  voice  cried,  **  Rise,  O  master  I 
From  the  burning  brand  of  oak 

Shape  the  thought  that  stirs  within  me  !  ^ — 
And  the  startled  artist  woke,- 


ir   .  ■  -*       '^  y  .•■»',■■     f  ■. 


«t* 


>Ar>  iH 


^  *»«.»■*■  ^ 


Woke,  and  from  the  smoking  emt^ers 
Seized  and  quenched  the  glowing  wood  ; 

And  therefrom  he  carved  an  image, 
And  he  saw  that  it  was  good.       .  '    /' 


^     k      'v-    t 


.(        *;■!   •  »-"1*.    a  j( 


O  thou  sculptor,  painter,  poet !  V 
Take  this  lesson  to  thy  heart : 

That  is  best  which  lieth  nearest ;    ' 
Sliape  from  that  thy  work  of  art. 


•/"»ll! 


t1   ■,?.". 


4>l^     PEGASUS   IN   POUND.^'^0>5OJ  ..^ 

PEGASUS  IN  POUND. '';":'^ 

Once  int6  a  quiet  village,  i>|UotH 

Without  haste  and  without  heed. 
In  the  golden  prime  of  morning,     ^  » '  1  f 

Strayed  the  poet's  winged  steed.   '  ,/  '    . 

It  was  Autumn,  and  mcessant 

Piped  the  quails  from  shocks  and  sheaves, 
And,  like  living  coals,  the  apples         .:.    \ 

Burned  among  the  withering  leaved. 


•r^yOBTi 


Loud  the  clamorous  bell  was  ringing 
From  its  belfry  gaunt  and  grim ; 

'Twas  the  daily  call  to  labour, 
Not  a  triumph  meant  for  him. 


■(fir  I'Y 


i:  niU  r. 


r,Jl 


Not  the  less  he  saw  the  landscape, 
In  its  gleaming  vapour  veiled  ; 

Not  the  less  he  breathed  the  odours     '  l 
That  the  dying  leaves  exhaled,    ti*  hdk 


ns'! 


Thus,  upon  the  village  common, 
By  the  school-boys  he  was  found ; 

And  the  wise  men,  in  their  wisdom, 
Put  him  straightway  into  pound. 

<  ■    •    <     rf  .■»,  -^        r  :    '    h^-     ■     •  VI  ■■    -       '      '  i  t 

Then  the  sombre  village  crier,     h » '  >b }  f ; !  > 
Ringing  loud  his  brazen  bell,  ./<  ^<.'  ti.r< . 

Wandered  down  the  street  proclaiming   / 
There  was  an  estray  to  sell. 


_*     *-«       jr    '  r  if    4   'T 


■   I         A     */-'.'  -x  * 


r 


And  the  curious  country  people. 
Rich  and  poor,  and  young  and  old, 

Came  in  haste  to  see  this  wondrous 
Winged  steed,  with  mane  of  gold. 


1:  ■' 
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Thus  the  day  passed,  and  the  evening 
Fell,  with  vapours  cold  and  din^ ; 

But  it  brought  no  food  nor  shelter, 
Brought  no  straw  nor  stall,  for  him.  -vm'} 

Patiently,  and  still  expecttinl,  "^^  »'i^VtiW 
Looked  he  through  the  wooden  bars,  ^'^'^ 

Saw  the  moon  rise  o'er  the  landscape,  -  * 
Saw  the  tranquil,  patient  stars : 

Till  at  length  the  bell  at  midnight  yM\i'A 
Sounded  from  its  dark  abode,      ivAH  .hni. 

And,  from  out  a  neighbouring  farm-yard, 
Loud  the  cock  Alectryon  crowed. 

Then,  with  nostrils  wide  distended.  ,  * 

Breaking  from  his  iron  chain,       ,,*    *  '.~. 

...  '"♦til    r'JV^'    I  ' 

And  unfolding  far  his  pinions,  f,*^  ^  ^  .^ 
To  those  stars  he  soared  again. 


n! 


On  the  morrow,  when  the  village^)!  (n\i  kM 
Woke  to  all  its  toil  and  care,t^->r^.  d'l 

Lo  !  the  strange  steed  had  departed.  >r'i 
And  they  knew  not  when  nor  where.  11 


'h:>A 


But  they  found,  upon  the  greensward 
Where  his  struggling  hoofs  had  trod,', , 

Pure  and  bright,  a  fountain  flowing       \  ^ , 
From  the  hoof-marks  iji  the  sod.,  V  ^  >?  * 

From  that  hour,  the  fount  unfailing 

Gladdens  the  whole  region  round,  ^V ''''*•  i 

Strengthening  all  who  drink  its  waters^ 
While  it  soothes  them  with  its  sound.      ' '' 


TEGNER'S  DRAPA. 


I  HEARD  a  voice  that  cried, ,  ,;  ih 
"  Balder  the  Beautiful 


Is  dead,  is  dead  1"  {>.;>iVj,y^niW 


,CA>i\il> 


iu/.tU  '"' 


;   J  I  i'  ■    f 

-  s 


^  V,,.<s 


TEGNER'S  DRAPA.  • 

And  through  the  misty  air   ^ 

Passed  like  the  mournful  cry 

Of  sunward  sailinsr  cranes. 

-() 

I  saw  the  pallid  corpse    m  h 

Of  the  dead  sun     vt^i[«^  biiA 

Borne  through  the  Northern  sky« 

Blasts  from  NifTelheim    i(  '^.f  in^t* 

Lifted  the   '  -eted  mists  #?^fr> 

Around  ^        is  he  passed.  ^^ 

And  the  ev^r  cri^di 

'*  Balder  ...le  Beautiful     ;.i;.a    ■'^" 

Is  dead,  is  dead  !  " 

And  died  away 

Through  the  dreary  night, 

In  accents  of  despair.  '=^ 

Balder  the  Beautiful,^^:  T))<7 
God  of  the  summer  sun^ibfi/'/ 
Fairest  of  all  the  Gods  I 
Light  from  his  forehead  beamed. 
Runes  were  upon  his  tongue. 
As  on  the  warrior's  sword.   '* 

All  things  in  earth  and  air  ^  i* 
Bound  were  by  magic  spell 
Never  to  do  him  harm  ; 
Even  the  plants  and  stones ; 
All  save  the  mistletoe, 

The  sacred  mistletoe  I     ^"^"^ ' 

"    [?. 

Hoeder,  the  blind  old  God, 
Whose  feet  are  shod  with  silence, 
Pierced  through  that  gentle  breast 
With  his  sharp  spear,  by  fraud, 
Made  of  the  mistletoe, 
The  accursed  mistletoe  I     ^  ^ 
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They  laid  him  in  his  ship,^j7^ 
'  '  With  horse  and  harness,  ^^i 
;^      As  on  a  funeral  pyre, ^,  ivf^  JC^ 

Odin  placed  j    • 

;-  v;^v  A  ring  upon  his  finger, >pAi«^  J"    , 
.,  is  And  whispered  in  his  ear;  >Qr-, 

They  launched  the  burning  ship  I 
It  floated  far  away  ui,  jjajuJ 
ri      Over  the  misty  »ea,  m/. 

Till  like  the  sun  it  seemed, 
Sinking  beneath  the  waves.  \ 
Balder  returned  no  more  I  ■   * 

So  perish  the  old  Gods  I 

But  out  of  the  sea  of  Time  ; , 

Rises  a  new  land  of  songi  aJ 

Fairer  than  the  old. 

Over  its  meadows  green      '^ 

Walked  the  young  bards  and  sing. 

Build  it  again,  i^f  t^oii  ;.v^>  j 
O  ye  bards,  ii.>nn  •=»■>  17^  ;».Hfio>i 
Fairer  than  before !  di  /to  */% 
Ye  fathers  of  the  new  race. 
Feed  upon  morning  dew,  ua 
Sing  the  new  Song  of  Love  I 


The  law  of  force  is  dead  I  /.^ 
The  law  of  love  prevails  I  [•  ,- 
Thor,  the  thunderer, 
Shall  rule  the  earth  no  more. 
No  more,  with  threats. 
Challenge  the  meek  Christ* 

Sing  no  more,  ■'*'.  :\i  fi:/) 
O  ye  bards  of  the  North,  ,,1/" 
Of  Vikinge  and  of  Jfirls !  ,;'p 


» i" 


F-'$14 


1^ 


^Amw  a  THE  singers;  tSS^vroj  .,.  ^71 

^  Of  the  days  of  Eld         *  *^=^'-  ^  ' 
t  ,y>  Preserve  the  freedom  only, 
"'•'■  ^  Not  the  deeds  of  blood  1         .  -r 

THE  SINGERS.      ,^^;,rr 
God  sent  his  Singers  upon  earth   -    Ci 
With  songs  of  sadness  and  of  mirth, 
That  they  might  touch  the  hearts  of  men 
And  bring  them  back  to  heaven  again. 

The  first,  a  youth  with  soul  of  fire,    -^^ 
Held  in  his  hand  a  golden  lyre  ;  ' 

Through  g^royes  he  wandered,  and  by  streams. 
Playing  the  music  of  our  dreams. 

The  second,  with  a  bearded  face,  tf  u-dT 
Stopd  singing  in  the  market-place,' 
And  stirred  with  accents  deep  and  loud 
The  hearts  of  all  the  listening  crowd. 

A  gray  old  man,  the  third  and  last. 
Sang  in  cathedrals  dim  aqd  vast, 
While  the  majestic  organ  rolled 
Contrition  from  its  mouths  of  gold. 


J.  ■ 


^1.  ,■{ 


^mi) 


And  those  who  heard  the  Singers  three ; , 
Disputed  which  the  best  might  be  ;   _  n  ,.v 
For  stil!  their  mus^c  seemed  to  start  '„,/ 
Discordant  echoes  in  each  heart. 


But  the  great  Master  said,  **  I  see 

No  best  in  kind,  but  in  degree  ; 

I  gave  a  various  gift  to  each, 

To  charm,  to  strengthen,  and  to  teach. 


*'  These  are  the  three  great  chords  of  might, 
And  he  whose  ear  is  tuned  aright 
Will  hear  no  discord  in  the  three,  t  ?!  .   <<  i 
But  the  most  perfect  harmony."*     j';«i'"i   ' 


1      :. 


:ii    i 
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Take  them,  O  Death  I  and  bear  awav 
Whatever  thou  canst  call  thine  own  I 

Thine  image,  stamped  upon  this  clay, 
Doth  give  thee  that,  but  that  alone  I  O 

Take  them,  O  Grave  I  and  let  them  lid'  ^ 
Folded  upon  thy  narrow  shelves, 

As  garments  by  the  soul  laid  by, v,^yj  ^,|.|- 
And  precious  only  to  ourselves  ^^-  |.^j.  j  j 


^rrrf 


i<'2(.ioi'i'r 


Take  them,  O  great  Eternity  tjj  ontvsfi 

Our  little  life  is  but  a  gust 
That  bends  the  branches  of  thy  tree,     '^" 

And  trails  its  blossoms  in  the  dust  I    '^ 


,jy«r'h'<    HYMN.    .:i7)r'i'hU'  '/titUi  ^' 


,v 


FOR  MY  brother's   ORDINATION.  ^"^'' 

Christ  to  the  young  man  said  :  "  Yet  one 
thing  more ; 

If  thou  wouldst  perfect  be, 
"ell  all  thou  hast  and  give  it  to  the  poor, 

And  come  and  follow  me ! " 

Within  this  temple  Christ  again,  unseen.^; 

Those  sacred  words  hath  said  y. 

And  his  invisible  hands  to-day  have  been    | 

Laid  on  a  young  man's  head.    ,^^  ,^  ^;    ..j 

And  evermore  beside  him  on  his  way  i  1  ' 
The  unseen  Christ  shall  move,  '     ' 

That  he  may  lean  upon  his  arm  and  say,  f' 
" Dost  thou,  dear  Lord,  approve?"         < 


.fiA  THE  SONG  OF  HIAWATHA.   !0 J 

Beside  him  at  the  marriage  feast  shall  be,  ' 

To  make  the  scene  more  fair ; 
Beside  him  in  the  dark  Gethsemana  '^^^^  ^'^ 

Of  pain  and  midnight  prayer,     "^i  p^'^l  '■  I 

0  holy  trust !  O  endless  sense  of  rest  t    ' ' 
Like  the  beloved  John    iif.>{wi.Vw^rrf  ^^nt  A\ 

To  lay  his  head  upon  the  Saviour's  breast,  ( 
And  thus  to  journey  on  I      rf  t  ;>ii>.7/DJ:H !  '3 

THE  SONG  OF  HIAWATHA. 

INTRODUCTION,  y..:^.,,,,^;. 

Should  you  ask  me,  whence  these  stories  ? 
Whence  these  legends  and  traditions,  ^'^  ' 
With  the  odours  of  the  forest,    ^^^  jfix  i  .v; .;? 

With  the  dew  and  damp  of  meadows, 
With  the  curling  smoke  of  wigwams,       ' } 
With  the  rushing  of  great  rivers, 
With  their  frequent  repetitions, 
And  their  wild  reverberations. 
As  of  thunder  in  the  mountains  ? 

I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, '\' 
"  From  the  forests  and  the  prairies, 
From  the  great  lakes  of  the  Northland,  * 
From  the  land  of  the  Ojibways, 
From  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs, 
From  the  mountains,  moors,  and  fen-lands, 
Where  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
Feeds  among  the  reeds  and  rushes. 

1  repeat  them  as  I  heard  them 
From  the  lips  of  Nawadaha, 
The  musician,  the  sweet  singer.** 

Should  you  ask  where  Nawadaha 
Found  these  songs  so  wild  and  wayward, 
Found  these  legends  and  traditions. 
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I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you,  <  ^b!>^H 
*'  In  the  bird8*-nests  of  the  forest*.  :rn  ol 
In  the  lodges  of  the  beaver, f^  ni  mid  '»hl^':>H 
In  the  hoof-prints  of  the  bisort,n/;  Ti'rK<5  W.) 
In  the  eyry  of  the  eagle  \     -^   *^^^'^^  ^^  ^  *^  ' 

"  All  the  wild-fowl  sang  them  to  htm,   ^ ' 
In  the  moorlands  and  the  fen-lands,  "^^^-^ 
In  the  melancholy  marshes ;    ^»*  «*f^  V^^^  '^^ 
Chetowaik,  the  plover,  sang  them,  ^  -'^^ 
Mahng,  the  loon,  the  wild-goose,  Wawa, 
The  blue  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
And  the  groUse,  the  Mushkodasa  ! "  >    1  l"C 

If  still  further  you  should  ask  me, 
Saying, '' Who  was  Nawadaha? 
Tell  us  of  this  Nawadaha,".|^ji  j joy  su  . « ci|; 
I  should  answer  your  inquiries     }}-  *t}fr^^ if  f) 
Straightway  in  such  words  as  follow*    it;  // 

"  In  the  vale  of  Tawasentha,  ,  5^1 1  r'j,  // 
In  the  green  and  silent  valley, iy:>  ^vit  Atij^ 
By  the  pleasant  water-courses,  ;  ;>fit  ,|jr// 
Dwelt  the  Singer  Nawadaha.  .^^  viwslt  jjii// 
Round  about  the  Indian  village  .  /. 

Spread  the  meadows  and  the  corn-fields,    .t 
And  beyond  them  stood  the  forest,  t 

Stood  the  groves  of  singing  pine-trees, 
Green  in  Summer,  white  in  Winter,     ,;,,  /.^ 
Ever  sighing,  ever  singing.  i ?   , -.,  i  i 

*'  And  the  pleasant  water-courses,  t 

You  could  trace  them  through  the  valley. 
By  the  rushing  in  the  Spring-time,  ,  , , . , 
By  the  alders  in  the  Summeri  ^.J  4; 
By  the  white  fog  in  the  Autumn,  u;  }q'> ;  i 
By  the  black  line  in  the  Winter ;  j  t  ;riu  ' 
And  beside  them  dwelt  the  singer,  ,^,.,  ..di 
In  the  vale  of  Tawasentha,  ^^  .iiij('M 
In  the  green  and  silent  valley,     ^i^ij  inu!(/\ 

"  Tliere  he  sanfr  of  Hiawatba»^«,,[i  t  j in  <  i 
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Sang  the  Song  of  Hi*wath»,  * " '  x  hit/\ 
Sang  his  wondrous  birth  and  betngt  ifeLI 
How  he  prayed  and  how  ho  fasted,  'i 

How  he  lived,  and  toiled,  and  suiferedf 
That  the  tribes  of  men  might  prosper,     i  r 
That  he  might  advance  his  people  I "     . , ,' 

Ye  who  love  the  haynts  of  Nature,  ./ij'  I 
Love  the  sunshine  of  the  hieadov^^  j.^  / , 
Love  the  shadow  of  the  forest,  ^  ^^^ua'-l 
Love  the  wind  among  the  branches,  -\ 
And  the  rain-shower  and  the  snoW"Storm| 
And  the  rushing  of  great  rivers  :-.•  ■  ,v' 
Through  their  palisades  of  pine-treesi 
And  the  thunder  in  the  mountains, 
Whose  innumerable  echoes  -  -  V  ■  i  ( 
Flap  like  eagles  in  their  eyries  ;■-*  f  (;  ; .« 
Listen  to  these  wild  traditions,  ,  f.f^^  ;  ..ji- 
To  this  Song  of  Hiawatha !  ,^.>  r^j^.j  ily,.:{ 

Ye  who  love  a  nation's  legends, 
Love  the  ballads  of  a  people, 
That  like  voices  from  afar  off 
Call  to  us  to  pause  and  listen, 
Speak  in  tones  so  plain  and  childlike,       > 
Scarcely  can  the  ear  distinguish      ^,,f^  ,,. 
Whether  they  are  sung  or  spoken  ;— 
Listen  to  this  Indian  Legend,    ;., 
To  this  Song  of  Hiawatha  I 

Ye  whose  hearts  are  fresh  and  simple, 
Who  have  faith  in  God  and  Nature,    „  ; 
Who  believe  that  in  all  ages      ^,.  a:>y,H 
Every  human  heart  is  human,    , ,  ^  f^ .    . . 
That  in  even  savage  bosoms 
There  are  longings,  yearnings,  strivings 
For  the  good  they  comprehend  not,   ,  j,  , , 
That  the  feeble  hands  and  helpless, 
Groping  blindly  in  the  darkness, 
Touch  God's  right  hand  in  that  darkness 
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And  are  lifted  up  and  strengthened  ;— 
Listen  to  this  simple  story, 
To  this  Song  of  Hiawatha ! 

Ye,  who  sometimes,  in  your  rambles    ' 
Through  the  green  lanes  of  the  country,  ^ 
Where  the  tangled  barberry-bushes 
Hang  their  tufts  of  crimson  berries 
Over  stone  walls  gray  with  mosses, 
Pause  by  some  neglected  graveyard, 
For  a  while  to  muse,  and  ponder 
On  a  half-effaced  inscription,  - ' ' ' 

Written  with  little  skill  of  song-craft, 
Homely  phrases,  but  each  letter 
Full  of  hope  and  yet  of  heart-break. 
Full  of  all  the  tender  pathos  '^^ - 
Of  the  Here  and  the  Hereafter ;—  ^.' ' 
Stay  and  read  this  rude  inscription, 
Head  this  Song  of  Hiawatha  I 


fv,.' 


'•i...l.  L 


THE  PEACE-PIPE. 


On  the  Mountains  of  the  Prairie, 
On  the  great  Red  Pipe-stone  Quarry, 
Gitche  Manito,  the  mighty,  ?.  *'-      " 
He  the  Master  of  Life,  descending, 
On  th3  red  crags  of  the  quarry  'r-    ■' 
Stood  erect,  and  called  the  nations, 
Called  the  tribes  of  men  together.  - 

From  his  footprints  flowed  a  river, '   ' 
Leaped  into  the  light  of  morning,      '    • 
O'er  the  precipice  plunging  downward 
Gleamed  like  Ishkoodah,  the  comet. 
And  the  Spirit,  stooping  earthward,   ' 
With  his  finger  on  the  meadow  ^' 

Traced  a  winding  pathway  for  it,  i-'^^'^ 
Saying  to  it,  "  Run  in  this  way !  "'  "^^ 
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From  the  red  stone  of  the  quarrjr  i hn^'d 
With  his  hand  he  broke  a  fragment,  :;  /r>7/ 
Moulded  it  into  a  pipe-head,  vrf  .)iO 

Shaped  and  fashioned  it  with  figures ;    '  > ;   > 
From  the  margin  of  the  river  ,;i/) 

Took  a  long  reed  for  a  pipe-stem,     -'^/b<l 
With  its  dark  green  leaves  upon  it ;      *rni  "^ 
Filled  the  pipe  with  bark  of  willow, 
With  the  bark  of  the  red  willow ;      '* 
Breathed  upon  the  neighbouring  forest. 
Made  its  great  boughs  chafe  together, 
Till  in  flame  they  burst  and  kindled ; 
And  erect  upon  the  mountains,    t     1)  ^hm-, 
Giiche  Manito,  the  mighty,     nH  vL  '.  .,di  ;i 
Smoked  the  calumet,  the  Peace-Pipe,  r'l  ; 
As  a  signal  to  the  nations.  .'/l4iVf*>iT'^,  j 5  , 

And  the  smoke  rose  slowly,  slowly, 
Through  the  tranquil  air  of  morning. 
First  a  single  line  of  darkness,  >  itf  fit 
Then  a  denser,  bluer  vapour,  Vi  AM  1       i  .' 
Then  a  snow-white  cloud  unfolding,    .  i  ;  - , :  I 
Like  the  tree-tops  of  the  forest,    '  i : 
Ever  rising,  rising,  rising,  n/i 

Till  it  touched  the  top  of  heaven. 
Till  it  broke  against  the  heaven, hi 
And  roll  J  outward  all  around  it. 

From  the  Vale  of  Tawasentha, 
From  the  Valley  of  Wyoming,    -v ,  > ; . 
From  the  groves  of  Tuscaloosa,  i<|rj  b  j  '^'    *^ 
From  the  far-off  Rocky  Mountains,^,  r  Mm' .7 
From  the  Northern  lakes  and  rivers,    ,,Io  . ' 
All  the  tribes  beheld  the  signal,  ,r. 
Saw  the  distant  smoke  ascending. 
The  Pukwana  of  the  Peace-Pipe. 

And  th«  Prophets  of  the  nations  it  -  .  . 
Said  :  **  Behold  it,  the  Pukwana  I  ,  <  >  >  .  ^  * 
By  this  signal  from  afar  off,    I    .,.lj  ,>. 
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Bending  like  a  wand  of  willow,  irlj  unnH 
Waving  like  a  hand  that  beckonf»'  ^ft  if  ?r/f 
Gitche  Manito,  the  mighty,  b'^buio'. 

Calls  the  tribes  of  men  together,     ^  fy^yitl^. 
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Calls  the  warriors  to  his  council !  "  ^'* 

Down  the  rivers,  o'er  the  prairies'* 
Came  the  warriors  of  the  nations, 
Came  the  Delawares  and  Mohawks, 
Came  the  Choctaws  and  Camanches> 
Came  the  Shoshonies  and  Blackfeet, 
Came  the  Pawnees  and  Omahas,      )i 
Came  the  Mandans  and  Dacotahs,  f;  si   IH 
Came  the  Hurons  and  Ojibways,      ^»  t^  b  i 
All  the  warriors  drawn  together  r>  ^^^  'il  .|  i 
By  the  signal  of  the  Peace^Pipe,  »rff  f   >l  j;|i 
To  the  Mountains  of  the  Prairie,       ^>' 
To  the  great  Red  Pipe-stone  Quarry.  ^'  / 

And  they  stood  there  on  the  meadow,  '  < 
With  their  weapons  and  their  war-gear,  <  ' 
Painted  like  the  leaves  of  Autumn,  fi  ^^ 
Painted  like  the  sky  of  morning,  •  •  ^  '  '  * 
Wildly  glaring  at  each  other ;  '  f '  i  *  • 
In  their  faces  stern  defiance,  *  T^'^'  '  •  >  >  '< 
In  their  hearts  the  feuds  of  ages,  "^  ?  ^i  < 
The  hereditary  hatred,  '^  ■•/«>>?  • :  .«oir!  t'  iiri 
The  ancestral  thirst  of  vengeance,    ''oj  bn 

Gitche  Manito,  the  mighty^  -         rn  »    ! 
The  creator  of  the  nations,  \  '^^-'^  '''^  f-' 
Looked  upon  them  with  compassion^  ^^' •  >  ' 
With  paternal  love  and  pity ;  -     -    ;    »  '•»?  - 
Looked  upon  their  wrath  and  wrailgiing 
But  as  quarrels  among  children,     - 
But  as  feuds  and  fights  of  childreti !    '  ^  "> 

Over  them  he  stretched  his  right  hand, 
To  subdue  their  stubborn  natures,  v 
To  allay  their  thirst  and  fever,  *'  -  »  '- 

By  the  shadow  of  his  right  hand  ;   -  <^  * '  -  ,  ' 
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Spake  to  them  with  voice  majestic  /  x'wH 
As  the  sound  of  far*oif  waters, ^     : :  iUi-yni 


Falling  into  deep  abysses,  o^/v 

Warning,  chiding,  spake  in  this  wise  i^'" 

**  O  my  children !  my  poor  children  !     ^ 
Listen  to  the  words  of  wisdom, 
Listen  to  the  words  of  warning,  id  l-m  bo  A 
From  the  lips  of  the  Great  Spirit, 
From  the  Master  of  Life,  who  made  you ! 

"  I  have  given  you  lands  to  hunt  in, 
1  have  given  you  streams  to  fish  in,  1 

I  have  given  you  bear  and  bison,  ri  ;:'// 
I  have  given  you  roe  and  reindeer,  Ji>'>i  > 
I  have  given  you  brant  and  beaver,  -ji.A'f 
Filled  the  marshes  fiiU  of  wild*fowl,  n\t  V  ; 
Filled  the  river  full  of  fishes  ;  w»*sd  :1  ir.d 
Why  then  are  you  not  contented  ?  ^  >i<<' 
Why  then  will  you  hunt  each  other  ? 

**  I  am  weary  of  your  quarrels,  ^  .noi'^J 
Weary  of  your  wars  and  bloodshed,'  ^ii^  -T  ' 
Weary  of  your  prayers  for  vengeance,  i">^  > 
Of  your  wranglings  and  dissensions ;  i'^' 
All  your  strength  is  in  your  union,  ni  ;>^'v  < 
All  your  danger  is  in  discord ;  -  t;  /uO  jnT 
Therefore  be  at  peace  henceforward,  >^inB 
And  as  brothers  live  together,  u-  '^^  ^^    / 

"  I  will  send  a  Prophet  to  you,  t:Jt  'l 
A  Deliverer  of  the  nations,  iu*..  ;  nt^am!:. 
Who  shall  guide  you  and  shall  teach  you, 
Who  shall  toil  and  suffer  with  you.  >*  '  > 
If  you  listen  to  his  counsels,  'i  i  ^.  ;  i^  ^ 
You  will  multiply  and  prosper ;  f i '  > ;  i  ^  ^  ■' 
if  his  warnings  pass  unheeded,  * '  u.^  ' '  ^ 
You  will  fade  away  and  perish  I  .    ;  ?■   ti^ 

**  Bathe  now  in  the  stream  before  you, 
Wash  the  war-paint  from  your  faces, 
Wash  the  blood-stains  from  your  finger^. 
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Buiy  your  war-clubs  and  your  weapons,  ' 
Break  the  red  stone  from  this  quarry,  :  rL 
Mould  and  make  it  into  Peace-Pipes,    Ib-i 
Take  the  reeds  that  grow  beside  you,   fV/ 
Deck  them  with  your  brightest  feathers. 
Smoke  the  calumet  together,      ■  oi  nsikU 
And  as  brothers  live  henceforward  !  *'   ^niwl 
.   Then  upon  the  ground  the  warriors  ui'l 
Threw  their  cloaks  and  shirts  of  deer^skin. 
Threw  their  weapons  and  their  war-gear, 
Leaped  into  the  rushing  river,      rf^avijit  1 
Washed  the  wai>paint  from  their  faces.    I 
Clear  above  them  flowed  the  water,  tr/i^ii  i 
Clear  and  limpid  from  the  footprints    /;d  t 
Of  the  Master  of  Life  descending  ;    ijci[ir4 
Dark  below  them  flowed  the  water,/  b.?[ii  i 
Soiled  and  stained  with  streaks  of  crimson. 
As  if  blood  were  mingled  with  it  I    i;  (uyv 

From  the  river  came  the  warriors. 
Clean  and  washed  from  all  their  war-paint ; 

On  the  banks  their  clubs  they  buried, 

Buried  all  their  Warlike  weapons.  ,.  >|  K> 
Gitche  ^fanito,  the  mighty,  ;.^.  iijov  t'A 
The  Great  Spirit,  the  creator,  '  :uov  ilA 
Smiled  upon  his  helpless  children  I  Vii^dl 

And  in  silence  all  the  warriors      <•&  i>ii A 
Broke  the  red  stone  of  the  quarry. 
Smoothed  and  formed  it  into  Peace-Pipes, 
Broke  the  long  reeds  by  the  river, 
Decked  them  with  their  brightest  feathers. 
And  departed  each  one  homeward. 
While  the  Master  of  Life,  ascending,.    '  •  / 
Through  tl^e  opening  of  cloud-curtains,   U 
Through  the  doorways  of  the  heaven,  u<ff 
Vanished  from  before  their  faces. 
In  the  smoke  that  rolled  around  him 
The  Pukwafia  of  the  Peac^-Pipe  1 
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•*  Honour  be  to  Mudjekeewis  I  **  \k<'.  ml  riA 
Cried  the  wArriors,  cried  the  old  men;  ^r;/ 
When  he  came  in  triumph  homeward  t.«r^, 
With  the  sacred  Belt  of  Wampum,  -(ii.ii  I' 
From  the  regions  of  the  North-Wind,  sqr' 
From  the  kingdom  of  Wabasso,  >hin  \ '  * 
From  the  land  of  the  White  Rabbit,    /i  hnh 

He  had  stolen  the  Belt  of  Wampum  d3 
From  the  neck  of  Mishe-Mokwa,  a^  i;  '»;^Ii.I 
From  the  Great  Bear  of  the  mountainl^y^^^jH 
From  the  terror  of  the  nations^ .^  -,> ,  .v.  t  -^^iod 
As  he  lay  asleep  and  cumbrous  uov  ^r/o'/i 
On  the  summit  oi  the  mountains^i^.  j>:g  ifiY 
Like  a  rock  with  mosses  on  it,  ^s  r  o  / 

Spotted  brown  and  gray  with  mosses;    /<^  I F 

Silently  he  stole  upon  him,  ^   .  Jo/I 

Till  the  red  nails  of  the  monster  Sijfl 

Almost  touched  him,  almost  scared  himlj   A 
Till  the  hot  breath  of  his  nostrils  I 

Warmed  the  hands  of  Mudjekeewis,  i^•;>>li  J 
As  he  drew  the  Belt  of  Wampum  riT 
Over  the  round  ears,  that  heard  not^  oujiH?. 
Over  the  small  eyes,  that  saw  not,  'nit  r.  1 
Over  the  long  nose  and  nostrils,  ^  ;4fr,n 
The  black  muffle  of  the  nostrils,  -  it^^dV/ 
Out  of  which  the  heavy  breathing  / '?  udT 
Warmed  the  hands  of  Mudjekeewis*  >;i!  ■  i  F 

Then  he  swung  aloft  his  wax-club^ )ii;  '} i 
Shouted  loud  and  long  his  war-cry,    11   • 
Smote  the  mighty  Mishe-Mokwa      ;:  dii  if 
In  the  middle  of  the  forehead,  »f^  MurMtoli   ' 
Right  betweeti  the  eyes  he  smote  hinu    il 

With  the  heavy  blow  bewildered^    il  I.  n'. 
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Rose  the  Great  Bear  of  the  mountains ; 
But  his  knees  beneath  him  trembled,     , 
And  he  whimpered  like  £^  woman, 
As  he  reeled  and  staggered  forward, 
As  he  sat  upon  his  haunches  ;  «>  -^i^j   .,->}{  '^ 
And  tlie  mighty  Mudjekeewis,T   '  iW}  H'yhO 
Standing  fearlessly  before  him,    )  ^ii^  rnal^ 
Taunted  him  in  loud  derision,    iii>ifj  dfiW 
Spake  disdainfully  in  this  wise':^  ""^  I 

"  Hark  you,  Bear  I  you  are  a  coward  ;  H 
And  no  Brave,  as  you  pretended  ;  -i 

Else  you  would  not  cry  and  whimper    i ! 
Like  a  miserable  woman  !  u7  f 

Bear !  you  know  our  tribes  are  hostile,  '  > 
Long  have  been  at  war  together ;  If 

Now  you  find  that  we  are  strongest,  •  i'  </ 
You  go  sneaking  in  the  forest,  )  ! «  i 

You  go  hiding  in  the  mountains !  h  MVu  I 
Had  you  conquered  me  in  battle  l^  i>  m  v  q^'*. 
Not  a  groan  would  I  have  uttered  ;  ->  ;'(^ 
But  you.  Bear !  sit  here  and  whimper^  V.iT 
And  disgrace  your  tribe  by  crying,  mi/. 
Like  a  wretched  Shaugodaya,  - .  f  i  > :  T 

Like  a  cowardly  old  woman  1 "     ^  (  .  r  ,..  // 

Then  again  he  raised  his  war-club|  >:!  ^'. 
Smote  again  the  Mishe^Mokwa  ?  'm  t  !•»/( ) 
In  the  middle  of  his  forehead,  >fl  i  r)v«  j 

Broke  his  skull,  as  ice  is  broken  ^  "»r{?  )•.>  1 1 
When  one  goes  to  fish  in  Winter.  A(f^:\T 
Thus  was  slain  the  Mishe-Mokwa,  )<'  :"(<) 
He  the  Great  Bear  of  the  mountains,  '^''/ 
He  the  terror  of  the  nations,    fp.  9/<  rroflj 

"  Honour  be  to  Mudjekeewis  I  *'    '>'ui'  ir 
With  a  shout  exclaimed  the  people,  M;Or  i-' 
**  Honour  be  to  Mudjekeewis !      i^'^r  'is )  .1 
Henceforth  he  shall  be  the  West-Wind, 
And  hereafter  and  forever     S5»n  »ni  ih.  f' 
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Shall  he  hold  supreme  dominion 
Over  all  the  winds  of  heaven.     <i  rjf!  Kk  Jf 
Call  him  no  more  Mudjekeewis,  i* 

Call  him  Kabeyun,  the  Wcst-Wind  I  "      A 

Thus  was  Mudjekeewis  chosen  iia  vvy/" 
Father  of  the  Winds  of  Heaven.  \  ~6  i 

For  himself  he  kept  the  West- Wind,  ^^jIj^ 
Gave  the  others  to  his  children ;  ..•/; 
Unto  Wabun  gave  the  East-Wind,  '  ;  >  /' 
Gave  the  South  to  Shawondasee,  L '  / / 
And  the  North-Wind,  wild  and  cruel,  iJtV/ 
To  the  fierce  Kabibonokka.  h  >  i) 

Young  and  beautiful  was  Wabun  ;  '  „  -', 
He  it  was  who  brought  the  morning,!  iT" 
He  it  was  whose  silver  arrows  b  i 

Chased  the  dark  o'er  hill  and  valley ; 
He  it  was  whose  cheeks  were  painted 
With  the  brightest  streaks  of  crimson, 
And  whose  voice  awoke  the  village, 
Called  the  deer,  and  called  the  hunter. 

Lonely  in  the  sky  was  Wabun ; 
Though  the  birds  sang  gaily  to  him, ' 
Though  the  wild-flowers  of  the  meadow 
Filled  the  air  with  odours  for  him ;  r(  1  (  I 
Though  the  forests  and  the  riven  ^  ^^1*  '  1 
Sang  and  shouted  at  his  coming,  ■  ""tl'  il 
Still  his  heart  was  sud  within  him,  i.  -  '  > 
For  he  was  alone  in  heaven.  ^^  '''  t>'*>   •»  i 

But  one  morning,  gazing  earthward,  ?'' 
While  the  village  still  was  sleeping,     •' 
And  the  fog  lay  on  the  river,  il'-vlfi     :.  Ij 
Like  a  ghost,  that  goes  at  sunrise,     >' ' 
He  beheld  a  maiden  walking       *  '  >  -  •"  •  - 
All  alone  upon  a  meadow,  >  ''i '  > ''' ' 

Gathering  water-flags  and  rushes       -'  ' 
By  a  river  in  the  meadow.      cnTU-:>[  ji(J 

Every  morning,  gazing  earthward,  •  ^' 
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Still  the  first  thing  he  beheld  there  il'ilr: 
Was  her  blue  eyes  looking  at  hiiT»,  hy<'> 
Two  blue  lakes  among  the  rushes.  iu:'  > 
And  he  loved  the  lonely  maiden,  ni  if  Ur  ) 
Who  thus  waited  for  his  coming }  rll 
For  they  both  were  solitary,  i  Kiji;'! 

She  on  earth  and  he  in  heaven^ i ':>''" i id  vc^'i 
And  he  wooed  her  with  caresses,    o^ffit ) 
Wooed  her  with  his  smile  of  sunshine,  i  i 
With  his  flattering  words  he  wooed  her, 
With  his  sighing  and  his  singing,      1  i>n 
Gentlest  whispers  in  the  branches,    iit  <:  i 
Softest  music,  sweetest  odours,     ^auoY 
Till  he  drew  her  to  his  bosom,    an-r  .il  i  • ' 


Folded  in  his  robes  of  crimson^ 
Till  into  a  star  he  changed  her. 
Trembling  still  upon  his  bosom ; 
And  for  ever  in  the  heavens  ^m  iu 
They  are  seen  together  walking, 
Wabun  and  the  Wabun-Annung, 
Wabun  and  the  Star  of  Morning. 

But  the  fierce  Kabibonokka  .. 
Had  his  dwelling  among  icebergs, 
In  the  everlasting  snow-drifts,  .. 
In  the  kingdom  of  Wabasso, 
In  the  land  of  the  White  Rabbit,  ni 
He  it  was  whose  hand  in  Autumn 
Painted  a!l  the  trees  with  scarlet. 
Stained  the  leaves  with  red  and  yellow  ; 
He  it  was  who  sent  the  snow-flakes. 
Sifting,  hissing  through  the  forest, 
Froze  the  ponds,  the  lakes,  the  rivers,    '* 
Drove  the  loon  and  sea-gull  southward,  " 
Drove  the  cormorant  and  curlew 
To  their  nests  of  sedge  and  sea-tang 
In  the  realms  of  Shawondasee.  ^^ 

Onct  the  fierce  Kabibonokka       { i'»  /  > 
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Issued  from  his  lodge  of  snow-drifts,    ,  fioY 
From  his  home  among  the  icebergs,     hT 
And  his  hair,  with  snow  besprinkled,   \  buA 
Streamed  behind  him  like  a  river,    .jd  ih/'l 
Like  a  black  and  wintry  river,     /*>;  ytd  ^h'-l  ' 

As  he  howled  and  hurried  southward,  i  Ht  t?. 
Over  frozen  lakes  and  moorlands,     ^n  ifi;;^. 

There  among  the  reeds  and  rushes  *  /InO 
Found  he  Shingebis,  the  diver,  'ihiv.n  vJrtO 
Trailing  strings  of  fish  behind  him,  .biJ.\ 
0*er  the  frozen  fens  and  moorlands,  n'^f 
Lingering  still  among  the  nK>orland%fr.-cn -1 
Though  his  tribe  had  long  departed  ao-yQ 
To  the  land  of  Shawondasee.      ;  i , ,  ^ !,bU.)A 

Cried  the  fierce  Kabibonokka,     -ftolu  ?./■. 
"Who  is  this  that  dares  to  brave  me  ii\  ;A 
Dares  to  stay  in  my  dominions,  .  ,..:  &.i^:(l 
When  the  Wawa  has  departed. 
When  the  wild-goose  has  gone  southward. 
And  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
Long  ago  departed  southward  ?    .  u  htux/ > 
I  will  go  into  his  wigwam,  *     *  •  1  ij.a 

I  will  put  his  smouldering  fire  out  1  'n^trtuj':^ 

And  at  night  Kabibonokka  '<■ '  jtHrir^ 

To  the  lodge  came  wild  and  wailing,  ^\hi-U: 
Heaped  the  snow  in  drifts  about  it,  ,  .hni/ 
Shouted  down  into  the  smoke-flue,  ^nv<nV;fi') 
Shook  the  lodge-poles  in  his  fury,  o-  ^  I 
Flapped  the  curtain  of  the  doorway,  o  ^  r/j 
Shingebis,  the  diver,  feared  not,  tit  a<  > 

Shingebis,  the  diver,  cared  not ;        1 1 1  >  T 
Four  great  logs  had  he  for  firewood,  ic    '.'. 
One  for  each  moon  of  the  winter,   M  i  > .  h  Vv 
And  for  food  the  fishes  served  him.  d!  rh.  .  / 

By  his  blazing  fire  he  sat  there,  ^  M   •  J 

Warm  and  merry,  eating,  laughing. 
Singing,  *'  O  Kabibonokka,  .  L:.i 
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You  are  but  my  fellow-mortal !  *'  » 

Then  Kabibonokka  entered,  f^  ^^^^  ^»^'''i 
And  though  Shingebia,  the  dlvef,  ^^  ^hi  imh 
Felt  his  presence  by  the  coldness,  '?fri6  >  itP. 
Felt  his  icy  breath  upon  him,  ^^  *^  '^^^^^ 

Still  he  did  not  cease  his  singing,  ^^  ^*f^  '^ 
Still  he  did  not  leave  his  laughing, '^^^  '^  '^^ 
Only  turned  the  log  a  little,  ^'^-^^'^ 

Only  made  the  fire  burn  brighter,  ^'  f  n^^Jo  J 
Made  the  sparks  fly  up  the  smoke-fluei'  ^^ 

From  Kabibonokka's  forehead,  '"  * 

From  his  snow-besprinkled  tresses,* '"^P.^'  ' 
Drops  of  sweat  fell  fast  and  heavy,  ^^^ •*'  ^ 
Making  dints  Upon  the  ashes,  ^  '^'^^  P  * 
As  along  the  eaves  of  lodges, '^'^  ''^^  ^''»'  '1 
As  from  drooping  boughs  of  hemlock;'*  '*' 
Drips  the  melting  snow  in  spring*timei  ^^ ' 
Making  hollows  in  the  snow-drifts.*^  n  lii'/V 

Till  at  last  he  rose  defeated,  '  ^*^'  f^'^tiv/ 
Could  not  bear  the  heat  and  laughter,  ''  ^ 
Could  not  bear  the  merry  singing,  i^«  -jni'  l 
But  rushed  headlong  through  the  doorway» 
Stamped  upon  the  crusted  snow'drifts,  ^  < 
Stamped  upon  the  lakes  and  rivers,  ^" 
Made  the  snow  upon  them  harder,  *'  ^^^'  '^ 
Made  the  ice  upon  them  thicker,  '  'q.vf! 
Challenged  Shingebis,  the  diver,  i^-^^n  '  • 
To  come  forth  and  wrestle  with  htm,  -J'  '''^ 
To  come  forth  and  wrestle  naked  ij  ^qq  ''  i 
On  the  frozen  fens  and  moorlands,  i  •* '8"^^!- 

Forth  went  Shingebis,  the  diver,^'^?^'-''  ' 
Wrestled  al!  night  with  the  North- Wind, 
Wrestled  naked  on  the  moorlands  '  <  '*  ^' '•' 
With  the  fierce  Kabibonokka,  "» ^^^^  ^"'^ 
Till  his  panting  breath  grew  fainter,  '^^  ')■ 
Till  his  frozen  grasp  grew  feebler,  •-  >[^^i  /^ 
Till  he  reeled  and  staggered  backward,    ''^ 
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And  retreated,  baffled,  beaten, 
To  the  kingdom  of  Wabasso,  .^c^  ^^  V"^ 
To  the  land  of  the  White  Rabbit,  '»  ''^^'^ 
Hearing  still  the  gusty  laughter,  '^'^^  ^^'^ 
Hearing  Shingebis,  the  diver,  <f  "^'  '^j'^ 
Singing,  *'0  Kabibonokka,  "  vif  wf  .>r 
You  are  but  my  fellow-mortal  \  ^    <^*^>*  .^  *  ^* 
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Shawondasee,  fat  and  lazyj 
Had  his  dwelling  far  to  southward, 
In  the  drowsy,  dreamy  sunshine, 
In  the  never-ending  Summer. 
He  it  was  who  sent  the  wood-birds. 
Sent  the  robin,  the  Opechee^ 
Sent  the  blue-bird,  the  Owaissa,   ^" 
Sent  the  Shawshaw,  sent  the  swallow,       ' 
Sent  the  wild-goose,  Wawa,  northward. 
Sent  the  melons  and  tobacco. 
And  the  grapes  in  purple  clusters.  '*'  ''■" '  '^ 

From  his  pipe  the  smoke  ascending  ^  *■ 
Filled  the  sky  with  haze  and  vapour,  ^  ^ 
Filled  the  air  with  dreamy  softness,  ■-  ^^^'^ 
Gave  a  twinkle  to  the  water,  ' ''  '^ 

Touched  the  rugged  hills  with  smoothness, 
Brought  the  tender  Indian  Summer   ''    "' 
To  the  melancholy  North-land,  »<^  "ii  i*^5'^ 
In  the  dreary  Moon  of  Snow-shoes,   ^ni  // 

Listless,  careless  Shawondasee!  '^>:>'/ 
In  his  life  he  had  one  shadow,  ^^»  '^^^  ^'^^ 
In  his  heart  one  sorrow  had  he.  f*-  *f^*  Hii  i 
Once,  as  he  was  gazing  northward,  ^  ^f 
Far  away  upon  a  prairie  "» /uwi/.  ifixunM.S I 
He  beheld  a  maiden  standing,  <  }'>'^>  >^> 
Saw  a  tall  and  slender  maiden  /«''  '^il^ 
All  alone  upon  a  prairie ;  y^wwv^'^fc  ,  u-  >'J 
Brightest  green  were  all  her  garments, 
And  her  hair  was  like  the  sunshine. 

Day  by  day  he  gazed  upon  her,  ^ 
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Day  by  day  he  sighed  wfth  passion,  ,  b^h 
Day  by  day  his  heart  within  him  '*"— ff  o  r 
Grew  more  hot  with  love  and  longing:  o'V 
For  the  maid  with  yellow  tresses,  jr: riii'^U 
But  he  was  too  fat  and  lazy  xjifV^,  ^^i{pmH 
To  bestir  himself  and  woo  her;'{^{^uh^tn?. 
Yes,  too  indolent  and  easy  vm  >»j)f  &iii  jjuY 
To  pursue  her  and  persuade  her ;  v>v/iidfi 
So  he  only  gazed  upon  her,  /b  if ifl  })fd  i 
Only  sat  and  sighed  with  passion  b  odi  f:  t 
For  the  maiden  of  the  prairie,  tvon  »iil  n  I 
Till  one  morning,  looking  northward,  li 
He  beheld  her  yellow  tresses. rrdiit  mt  Sii-^i:', 
Changed  and  covered  o'er  with  whiteness. 
Covered  as  with  whitest  snow-flakes,  im<^ 
**  Ah  I  my  brother  fix)n[i  the  North-land,  «}H; 
From  the  kingdom  of  Wabasso,  -hU  uvm^ 
From  the  land  of  the  White  Rabbit !  r  bah 
You  have  stolen  the  maiden  from  me,  ] 
You  have  laid  your  hand  upon  her,  j^iirl 
You  have  wooed  and  won  my  maiden,  It'^I 
With  your  stories  of  the  North-land  I  Mvj^t) 
,  Thus  the  wretched  Shawondasee  buo  l 
Breathed  into  the  air  his  sorrow ;  ,u(.n'd 
And  the  South-Wind  o'er  the  prairie  .  *T 
Wandexied  warm  with  sighs  of  passion,  r, 
With  the  sighs  of  Shawondasee,  .  •  i 

Till  the  air  seemed  full  of  snow-flakes,'    r  i 
Full  of  thistle-down  the  prairie,  .  <  •  : 

And  the  maid  with  hcur  like  sunshine'>;.nii ) 
Vanished  from  his  sight  for  ever ;  ..>/b  ix.  ^ 
Never  more  did  Shawondasee  .  ofifK^t^ii 
See  the  maid  with  yellow  tresses  t,j  n  v/t  ^' 
Poor,  deluded  Shawondasee !  <  f  i^;  1 '  r 
'Twas  no  woman  that  you  gazed  at,  d'^hU 
'Twas  no  maiden  that  you  sighed,  ^ryi  bn/. 
'Twas  the  prairie  dandelion       b  <d  wjiQ 
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That  through  all  the  dreamy  Summer  .i(j 
You  had  gazed  at  with  such  longing, -it  al 
You  had  sighed  for  with  such  passion,  ^^ 
And  had, puffed  away  forever^ y,.,,^,;^  ^^^^^ 
Blown  into  the  air  with  sighing.  ^  ..  . 
Ah!  deluded  Shawondasee  !  ,  ,.^  ^y\j' f^ 
Thus  the  Four  Winds  were  iiWidfed ;  ^', ' 
Thus  the  sons  of  Mudjekeewis  ^^. 

Had  their  stations  in  the  heaveni;  ^[  ^^'^^ 
At  the  corners  of  the  heavens ;        "  ^^  li )  i  // 
For  himself  the  West  Wind  onlf^J^^^  ^^^^  ^^ 
Kept  the  mighty  Mudjekeewis.  y"'*  Bf^^ 

■M^ffh^'-'^-rhi  ^o'oijsvyW  ■fro  ^* 
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Downward  through  the  evening  twiligltti 
In  the  days  that  are  forgotten, 
In  the  unremembered  ages,    i'     '^>  tiM 
From  the  full  moon  fell  Nokomis,  b  '}>'iniT 
Fell  the  beautiful  Nokomis,  l'I  birA 

She  a  wife,  but  not  a  mothei*/^<H  orrUUi// 
She  was  sporting  with  her  women,  ^1/1'// 
Swinging  in  a  swing  of  grape-vines,  bivj'l 
When  her  rival,  the  rejected-  ci  OiU  bfijjo  I 
Full  of  jealousy  and  hatred,  ^^^  k'^^-^ 
Cut  the  leafy  swing  asunder,'  ^^!^  *>'>^oW 
Cut  in  twain  the  twisted  grape-vines^  "  '  ^^ 
And  Nokomis  fell  affrighted  ^•;"  ^'^  ^^[[ 
Downward  through  the  evening  twilight. 
On  the  Muskoday,  the  meadow  '  ^ . .. 
On  the  praine  full  of  blossoms.  ,^     _,^ 


See !  a  star  falls  ! "  said  the  people ; 
**  From  the  sky  a  star  id  falling  !  ".   ,,, , 

There  among  the  ferns  and  mosses, 
There  among  the  prairie  lilies,   ^^j .  ^^  |^ 
F.W.L. 
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On  the  Muskoday,  the  i^.;i<low,    ?  JfcHT 
In  the  moonlight  and  the  starlight^  '^V 
FairNokomis  bore  a  daughter.         /•^' ^^ 
And  she  called  her  name  Wenoriah^  '*'/ 
As  the  firat-bom  of  her  daughters.     '"^^ 
And  the  daughter  of  Nokomis 
Grew  up  like  the  prairie  lilies/ 
Grew  a  tall  and  slender  maiden, 
With  the  beauty  of  the  moonlight. 
With  the  beauty  of  the  starlight.  It 

And  Nokomis  warned  her  oftent 
Saying  oft,  and  oft  repeating,     v:   , 
"Oh,  beware  of  Mudjekeewis; 
Of  the  West- Wind,  Mudjekeewis ; 
Listen  not  to  what  he  tells  you;  . 
lie  not  down  upon  the  meadow. 
Stoop  not  down  among  the  lilies,  /■^rrxi 
Lest  the  West-Wind  come  and  harm  you  1  '* 

But  she  heeded  not  the  warning,  nl 
Heeded  not  those  words  of  wisdom.  ^  i 
And  the  West- Wind  came  at  evening, 
Walking  lightly  o'er  the  prairie,  r  rif^,j 
Whispering  to  the  leaves  and  blossoms. 
Bending  low  the  flowers  and  grasses, ;,  ^^^ 
Found  the  beautiful  Wenonah, 
Lying  there  among  the  lilies, 
Wooed  her  with  his  words  of  sweetness. 
Wooed  her  with  his  soft  caresses. 
Till  slie  bore  a  son  in  sorrow. 
Bore  a  son  of  love  and  sorrow. 

Thus  was  bom  my  Hiawatha, 
Thus  was  bom  the  child  of  wonder; 
But  the  daughter  of  Nokomis,   > 
Hiawatha's  gentle  mother,    -  *  /• 
In  her  anguish  died  deserted  t"^  '"'"  ' 
By  the  West- Wind,  false  and  faithless. 
By  the  heartless  Mudjekeewis.  ■^'■ 
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'     For  her  v!aughter  lon^  and  loudly  -'iVtyfi 
Wailed  and  wept  the  sad  Nokomis  ;   »"«'^i 
"Oh  that  I  were  dead  I  **  she  murmured, 
"Oh  that  I  were  dead,  as  thou  art !    ^>^    • 
No  more  work,  and  no  more  weeping,   j>'' 
Wahonowin  J  Wahonowin  I  »*      '>"  ^  ^rs  r> :.  t  i 

By  the  shores  of  Gitche  Gumee, ^  Inn-Al 
By  the  shining  Big-Sea-Water,f  ^  >  ^^«  Lf^  - 
Stood  the  wigwam  of  Nokomis,    ^  f « r  u  I/. " 
Daughter  of  the  Moon,  Nokomis.  ^'^>»^'-''  ' 
Dark  behind  it  rose  the  forest,   ' '^^  '  '  ''' 
Rose  the  black  and  gloomy  pine-trees,    -  ^ 
Rose  the  firs  with  cones  upon  them  ;       ' 
Bright  before  it  beat  the  waterj*^*  ^'^^''-'W-  ^ 
Beat  the  clear  and  sunny  water,    •  ^^f*  ^'«^'^' 
Beat  the  shining  Big-Sea- Water.  fH  gai  '^ 

There  the  wrinkled  old  Nokomis     '^'^ 
Nursed  the  little  Hiawatha,  ^.     -     '>>^'  ' 
Rocked  him  in  his  linden  cracfe,  ^  .  '^^^  } 
Bedded  soft  in  moss  and  rushes,    ^«  ^^^)i^^ 
Safely  bound  with  reindeer  sinews  {'-^  "^''-^ 
Stilled  his  fretful  wail  by  daying, 
"  Hush  I  the  Naked  Bear  will  hear  thee !  '* 
Lulled  him  into  slumber,  singing 
"  Ewa-yea  I  my  little  owlet  I  -^ 

Who  is  this,  that  lights  the  wigwam  ? 
With  his  greai-  eyes  lights  the  wigwam  ? 
Ewa-yea  !  my  little  owlet ! " 

Many  things  Nokomis  taught  hint 
Of  the  stars  that  shine  in  heaven ;  I  -^ 

Showed  him  Ishkoodah,  the  comet,  - 
Ishkoodah,  with  fiery  tresses  ; 
Showed  the  Death-Dance  of  the  spirits, 
Warriors  with  their  plumes  the  war-clubs, 
Flaring  far  away  to  northward 
In  the  frosty  nights  of  Winter ;       -  ' '  ^  -  ^ 
Showed  the  broad,  white  road  in  heaven, 
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Pathway  of  the  ghosts^  the  shadows,  ,H 
Running;  straight  across  the  htovens;ii^,V/ 
Crowded  with  the  ghosts,  the  shadows;  ' ' 

At  the  door  on  summer  evenings;;  »  >  >  ' 
Sat  the  little  Hiawatha  ;  :^to/^^  ^yoin  o'A 
Heard  the  whispering  of  th6  |)ihe-trees,  /^f^ 
Heard  the  lapping  of  the  waters,  i^  /U 
Sounds  of  music,  words  of  wonder ;  '  f  y  H 
*'  Minne-wawa  I "  said  the  pine-trees^  'ioir* 
** Mudway-aushka ! "  said  the  water.  .uLil 

Saw  the  fire-fly,  Wah-wah-taysee,  f  riiCI 
Flitting  through  the  dusk  of  eveningir,  o>i 
With  the  twinkle  of  its  candle  u  jroH 

Lighting  up  the  brakes  and  bushes,  l^i\iJ 
And  he  sang  the  song  of  children,  u.:'M 
Sang  the  song  Nokomis  taught  him  i\.i.mI 
"  Wah-wah-taysee,  little  fire-fly,  ,.  ,11' 
Little,  flitting,  white-fire  insect,  '  i  hiy^'^  u V-. 
Little,  dancing,  white-fire  cr6.iture|)ybhoK 
Light  me  with  your  little  candle,,  b  ibbnU 
Ere  upon  my  bed  I  lay  nie,  *  Xxi  /tf^tii?^ 
Ere  in  sleep  I  close  my  eyelids  \  *-  ?  t; Aufe 
'  Saw  the  moon  rise  from  the  water  jjH  " 
Rippling,  rounding  from  the  water,  4iuJ 
Saw  the  flecks  and  shadows  on  it,  - /r"^!  " 
Whispered,  "What is  that,  Nokomis ?T// 
And  the  good  Nokomis  answered  XA Mil 
**  Once  a  warrior,  very  angry,  \  ^;^  /  nv^a 
Seized, his  grandmother,  and  threw  her 
Up  into  the  sky  at.  midnight ;  k*^  Mt !  "\0 
Right  against  the  moon  he  threw  her  ;.!;•' 
Tis  her  body  that  you  see  there."  ido^iii-.I 

Saw  the  rainbow  in. the  heaven,  \^%-Hm\r\ 
In  the  eastern  sky,  the  rainbow,  »-Hifvi,:  a. 
Whispered,  "What  is  that,  Nokomis?". 
And  the  good  Nokomis  answered  tr-irij  n\ 
"  *Tis  the  heaven  of  flowers  you  see  there  ; 
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All  the  wild-flowers  of  the  forest^  :rf^  toO  ** 
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All  the  lilies  of  the  prairie,  -  '^t  '  !•  *n,>r}7/ 
AVhen  on  earth  they  fade  and  perish,r  '  ^^'^^ 
Blossom  in  that  heaven  above  us."  "»"'♦  Hf/r 

When  he  heard  the  owls  at  midnight. 
Hooting,  laughing  in  the  forest,  npfji  Uh 
«•  What  is  that?"  he  cried  in  terror,  -^rioiq 
*•  What  is  that,"  he  said,  "  Nokomis  ?  '*  A 
And  the  good  Nokomis  answered :  m  oQ" 
*'  That  is  but  the  owl  and  owlet,;  odi  ^.iKr^ 
Talking  in  their  native  language,  U  ^tuiri 
Talking,  scolding  at  each  otlier."   ^a  o^l  *» 

Then  the  little  Hiawatha     {jbo  jfir  q^) 
Learned  of  every  bird  its  language,  i^aBjg'^ 
Learned  their  names  and  all  their  secrets. 
How  they  built  their  nests  in  Summer,      ; 
Where  they  hid  themselves  in  Winter, ;u.; J 
Talked  with  them  whene'er  he  met  them. 
Called  them  **  Hiawatha's  Chickens. ",r. 

Of  all  beasts  he  learned  the  language,  4 
Learned  their  names  and  all  their  secrets, 
How  the  beavers  built  their  lodges,     , . ;  -  ^ 
Where  the  squirrels  hid  their  acorns,   j-^  ^r> 
How  the  reindeer  ran  so  swiftly,  ^,  ^  ,jCi  " 
Why  the  rabbit  was  so  timid,      > 
Talked  with  them  whene'er  he  met  themj 
Called  them  "  Hiawatha's  Brothers.'*^      . 

Then  lagoo,  the  great  boaster,^    jfjiLu/)  1 
He  the  marvellous  story-teller,     ,,  Jodj  o  I 
He  the  traveller  and  the  talker,  -J^Vjj  V,,.  a 
He  the  friend  of  old  Nokomis, .,;  ,ti>^>i^;>| 
Made  a  bow  for  Hia^vatha ;  j  ,,^.^^,,  V 

From  a  branch  of  ash  he  made  it,       >  •  ;  1 
From  an  oak-bough  made  the  arrows, 
Tipped  with  flint,  and  winged  with  feathers^ 
And  the  cord  he  made  of  deer-skin.V  '  ■     , 

Then  he  said  to  Hiawatha  v %"    ;'  ^\"']:: 
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**  Go,  my  son,  into  the  forest,  ' '  -  ^rlr  I! A 
Where  the  red  deer  herd  together,  f^xlj  i{/ 
Kill  for  tis  a  famous  roebuck,  ■  mrk'^^'' 

Kill  for  us  a  deer  with    ntlers  !  *'      o«?otH 

Forth  into  the  forest  straightway  irl'// 
All  alone  'vaiked  Hiawatha  /liiooi. 

Proudly,  with  his  bow  and  arrows  fr^V-'f  •' 
And  the  birds  sang  round  him,  o'er  him,  ' 
"  Do  not  shoot  us,  Hiawatha  1  "g  »fH  biL*. 
Sang  the  lobin,  the  Opechfse,  '»<^  5^?  imi'Y 
Sang  the  blue-bird,  the  Owaissa,  nhlli  "C 
*'  Do  not  shoot  us,  Hiawai.hA !  "   /:MitJh.T 

Up  the  oak  tree,  clog-^.  beside  him,  "f' 
Sprang  the  squitrel,  AdjMaumo,  -»  fc^rni^^'^  ; 
In  and  out  among  the  branches,  it)''^^'^'' 
Coughed  and  chattered  from  the  oak-tree, 
Laughed,  and  said  between  his  laughing, 
"  Do  not  shoot  me,  Hiawatha  I "     ^'y'iu>  i 

And  the  rabbit  from  his  pathway  i>*>lii-  - 
Leaped  aside,  and  at  a  distance  «  '*^*  **^ 
Sat  erect  upon  his  haunches,  '  V'^  i.>>n  u  ^  * 
Half  in  fear  and  half  in  frolic,  -'^^  ^'^^^  ^' >^^ 
Saying  to  the  little  hunter,  :''i'^M'  '  ''^^'  ^^ 
"  Do  not  shoot  me,  Hiawatka  !" 
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But  he  heeded  not,  nor  heard  them,  ~ 
For  his  thoughts  were  with  the  red  deer ; 
On  their  tracks  his  eyes  were  fastened. 
Leading  downward  to  the  river, 
To  the  ford  across  the  river. 
And  as  one  in  slumber  walked  Iflt  ^^^^ 

Hidden  in  th  j  alder-bushes, 
There  he  waited  till  the  deer  came, 
Till  he  saw  two  antlers  lifted. 
Saw  two  eyes  look  from  the  thkjc^, 
Saw  two  nostrils  point  to  windward. 
And  a  deer  came  down  the  paiHway, 
Flecked  with  leafy  light  and  ^iiadgw 
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And  his  heart  within  him  fluttered, 
Trembled  like  the  leaves  above  him, 
Like  the  birch-leaf  palpitated, 
As  the  deer  came  down  the  pathway. 

Then,  upon  one  knee  uprising, 
Hiawatha  aimed  an  arrow  ; 


■l[rA'6 
<^  tj.  I 
'I  nl 

Scarce  a  twig  moved  with  his  motion,  *^''^' 
Scarce  a  leaf  was  stirred  or  rustled,  •'v'tl 
But  the  wary  roebuck  started,  ""■'  ^ '< ^  • '  '^ 

Stamped  with  all  his  hoofs  together,  '  *  ^ 
Listened  with  one  foot  uplifted,  ^^'^''^' 

Leaped  as  if  to  meet  the  arrow ;  *  -»'^  *  ^^-^^ 
Ah  I  the  singing,  fatal  arrow,  ^^^  -♦^^^  '^  ^- 
Like  a  wasp  it  buzzed  and  stung  him  I 

Dead  he  lay  there  in  the  forest,  ^  'uyiM. 
By  the  forci  across  the  river ;  I ^^''^^^  ^'''«^  ' 
Beat  his  timid  heart  no  longer,  ^  ^^^^^  ■  '^^ 
But  the  heart  of  Hiawatha  »^u  ^^i  /o »  ^  M 
Throbbed  and  shouted  and  exulted,  -  -^H 
As  he  bore  the  red  deer  homeward,'  h^'-i^^ 
And  lagoo and  Nokomis  pouqq  ^H  ii  -d  // 
Hailed  his  coming  with  applauses.  /  noii  // 

From  the  red  deer's  hide  Nokomis  '>  >/• 
Made  a  cloak  for  Hiawatha,  >'  -u  xvmAA 
From  the  red  deer's  flesh  Nokomis'^  ^nl'u.^ 
Made  a  banquet  in  his  honour.  1/  iV^n  (/i  )J 
All  the  village  came  and  feasted,  J  tnl^, '« > 
All  the  guests  praised  Hiawatha,  1  '^di  '^ 
Called  him  Strong^Heart,  Soan-ge-taha  1 
Called  him  Loon-Heart,  Mahn-go-taysee  1 
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HIAWATHA  AND  MUDJEKEEWIS.  [\ 

Out  of  childhood  into  manhood   >fi  in'-nH 
Now  had  grown  my  Hiawatha/  j'  i  *- -v  CI 
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Skilled  in  all  the  craft  of  hunters, 
Learned  in  all  the  lore  of  old  men, 
In  all  youthful  sports  and  pastimes. 
In  all  manly  arts  and  labours.     ;  o  '\n 

Swift  of  foot  was  Hiawatha;     ,  ,'^!.yA\ 
He  could  shoot  an  arrow  from  him,    J^^ 
And  run  forward  with  such  fleetness, 
That  the  arrow  fell  behind  him  I 
Strong  of  arm  was  Hiawatha ;  ri  • 

He  could  shoot  ten  arrows  upward, 
Shoot  them,  with  such  strength  and  swiftness, 
That  the  tenth  had  left  the  bow-string 
Ere  the  first  to  earth  had  fallen  !      ;.j  :  n  • . 

He  had  mittens,  Minjekahwun,        ;. ;  ,! 
Magic  mittens  made  of  deer-skin  ;  t 

When  upon  his  hands  he  wore  them,  j  ,cT 
He  could  smite  the  rocks  asunder,  t  ..■■'.r\ 
He  could  grind  them  into  powder,  ^uj  lu^i 
He  had  moccasins  enchanted,  .!:..>;  IT 
Magic  moccasins  of  deer-skin  ;  / . 

When  he  bound  them  round  his  ankles,    \ 
When  upon  his  feet  he  tied  them, 
At  each  stride  a  mile  he  measured  ! 

Much  he  questioned  old  Nokomis       >< 
Of  his  father  Mudjekeewis  ; 
Learned  from  her  the  fatal  secret 
Of  the  beauty  of  his  mother,  ' 

Of  the  falsehood  of  his  father ; 
And  his  heart  was  hot  within  him,     :  '  ^ 
Like  a  living  coal  his  heart  was.      •' <■  t 

Then  he  said  to  old  Nokomis, 
*'  I  will  go  to  Mudjekeewis, 
See  how  fares  it  with  my  father 
At  the  doorways  of  the  West-Wind, 
At  the  portals  of  the  Sunset  I  "       ^ 

From  his  lodge  went  Hiawatha,    ^  ■  ' 
Dressed  for  travel,  armed  for  hunting  ; 
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Dressed  in  deer-skin  shirt  and  leggings,   ^ 

Richly  wrought  with  quills  and  wampum ; 

On  his  head  his  eagle-feathers, 

Round  his  waist  his  belt  of  wampum,   ' 

In  his  hand  his  bow  of  ash- wood,        ^i 

Strung  with  sinews  of  the  reindeer ;       ' 

In  his  quiver  oaken  arrows. 

Tipped  with  jasper,  winged  with  feathers  ; 

With  his  mittens,  Minjekahwun, 

With  his  moccasins  enchanted.  '         * 

Warning  said  the  old  Nokomis,       '" 
"  Go  not  forth,  O  Hiawatha  !  '        ' 

To  the  kingdom  of  the  West- Wind,      ' 
To  the  realms  of  Mudjekeewis, 
Lest  he  harm  you  with  his  magic. 
Lest  he  kill  you  with  his  cunning  !  " 

But  the  fearless  Hiawatha 
Heeded  not  her  woman's  warning  ;    "^ 
Forth  he  strode  into  the  forest, 
At  each  stride  a  mile  he  measured  ; 
Lurid  seemed  the  sky  above  him. 
Lurid  seemed  the  earth  beneath  him, 
Hot  and  close  the  air  around  him,         ' ' 
Filled  with  smoke  and  fiery  vapours,    ' ' 
As  of  burning  woods  and  prairies, 
For  his  heart  was  hot  within  him,    '   '  ' 
Like  a  living  coal  his  heart  was.       '   ' .' 

So  he  journeyed  westward,  westward^ 
Left  the  fleetest  deer  behind  him, 
Left  the  antelope  and  bison ;      ' 
Crossed  the  rushing  Esconaba, 
Crossed  the  mighty  Mississippi,      '' 
Passed  the  Mountains  of  the  Prairie, 
Passed  the  land  of  Crows  and  Foxes, 
Passed  the  dwiellings  of  the  Blackfeet, 
Came  unto  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
To  the  kingdom  of  the  West- Wind, 
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Where  upon  the  gusty  summits  ii  boH^  t;Cl 
Sat  the  ancient  Mudjekeewis,  rrv  vhb/>; 
Ruler  of  the  winds  of  heaven.     i^:rd  ^U:  f : ^  * 

Filled  with  awe  was  Hiawatha      :>>;;.. 
At  the  aspect  of  his  father,;  M'l^  ij^n-n  -u'  m. 
On  the  air  about  him  wildly  -  iljj  y  ^nu  ;   ' 
Tossed  and  streamed  his  cloudy  tresses. 
Gleamed  like  drifting  snow  his  tresses. 
Glared  like  Ishkoodah,  the  comet,  ,;:   it 
Like  the  star  with  fiery  tresses,  a  -■(!  r. 

Filled  with  joy  was  Mudjekeewis     ; ;, 
When  he  looked  on  Hiawatha,   ,;  jui    1  i   ' 
Saw  his  youth  rise  up  before  him    ,  u  ; 
In  the  face  of  Hiawatha,  ^ , ,    -  ^j  [ 

Saw  the  beauty  of  Wenonah  ,1  [  » 

From  the  grave  rise  up  before  him. 

"  Welcome  I  "  said  he,  "  Hiawatha, 
To  the  kingdom  of  the  West-Wind  1 
Long  have  I  been  waiting  for  you  1     > ,-. 
Youth  is  lovely,  age  is  lonely. 
Youth  is  fiery,  age  is  frosty  ;  ,.  >; 

You  bring  back  the  days  departed, 
You  bring  back  my  youth  of  passion. 
And  the  beautiful  Wenonah ! " 

Many  days  they  talked  together, 
Questioned,  listened,  waited,  answered  ; 
Much  the  mighty  Mudjekeewis 
Boasted  of  his  ancient  prowess, ,  r   ..,  ,/. 
Of  his  perilous  adventures,  f]    ii. 

H is  indomitable  courage,       ,  •  ; , .   *::.■,  ; 
His  invulnerable  body.  1  i.rli  '  . 

Patiently  sat  Hiawatha, 
Listening  to  his  father's  boasting ; 
With  a  smile  he  sat  and  listened. 
Uttered  neither  threat  or  menace,^ 
Neither  word  nor  look  betrayed  him,  .,;.. 
But  his  heart  was  hot  v.'ithin  him,     ,,ij 
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Like  a  living  coal  his  heart  was. 

Then  he  said,  **  O  Mudjekeewis, 
Is  there  nothing  that  can  harm  you  ? 
Nothing  that  you  are  afraid  of  ?  " 
And  the  mighty  Mudjekeewis,     -   *  '"■ 
Grand  and  gracious  in  his  boasting. 
Answered,  saying,  "  There  is  nothing, 
Nothing  but  the  black  rock  yonder, 
Nothing  but  the  fatal  Wawbeek ! " 

And  he  looked  at  Hiawatha 
With  a  wise  look  and  benignant,         * 
With  a  countenance  paternal. 
Looked  with  pride  upon  the  beauty 
Of  his  tall  and  graceful  figure, 
Saying,  **  O  my  Hiawatha  I 
Is  there  anything  can  harm  you  ? 
Anything  you  are  afraid  of?  " 

But  the  wary  Hiawatha 
Paused  awhile,  as  if  uncertain. 
Held  his  peace,  as  if  resolving, 
And  then  answered,  "There  is  nothing. 
Nothing  but  the  bulrush  yonder, 
Nothing  but  the  great  Apukwa  !  **    1 

And  as  Mudjekeewis,  rising. 
Stretched  his  hand  to  pluck  the  bulrush, 
Hiawatha  cried  in  terror. 
Cried  in  well-dissenibled  terror, 
**  Kago  I  kago  !  do  not  touch  it ! " 
"  Ah,  kaween  !  "  said  Mudjekeewis, 
**  No  indeed,  I  will  not  touch  it ! " 

Then  they  talked  of  other  matters  ; 
First  of  Hiawatha's  brothers. 
First  of  Wabun,  of  the  East-Wind, 
Of  the  South- Wind,  Shawondasee, 
Of  the  North,  Kabibonokka ; 
Then  of  Hiawatha's  mother. 
Of  the  beaulrful  Wenonah, 
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Of  her  birth  upon  the  meadow, 
Of  her  death,  as  Old  Nokomis 
Had  remembered  and  related,  i   ... 

And  he  cried,  **  O  Mudjekeewis, 
It  was  you  who  killed  Wenonah,  ^   .j 
Took  her  young  life  and  her  beauty, 
Broke  the  Lily  of  the  Prairie, 
Trampled  it  beneath  your  footsteps  ; 
You  confess  it  I  you  confess  it !  **    .  r ;  '  i< . 
And  the  mighty  Mudjekeewis  ,  <     j  t 
Tossed  upon  the  wind  his  tresses, 
Bowed  his  hoary  head  in  anguish,    ,.  ^ 
With  a  silent  nod  assented. .       , ,  .  , ., .  ^ 

Then  up  started  Hiawatha,  |  , 

And  with  threatening  look  and  gesture 
Laid  his  hand  upon  the  black  rock, 
On  the  fatal  Wavvbeek  laid  it. 
With  his  mittens,  Minjekahwun, 
Rent  the  jutting  crag  asunder, 
Smote  and  crushed  it  into  fragments, 
Hurled  them  madly  at  his  father, 
The  remorseful  Mudjekeewis, 
For  his  heart  was  hot  within  him. 
Like  a  living  coal  his  heart  was. 

But  the  ruler  of  the  West-Wind 
Blew  the  fragments  backward  from  him. 
With  the  breathing  of  his  nostrils,    !  .' 
With  the  tempest  of  his  anger,     '  '"       ; 
Blew  them  back  at  his  assailant ;      '  '' ' ' 
Seized  the  bulrush,  the  Apukwa,  *         \ 
Dragged  it  with  its  roots  and  fibres 
From  the  margin  of  the  meadow. 
From  its  ooze,  the  giant  bulrush  ;  .  '       | 
Long  and  loud  laughed  Hiawatha ! 

Then  began  the  deadly  conflict, 
Hand  to  hand  among  the  mountains; 
From  his  eyrie  screamed  the  eagle. 
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The  Keneu,  the  great  war-eagle, 
Sat  upon  the  crags  around  them, 
Wheeling  flapped  his  wings  above  them. 

Like  a  tall  tree  in  the  tempest 
Bent  and  lashed  the  giant  bulrush ;     >  '* ' 
And  in  masses  huge  and  heavy  -  ''-'  •^'  =  >^' 

Crashing  fell  the  fatal  Wawbeek;  '^^  ^  ^ 
Till  the  earth  shook  with  the  tumult  ^'"' 
And  confusion  of  the  battle,  •■•' '  ^ ' 

And  the  air  was  full  of  shoutings/  •'  '  ^'^    '  ^ 
And  the  thunder  of  the  mountains,     '"' '^ 
Starting,  answered,  **  Baim-wawa  I  '*    *  -'^ 

Back  retreated  Mudjekeewis,        '  ^'^  '■ 
Rushing  westward  o*er  the  mountains,  ^  *' 
Stumbling  westward  down  the  mountains 
Three  whole  days  retreated  fighting. 
Still  pursued  by  Hiawatha 
To  the  doorways  of  the  West-Wind,  • 
To  the  portals  of  the  Sunset,  '     ' 

To  the  earth's  remotest  border,^  '^'^' 
Where  into  the  empty  spaces     '''' '    ^ ' 
Sinks  the  sun,  as  a  flamingo    ''^'■'  ^'^ 
Drops  into  her  nest  at  nightfall        '  ^ 
In  the  melancholy  marshes.  ^'  '^    ;  •  '^i  1  »« 

*'  Hold  !  "  at  length  cried  Mudjekeewis, 
*'  Hold,  my  son,  my  Hiawatha  I    ;|i'     ;• 
Tis  impossible  to  kill  me,        ^       '*'^  ''  " 
For  you  cannot  kill  the  immortal. 
I  have  put  you  to  this  trial,      ' 
But  to  know  and  prove  your  courage  ;  ' 
Now  receive  the  prize  of  valour !  / 

"  Go  back  to  your  home  and  people,  ' 
Live  among  them,  toil  among  them, 
Cleanse  the  earth  from  all  that  harms  it, 
Clear  the  fishing-grounds  and  rivers. 
Slay  all  monsters  and  magicians, 
All  the  Wendigoes,  the  giants. 


li 


.Oi 


,{\ 


., .».» 


if 


I 


: 


i 


■:4rl' 


! 


3  i 


', 


I    f,    : 


'I 


R  t 


■'\' 


'11 


:;>.;.  1 


if  1 


iiif 


n/ 


•i 


•\n: 


ilUOi^r 


U 


t'T 


3oa        LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

All  the  serpents,  the  Kenabeeks,  m\A  vhIT 
As  I  slew  the  Mishe-Mokwa,  v;!fij|j  ruhn/  j-k-' 
Slew  the  Great  Bear  of  the  mountains.     N 

"  And  at  last  when  Death  draws  near  you, 
When  the  awful  eyes  of  Pauguk    >fi;:  -n vj 
Glare  upon  you  in  the  darkness,  .. tit  iil  bw 
I  will  share  my  kingdom  with  yoU|^f;j/l'.i 
Ruler  shall  you  be  thenceforward     v>d  •■ 
Of  the  Northwest-Wind,  Keewaydin,  . 
Of  the  home-wind,  the  Keewaydin."    ; 

Thus  was  fought  that  famous  battle 
In  the  dreadful  days  of  Shah-shah,  ui^j 
In  the  days  long  since  departed,       ,l^^^■ 
In  the  kingdom  of  the  West-Wind^. 
Still  the  hunter  sees  its  traces 
Scattered  far  o'er  hill  and  valley  ; 
Sees  the  giant  bulrush  growing  ,,  ^ , ,  r  ^  1 1 ; ; 
Bv  the  ponds  and  water-courses,        .  <  t ; « v  > 
Sees  the  masses  of  the  Wawbeek    . .  - ,  '  <  .-.  i 
Lying  stiU  in  every  valley. 

Homeward  now  went  Hiawatha  ; 
Pleasant  was  the  landscape  round  him,    ; ' 
Pleasant  was  the  air  above  him,     ,  .         : , 
For  the  bitterness  of  anger  ;|H,n  ;r'i 

Had  departed  wholly  from  him,     '  ■ 
From  his  brain  the  thought  of  vengeance, 
From  his  heart  the  burning  fever. 

Only  once  his  pace  he  slackened. 
Only  once  he  paused  or  halted, 
Paused  to  purchase  heads  of  ArrqwB    < 
Of  the  ancient  Arrow-maker,!^  :Ki;>y>( 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs,  ,    •  ,  j  ^ 
Where  the  Falls  of  Minnehaha 
Flash  and  gleam  among  the  oak-trees, 
Laugh  and  leap  into  the  valley.  ^ , 

There  the  ancient  Arrow-maker 
Made  his  arrow-hcsids  of  sandstone, 
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Arrow-heads  of  chalcedony, 
Arrow-heads  of  flint  and  jasper. 
Smoothed  and  sharpened  at  the  edges. 
Hard  and  polished,  keen  and  costly. 

With  him  dwelt  his  dark-eyed  daughter. 
Wayward  as  the  Minnehaha,  -.      • 

With  her  moods  of  shade  and  sunshine, 
Eyes  that  smiled  and  frowned  alternate. 
Feet  as  rapid  as  the  river. 
Tresses  flowing  like  the  water. 
And  as  musical  a  laughter: 
And  he  named  her  from  the  river. 
From  the  water-fall  he  named  her, 
Minnehaha,  Laughing  Water. 

Was  it  then  for  heads  of  arrows. 
Arrow-heads  of  chalcedony, 
Arrow-heads  of  flint  and  jasper,     w 
That  my  Hiawatha  halted,  m 

In  tho  land  of  the  Dacotalis?         . ,.' 

Was  it  not  to  see  the  maiden,     > 
See  the  face  of  Laughing  Water      ,; 
Peeping  from  behind  the  curtain,    . 
Hear  the  rustling  of  her  garments 
From  behind  the  waving  curtain, 
As  one  sees  the  Minnehaha 
Gleaming,  glancing  through  the  branches. 
As  one  hears  the  Laughing  Water 
From  behind  its  screen  of  branches? 

Who  shall  say  what  thoughts  and  visions 
Fill  the  fiery  brains  of  young  men? 
Who  shall  say  what  dreams  of  beauty 
Filled  the  heart  of  Hiawatha? 
All  he  told  to  old  Nokomis,    •' 
When  he  reached  the  lodge  at  sunser. 
Was  the  meeting  with  his  father,     ' 
Was  his  fight  with  Mudjekeewis; 
Not  a  word  he  said  of  arrows, 
Not  a  word  of  Laughing  Water. 
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1^1  You  shall  hear  how  Hiawatha 
Prayed  and  fasted  in  the  forest, 
Not  for  greater  skill  in  hunting, 
.  Not  for  greater  craft  in  fishing,. 
Not  for  triumphs  in  the  battle, 
And  renown  among  the  warriors,    , 
But  for  profit  of  the  people,  rv/,r  r-;v 
For  advantage  of  the  nations.      ^u\ 

First  he  built  a  lodge  for  fasting, 
Built  a  wigwam  in  the  forest, 
By  the  shining  Big-Sea- Water,  :  ;  .  V 
In  the  blithe  and  pleasant  Spring-time, 
In  the  .Mo^>n  of  Leaves  be  built  it,     v.  /. 
And,  with  dreams  and  visions  many, 'ti  i' 
Seven  whole  days  and  nights  he  fasted.  ' 

On  the  first  day  of  his  fasting 
Through  the  leafy  woods  he  wandered  ; 
Saw  the  deer  start  from  the  thicket, 
Saw  the  rabbit  in  his  burrow. 
Heard  the  pheasant,  Bena,  drumming. 
Heard  the  squirrel,  Adjidaumo, 
Rattling  in  his  hoard  of  acorns, "''    ' ''    ' 
Saw  the  pigeon,  the  Omeme, 
Building  nests  amotig  the  pine-trees,  , 
And  in  flocks  the  wild-goose,  Wawa, , 
Flying  to  the  fen-lands  northward,         / 
Whirring,  wailing  far  above  him. 
**  Master  of  Life  !  "  he  cried,  desponding, 
•*  Must  our  lives  depend  on  these  things  ?  ** 

On  the  next  day  of  his  lasting, 
I >y  th^  river's  brink  he  wandered,   ■ 
Through  the  Muskoday,  the  meadow, 
Saw  the  wild  rice,  Mahnomonee,     •  -  -  ■  ■ 
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Saw  the  blueberryi  Meenahga, 

And  the  strawberr}',  Odahmin,  .  ,:t  .\ 

And  the  gv    seberry,  Shahbomin,     ,  [j 

And  the  grape-vine,  the  Bemahgut*    ; 

Trailing  o'er  the  alder-branches, 

Filling  all  the  air  with  fragrance  I 

**  Master  of  Life ! "  he  cried,  desponding, 

**  Must  our  lives  depend  on  these  things  ?^* 

On  the  third,  day  of  his  fasting 
By  the  lake  he  sat  and  pondered 
By  the  still,  transparent  water; 
Saw  the  sturgeon,  Nahma,  leaping. 
Scattering  drops  like  beads  of  wampum, 
Saw  the  yellow  perch,  the  Sahwa, 
Like  a  sunbeam  in  the  water,    '  •  * 
Saw  the  pike,  the  Maskenozha^    **     '!'"  ^ 
And  the  herring,  Okahahwis,       vii   >..  r 
And  the  Shawgashee,  the  craw-fish  I       * 
**  Master  of  Life  I "  he  cried,  desponding, 
*'  Must  our  lives  depend  oil  these  things  ? 

On  the  fourth  day  of  his  fasting     '  •  ^ 
In  his  lodge  he  lay  exhausted  ;       '  '  * ' 
From  his  couch  of  leaves  and  branches 
Gazing  with  half-open  eyelids, 
Full  of  shadowy  dreams  and  visions, 
On  the  dizzy,  swimming  landscape, 
On  the  gleaming  of  the  water, 
On  the  splendour  of  the  sunset.    /       ' '  , ' 

And  he  saw  a  youth  approaching,    ^ 
Dressed  in  garments  green  and  yellow,    . 
Coming  through  the  purple  twilight. 
Through  the  splendour  of  the  sunset ; 
Plumes  of  green  bent  o*er  his  forehead. 
And  his  hair  was  soft  and  golden.       ,  ,  ^ 

Standing  at  the  open  doorway. 
Long  he  looked  at  Hiawatha, 
Looked  with  pity  and  compassion 
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On  his  wastiKl  form  and  features,  >/i^r'. 
And,  in  accents  like  the  sighing      ^^X' 
Of  the  South  Wind  in  the  tree-tops,  ^ 
Said  he,  "O  my  Hiawatha!  ^^^«^'  ^''^ 
All  your  prayers  are  heard  in  heaven. 
For  you  p^y  not  lil^e  the  others;  "''[ 
Not  for  greater  skill  in  hunting. 
Not  for  greater  craft  in  fishing,      1 
Not  for  triumph  in  the  battle,       ,     ,. 
Nor  renowu  among  the  warriors,    ^  Sj 
But  for  profit  of  the  people,       .,  ^^  ^ 
For  advantage  of  the  nations. 

**  From  the  Master  of  Life  descending, 
I,  the  iriend  of  man,  Mondawin, 
Come  to  warn  you  and  instruct  you. 
How  by  strugglio  and  by  labour 
You  shall  gain  what  you  have  prayed  for. 
Rise  up  from  your  bed  of  branches. 
Rise,  O  youth,  and  wrestle  with  me  I " 

Faint  with  famine,  Hiawatha 
Started  from  his  bed  of  branches,  1  ,,r 
From  the  twilight  of  his  wigwag  ,    ,1 
Forth  into  the  flush  of  sunset 
Came,  and  wrestled  with  Mondamin; 
At  his  touch  he  felt  new  courage 
Throbbing  in  his  brain  and  bosom,  '  /^ 
Felt  new  life  and  hope  and  vigour 
Run  through  every  nervci  and  fibre. 

So  they  wrestled  there  together 
In  the  glory  of  the  sunset. 
And  the  more  they  strove  and  struggled. 
Stronger  still  grew  Hiawatha; 
Till  the  darkness  fell  around  them,      ' 
And  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
From  her  nest  among  the  pine-trees. 
Gave  a  cry  of  lamentation,     '  •".  ^       « 
Gave  a  scream  of  p&m  aaU  famixui     ! 
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'*  *Tis  enough  !     then       d  Mo^  ojunin, 
Smiling  upon  Hiawatha 
*'  But  to-morrow,  when  t  .e  sun  »  fs,      1  .:i 
I  will  come  again  to  try  you  " 
And  he  vanished,  and  was  seen  not ;  i '  ' 
Whether  sinking  as  the  rain  sinks,    u  v 
Whether  rising  as  th6  mists  rise,       t;f>  i 
Hiawatha  saw  not,  knew  not,   f  :^\d  mi 
Only  saw  that  he  had  vanished,       .1    , ! 
Leaving  him  alone  and  fainting, 
With  the  misty  lake  below  him. 
And  the  reeling  stars  above  him.     ^  , , ,  i .  < 

On  the  morrow  and  the  next  day, 
When  the  sun  through  heaven  descending, 
Like  a  red  and  burning  cinder,  ^t  >  \  f  ^  r   j 
From  the  hearth  of  the  Great  Spirit,  m  ,, 
Fell  into  the  western  waters,    -^m  b  n  n  i\ ' . 
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Came  Mondamin  for  the  trial, 
For  the  strife  with  Hiawatha ;  b  * 
Came  as  silent  as  the  dew  comes,  } 
From  the  empty  air  appearing,* t,,; 
Into  empty  air  returning,      rjo?  -. n  v 
Taking  shape  when  earth  it  touches, 
But  invisible  to  all  men    ,,,5  oTn:  Cf^r  .; 
In  its  coming  and  its  going. 

Thrice  they  wrestled  there  together 
In  the  glory  of  the  sunset, 
Till  the  darkness  fell  around  them. 
Till  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
From  her  nest  among  the  pine-trees 
Uttered  her  loud  cry  of  famine. 
And  Mondamin  paused  to  listen. 

Tall  and  beautiful  he  stood  there,   , 
In  his  garments  green  and  yellow  ;     . 
To  and  fro  his  plumes  above  him 
Waved  and  nodded  with  his  breathing. 
And  the  swekt  of  the  encounter 
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Stocxl  like  drops  of  dew  upon  him.  <-!  1    ' 

And  he  cried, '*  O  Hiawatha!       vi^ii^nur: 
Bravely  have  you  wrestled  with  me,     ;.j<1 
Thrice  have  wrestled  stoutly  with  me,     /  ! 
And  the  Master  of  Life,  who  sees  us,  .  .'^i/ 
He  will  give  to  you  the  triumph  I"-     i  o.iV/ 

Then  he  smiled,  and  said :  "  To-morroiir 
Is  the  last  day  of  your  conflict,  -  ^^  ;  . ..  j.;  : 
Is  the  last  day  of  your  fasting.     '  .v.h  >[;](  > 
You  will  conquer  and  overcome  me ;    r  >  '>.  \ 
Make  a  bed  for  me  <fo  lie  in,  *. ;  lUrV/ 

Where  the  rain  may  fall  upon  me,  'n  ' 

Where  the  sun  may  come  and  warm  me ; 
Strip  these  garments,  green  and  yellow,  \'-' 
Strip  this  nodding  plumage  from  me,       '>  > 
Lay  me  in  the  earth,  and  make  it      -  >•    - 
Soft  and  loose  and  light  above  me.    '  '*  ^''-  ' 

"  Let  no  hand  disturb  my  slumber,    ^^'  - 
Let  no  weed  nor  worm  molest  me,      '  ■  j" 
Let  not  Kahgahgee,  the  raven,       ^'  '"'7'' 
Come  to  haunt  me  and  molest  me,^''  '*  <^  '■ 
Only  come  yourself  to  watch  me,     '  ^ '  ' '  •  ' 
TiKi  I  wake,  and  start,  and  quicken,     *>'^' ' 
Till  I  leap  into  the  sunshine."      "       it    .:; 

And  thus  saying,  he  departed;^'  ■^'      •  ' 
Peacefully  slept  Hiawatha,'^'  7  ^ijr    )?i    r 
But  he  heard  the  Wawbnaissa,    f  '^^  '>^'^  •  * 
Heard  the  whippoorwill  complaining,  ■    '   ' 
Perched  upon  his  loiiely  wigwam  ;      '^  ''' 
Heard  the  rushing  Sebowisha,   '  "  •'   '^'  "  * 
Heard  the  rivulet  rippling  near  him, 
Talking  to  the  darksome  forest ;       ' 
Heard  the  sighing  of  the  branches,      ■  ^ 
As  they  lifted  and  subsided     '    '  \  •  ■ ' ;    ^ ' ' 
At  the  passing  of  the  night-wind,  ^    ^ '' '  ■ 
Heard  them,  as  one  hears  in  slumber 
Far-off  murmurs,  dreamy  whispers  :       ' 
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Peacefully  slept  Hiawatha.  ;,^:;    .  ...^ 

On  the  morrow  came  Nokomis,  ;,;  [,,,; 
On  the  seventh  day  of  his  fasting,  ■.  ,  ; , ,  / 
Came  with  food  for  Hiawatha, 
Came  imploring  and  bewailing,.  - 
Lest  his  hunger  should  overcome  him,  , 
Lest  his  fasting  should  be  fatal.      ^  ,   :^  , 

But  he  tasted  not,  and  touched  not,,  j ,  . 
Only  said  to  her,  *  *  Nokomis, . ,    ,  ^  .,  j .  , , , .. 
Wait  until  the  sun  is  setting,  .  ^^  : 

Till  the  darkness  falls  around  us,         :     _ 
Till  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah. 
Crying  from  the  desolate  marsh  . 
Tel!s  us  that  the  day  is  ended.' 

Homeward  weeping  went  No:      l 
Sorrowing  for  her  Hiawatha, 
Fearing  lest  his  strength  should  fail  him, 
I<est  his  fasting  should  be  fatal.        r 
He  meanwhile  sat  weary  waiting    ^ 
For  the  coming  of  Mondamin, 
Till  the  shadows,  pointing  eastward, 
Lengthened  over  field  and  forest. 
Till  the  sun  dropped  from  the  heaven. 
Floating  on  the  waters  westward. 
As  a  red  leaf  in  the  Autumn 
Falls  and  floats  upon  the  water, 
Falls  and  sinks  into  its  bosom.  , 

And  behold  I  the  young  Mondamin, 
With  his  soft  and  shining  tresses, 
W  ith  his  garments  green  and  yellow. 
With  his  long  and  glossy  plumage, 
Stood  and  beckoned  at  the  doorway. 
And  as  one  in  slumber  walking, 
Pale  and  haggard,  but  undaunted,    ' 
From  the  wigwam  Hiawatha 
Came  and  wrestled  with  Mondamin. 

Round  aboTit  him  spun  the  landscape, 
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Sky  and  forest  reeled  togethei*,'      '■'  ■    ^    '  i 
And  his  strong  heart  leaped  within  him, 
As  the  sturgeon  leaps  and  struggles 
In  a  net  to  break  its  meshes.  '' 

Like  a  ring  of  fire  around  him*''  '■ '  *    '  '  ■' 
Blazed  and  flared  the  red  horizon,       '       * ' 
And  a  hundreu  suns  seemed  looking      '  ■ 
At  the  combat  of  the  wrestlers. 

Suddenly  upon  the  greensward       ^    ;"  '^ 
All  alone  stood  Hiawatha,    ■  "'   '  ' 

Panting  with  his  wild  exertion, 
Palpitating  with  the  struggle ; 
And  before  him  breathless,  lifeless,    * '  '    i 
Lay  the  youth,  with  hair  dishevelled,     ,    \ 
Plumage  torn,  and  garments  tattered. 
Dead  he  lay  there  in  the  sunset. 

And  victorious  Hiawatha 
Made  the  grave  as  he  commanded. 
Stripped  the  garments  from  Mondamin, 
Stripped  his  tattered  plumage  from  him, 
Laid  him  in  the  earth,  and  made  it   . 
Soft  and  loose  and  light  above  him ; 
And  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah, 
From  the  melancholy  moorlands. 
Gave  a  cry  of  lamentation. 
Gave  a  cry  of  pain  and  anguish  I 

Homeward  then  went  Hiawatha 
To  the  lo4ge  of  old  Nokomis.  ^ 

And  the  seven  days  of  his  fasting      , 
Were  accomplished  and  completed. 
But  the  place  was  not  forgotten 
Where  he  wrestled  with  Mondamin ; 
Nor  forgotten  nor  neglected 
Was  the  grave  where  lay  Mondamin, 
Sleeping  in  the  rain  and  sunshine, 
Where  his  scattered  plumes  and  garments 
Fudi'd  in  the  rain  and  sunshine. 
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Day  by  day  did  Hiawatha 
Go  to  wait  and  watch  beside  it ; 
Kept  the  dark  mould  soft  above  it, 
Kept  it  clean  from  weeds  and  insects, 
Drove  away,  with  scoffs  and  shoutings, 
Kahgahgee,  the  king  of  ravens. 

Till  at  length  a  small  green  feather 
From  the  earth  shot  slowly  upward, 
Then  another  and  another, 
And  before  the  Summer  ended 
Stood  the  maize  in  all  its  beauty, 
With  its  shining  robes  about  it. 
And  its  long,  soft,  yellow  tresses ;  ^ 
And  in  rapture  Hiawatha 
Cried  aloud,  '*  It  is  Mondamin  I 
Yes,  the  friend  of  man,  Mondamin  I " 

Then  he  called  to  old  Nokomis     ' 
And  I  agoo,  the  great  boaster,    "'  '^ 
Showed  them  where  the  maize  was  growing. 
Told  them  of  his  wondrous  vision, 
Of  his  wrestling  and  his  triumph. 
Of  this  new  gift  to  the  nations,       i      - ' 
Which  should  be  their  food  forever. 

And  still  later,  when  the  Autumn 
Changed  the  long,  green  leaves  to  yellow, 
And  the  soft  and  juicy  kernels 
Grew  like  wampum  hard  and  yellow. 
Then  the  ripened  ears  he  gathered,  • 

Stripped  the  withered  husks  from  off  them, 
As  he  once  had  stripped  the  wrestler,     ' 
Gave  the  first  Feast  of  Mondamin, 
And  made  known  unto  the  people  .» 

This  new  gift  of  the  Great  Spirit.         ■  •  •  r 
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Hiawatha's  friends."    ^ 
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Two  good  friends  had  Hiawatha,  j>  .  mv  * 
Singled  out  from  all  the  others,  ';^i.  ;;.\.'  i 
Bound  to  him  in  closest  union,  i  it 

And  to  whom  he  gave  the  right  hand  V' 
Of  his  heart,  in  joy  and  sorrow ;  < .  >  ).?  1 
Chibiabos,  the  musician,  10' 

And  the  very  strong  man,  Kwasind.        ' 

Straight  between  them  ran  the  pathway,' 
Never  grew  the  grass  upon  it ;  i,  ;  • 

Singing-birds,  that  utter  falsehoods,   \  iv: 
Story-tellers,  mischief-makers,    ;  ^...  1:1,^ 
Found  no  eager  ear  to  listen. 
Could  not  breed  ill-will  between  them,    ' 
For  they  kept  each  other's  counsel. 
Spake  with  naked  hearts  together. 
Pondering  much  and  much  contriving 
How  the  tribes  of  men  might  prosper. 

Most  beloved  by  Hiawatha  ^ 
Was  the  gentle  Chibiabos,     i . ;  n  ;  f  -  f !  •  • 
He  the  best  of  all  musicians,  '  <  '     r<  ;    .' 
He  the  sweetest  of  all  singers.    \i  I  >^ ;   . 
Beautiful  and  childlike  was  he,      •  ,  ,;  f. 
Brave  as  man  is,  soft  as  woman,    m!  . 
Pliant  as  a  wand  of  willow,  .   ,/j  :i 

Stately  as  a  deer  with  antlers.     '    ' 

When  he  sang,  the  v'Uage  listened ; 
All  the  warriors  gathered  round  him, 
All  the  women  came  to  hear  him  ; 
Now  he  stirred  their  souls  to  passion, 
Now  he  melted  them  to  pity. 

Frotr.  wht>  hollow  reeds  he  fashioned 
Flutes  so  musical  and  mellow, 
That  the  brook,  the  Sebowisha, 
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Ceased  to  murmur  in  the  woodland, 
That  the  wood-birds  ceased  from  singing, 
And  the  squirrel,  Adjidaumo, 
Ceased  his  chatter  in  the  oak-tree,    t.h  <  r^ 
And  the  rabbit,  the  Wabasso,  •:;(]' 

Sat  upright  to  look  and  listen.        ■  t'lil  i.   I 

Yes,  the  brook,  the  Sebowisha,      m    ;''I 
Pausing,  said,  "OChibiabos,   '^  -,1  MA 
Teach  my  waves  to  flow  in  music,  *?2i7  v  ;■    ^ 
Softly  as  your  words  in  singing !  "  o  ■  •  <  :•'-' 

Yes,  the  blue-bird,  the  Owaissa,  .1  .m--/ 
Envious,  said,  "O  Chibiabos,    ••»  -^-^V  u,- 
Teach  me  tones  as  wild  and  wayward,       ; 
Teach  me  songs  as  full  of  frenzy  I "     I  »,. ' ', 

Yes,  the  robin,  the  Opechee,    .j.'*;-  i»  if. 
Joyous,  said,  **0  Chibiabos,  v/>f  v  \.^  i  ' 
Teach  me  tones  as  sweet  and  tender,  ■.  ><i  - 
Teach  me  songs  as  full  of  gladness  !  *'     i  r . 

And  the  whippoorwill,  Wawonaissa        i 
Sobbing,  said,  "O  Chibiabos,     u  /*  '    .   » 
Teach  me  tones  as  melancholy,   ('*    j^    •  ■  > 
Teach  me  songs  as  full  of  sadness  f  ** 

All  the  many  sounds  of  nature 
Borrowed  sweetness  from  his  singins^f ; 
All  the  hearts  of  men  were  softened     .  • 
By  the  pathos  of  his  music ;    ■* ;  >.  , ;  ^ .  iv; 
For  he  sang  of  peace  and  freedom,   I  ' 
Sang  of  beauty,  love,  and  longing; 
Sang  of  death,  and  life  undying 
In  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed,      .    l<  i    -^ 
In  the  kingdom  of  Ponemah,      i    'i;  i.r 
In  the  land  of  the  Hereafter.  .  > 

Very  dear  to  H  iawatha   ..'••.'        -.1 
Was  the  gentle  Chibiabos, 
He  the  best  of  all  musicians,  //  >    , 

He  the  sweetest  of  all  singers; 
For  hit  gtntleness  he  loved  him, 
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And  the  magic  of  his  singing. 

Dear,  too,  unto  Hiawatha 
Was  the  very  strong  man,  Kwasind, 
He  the  strongest  of  all  mortals, 
He  the  mightiest  among  many ; 
For  his  very  strength  he  loved  him. 
For  his  strengfth  allied  to  goodness. 

Idle  in  his  youth  was  Kwasind,  ; 
Very  listless,  dull,  and  dreamy. 
Never  ])1ayed  with  other  children,    i 
Never  tished  and  never  hunted,    av. 
Not  like  other  children  was  he ; 
But  they  saw  that  much  he  fasted, 
Much  his  Manito  entreated,  ^^ 

Much  besought  his  Guardian  Spirit. 

**  Lazy  Kwasind  I "  said  his  mother, 
"In  my  work  you  never  help  me  1 
In  the  Summer  you  are  roaming 
Idly  in  the  fields  and  forests  ;         .1  r  I . 
In  the  Winter  you  are  cowering 
0*er  the  firebrands  in  the  wigwam  I  .: 
In  the  coldest  days  of  Winter 
I  must  break  the  ice  for  fishing ;     '  <  1 
With  my  nets  you  never  help  me  ! 
At  the  door  my  nets  are  hanging,   ' 
Dripping,  freezing  with  the  water ; 
Go  and  wring  them,  Yenadizze  I         .'   v 
Go  and  dry  them  in  the  sunshine ! " 

Slowly,  from  the  ashes,  Kwasind 
Rose,  but  made  no  angry  answer  ; 
From  the  lodge  went  forth  in  silence. 
Took  the  nets,  that  hung  together. 
Dripping,  freezing  at  the  doorway ;    "•  ' 
Like  a  wisp  of  straw  he  wrung  them, 
Like  a  wisp  of  straw  he  broke  them. 
Could  not  wring  them  without  breaking. 
Such  the  strength  was  in  his  fingers. 
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•*  Lazy  Kwasind  ! "  said  his  father,    r  j 
**  In  the  hunt  you  never  help  me ;  ' 

Every  bow  you  touch  is  broken,  ; 
Snapped  asunder  every  arrow;      n:  ;,  -  ■■' 
Yet  come  with  me  to  the  forest,   ii    ^ 
You  shall  bring  the  hunting  homeward." 

Down  a  narrow  pass  they  wandered, 
Where  a  brooklet  led  them  onward, 
Where  the  trail  of  deer  and  bison 
Marked  the  soft  mud  on  the  margin, 
Till  they  found  all  further  passage 
Shut  against  them,  barred  securely 
By  the  trunks  of  trees  uprooted,  ' 

Lying  lengthwise,  lying  crosswise. 
And  forbidding  further  passage. 

"  We  must  go  back,"  said  the  old  man, 
"  0*er  these  logs  we  car  lot  c'amber ; 
Not  a  woodchuck  could  get  through 'them. 
Not  a  squirrel  clamber  o*er  them  I  *' 
And  straightway  his  pipe  he  lighted. 
And  sat  down  to  smoke  and  ponder. 
But  before  his  pipe  was  finished, 
Lo !  the  path  was  cleared  before  him  ; 
All  the  trunks  had  Kwasind  lifted. 
To  the  right  hand,  to  the  left  hand, 
Shot  the  pine-trees  swift  as  arrows. 
Hurled  the  cedars  light  as  lances. 

"  Lazy  Kwasind  ! "  said  the  young  men, 
As  they  sported  in  the  meadow  : 
**  Why  stand  idly  looking  at  us 
Leaning  on  the  rock  behind  you  ? 
Come  and  wrestle  with  the  others,     *      ' 
Let  us  pitch  the  quoit  together ! " 

Lazy  Kwasind  made  no  answer. 
To  their  challenge  made  no  answer, 
Only  rose,  and  slowly  turning, 
Seized  the  huge  rock  in  lu»  Bngers, 
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Tore  it  itom  its  deep  foiindatroH,  c^LJBwf  ** 
Poised  it  in  the  air  a  moment^ -jii  »fti  «I  ** 
Pitched  it  sheer  into  the  river,  "  ■  j\'r/?i. 
Sheer  into  the  swift  Pauwating,  .  >  ^qqan  d 
Where  it  still  is  seen  in  Summer.  *^fo:»  Wf 
'  Once  as  down  that  fosiming'  river,ie  uo{ 
Down  the  rapids  of  Paiiwating,  5-6 
Kwasind  sailed  with  his  companions^  [77 
In  the  stream  he  saw  a  beaver,  ■  t  oi9ft7/ 
Saw  Ahmeek,  the  Kihg  of  Beavers,  'NrI/: 
Struggling  with  the  rushing  currentii*  Im  r 
Rising,  sinking  in  the  water.       «^n  itfrP. 

Without  speaking,  without  pausing,  i 
Kwasiqd  leaped  into  the  river,  vf:!  ,>i 

Plunged  beneath  tlie  bubbling  surface,  n  4 
Through  the  whirlpools  chased  the  beaver, 
Followed  htm  among  the  islands,  ()  '> 
Stayed  so  long  beneath  the  water»,v  p  joV! 
That  his  terrijfied  companions  ,pa  b  io>C 
Cried,  V  Al^  I  good-bye  tp  Kwashid  I :  f 5/^ 
We  shall  never  more  see  Kwasind !  "  ^.-j.^ 
But  he  reappeared  triumphant,  ,qj^^j  ^yf( 
And  upon  his  shining  shoulders  .  -  ;  ^  j 
Brought  the  beaver,  dead  and  drippinjg^, 
Brought  the  King  of  all  the  Beavers.    ^/|^ 

And  these  two,  as  I  have  told  you>  ^ri.-^, 
Were  the  friends  of  Hiawatha,  .  j  ^on  u  1! 
Chibiabos,  the  musician,  j  >  > 

And  the  very  strong  nian,  Kwasind*^^[|  ,^j 
Long  they  lived  in  peace  together,  ^y^^  .> 
Spake  with  naked  hearts  together,H  ,..,  j 
Pondering  much  and  much  contriving^. ^-j 
How  the  tribes  of  men  might  prosper,,,'  r 
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•^'■**  HIAWATHA'S  ■^iuLING.'"°'«  I'? 

'**GiVE  me  of  your  bark,  O  Birch-tree  I   i4  ^^  •>        i 
Of  your  yellow  bark,  O  Birch-tree  I    '117 
Growing  by  the  rushing  river,   «;>«  ^ari^'//,  j;  ^ 
Tall  and  stately  in  the  valley  I  .^m-^ifio^l  . 
I  a  light  canoe  will  build  me,        ^  ii  lull 
Build  a  swift  Cheemaun  for  sailing,  ^' I  " 
1    That  shall  float  upon  the  river,  if i||:^{Op 
^  Like  a  yellow  leaf  in  Autumn,   ;id|  p^|Kf:?- 
f!  Like  a  yellow  water-lily !       wuct  owl  '.Sn  J 
*'  Lay  aside  your  cloak,  O  Birch-tree ! 
Lay  aside  your  white-skin  wrapper,    / 
For  the  Summer-time  is  coming,    u/ov;  iO 
And  the  sun  is  warm  in  heaven,  'ioit'ci ;  vM 
And  you  need  no  white-skin  wrappei*  1  *'o<i 

Thus  aloud  cried  Hiawatha  >?  nis  hi(tt"-^^' 
In  the  solitary  forest,  \'^i.i  f^'^!?  ^^^^  .***^^?^ 
By  the  rushing  Taquamenaw, '  •?)  |?^  " 
When  the  birds  were  singing  gaily,  i'/nl<^ 
In  the  Moon  of  Leaves  wsre  singingi>iJoT 
And  the  sun,  from  sleep  awaking,  .  /  ^i;*-^ 
Started  up  and  said,  "  Behold  me  !  i^x'"" 
Geezis,  the  great  Sun,  behold  me  1  *'  n/i 

And  the  tree  with  all  its  branches  f^oT 
Rustled  in  the  breeze  of  morning,  ,;i  )«q('> 
Saying,  with  a  sigh  of  patience,  .i  bniic^B 
•*  Take  my  cloak,  O  Hiawatha  I  *»    'O  *• 

With  his  knife  the  tree  he  girdled  PaiO 
Just  beneath  its  lowest  branches,  .  q)  oR 
Just  above  the  roots,  he  cut  it,  <  *  md't 
Till  the  sap  came  oozing  outward ;  ^utiT 
Down  the  trunk,  from  top  to  bottom,  -  •' 
Sheer  he  cleft  the  bark  asunder,  o'c^ 

With  a  wooden  wtdg«  lie  raised  it*     iyni^ 
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Stripped  it  from  the  trunk  unbroken. 

"  Give  me  of  your  boughs,  O  Cedar  I 
Of  your  strong  and  pliant  branches, 
My  canoe  to  make  more  steady, 
Make  more  strong  and  firm  beneath  me!" 

Through  the  summit  of  the  Cedar    ^^  r... 

Went  a  sound,  a  cry  of  horror,  *  ^lav/ou ) 

Went  a  murmur  of  resistance ;         ;  .  {f ^'j 

But  it  whispered,  bending  down ward«l  il 

\  **  Take  my  boughs,  O  Hiawatha !  "    iluki 

Down  he  hewed  the  boughs  of  cedar. 
Shaped  them  straightway  to  a  frame-work. 
Like  two  bows  he  formed  and  shaped  them, 
Like  two  bended  bow  ^  together. 

'*  Give  me  of  your  roots,  O  Tamarack  J . 
Of  your  fibrous  roots,  O  Larch*tree  1  I 
My  canoe  to  bind  together,  i.  .  rf)  bn/ 
So  to  bind  the  ends  together  v^q  jj^v  Imh 
That  the  water  may  liot  enter,  -vjdT 
That  the  river  may  not  wet  me  I  "    ;jd!  n) 

And  the  Larch,  with  all  its  fibres,  i^d  ^  /H 


Shivered  in  the  air  of  morning,  rH  -i-:ni7f 
Touched  his  forehead  with  its  tassels*  i  nl 
Said,  with  one  long  sigh  of  sorrow>itf  bn/. 
«*Take  them  all,  O  Hiawatha  I '^    bsji/dc' 

From  the  earth  he  tore  the  fibres,"    -ri  ? 
Tore  the  tough  roots  of  the  Larch-tree, 
Closely  sewed  the  bark  together,!  <  bohpu>« 
Bound  it  closely  to  the  frame-work,vt"'^*5<^- 

"  Give  me  of  your  balm,  O  Fir-tree  1 
Of  your  balsam  and  your  resin,  ri!  4^r// 
So  to  close  the  seams  together    :^^pii  jhu  (. 
That  the  water  may  not  enter,    jvocfi-.  Jrij  ^ 
That  the  river  may  not  wet  me  I  **    >/Jt  li'  i 

And  the  Fir-tree,  tall  and  sombre,  -^  -^  1 
Sobbed  through  all  its  robes  of  darkness^  i 
Rattled  like  a  shore  with  pebbles,    fi  nu/J 
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Answered  wailing,  answered  weeping, 'i 
"Take  my  balm,  O  Hiawatha  1 "  t  ^o'i 

And  he  took  ths  tears  of  balsan^  '^- 
Took  the  resfai  of  the  Fir-tree.  '^'  '^'^^ 
Smeared  therewith  each  seam  and  fissure,        ' 
Made  each  crevice  safe  from  water. 
^**'Give  me  of  yont  quills.  O  Hedgehog! 
AH  your  quills,  O  Kagh/ the  Hedgehog! 
I  will  make  a  necklace  of  them, 
Make  a  girdle  for  my  beauty. 
And  two  stars  to  deck  her  bosom  t  '*  ^ 

From  a  hollow  tree  the  Hedgehog  ^p^ 
With  his  sleepy  ey^  looked  at  him,. f 
Shot  his  shining  quills,  like  arrows,  ,y^ 
Sayingt  with  a  drowsy  murmur,  ;  c 
Through  the  tangle  of  his  whiskers,  M 
"Take  my  quills,  O  Hiawatha  I  "        ^^ 

From  the  ground  th6  quills  he  gathered. 
All  the  little  shining  arrows. 
Stained  thom  red  and  blue  and  yellow. 
With  the  juice  of  roots  and  berries; 
Into  his  canoe  he  wrought  them,  i|,j // 
Round  its  waist  a  shining  girdle,  ..»> 
Hound  its  bows  a  gleaming  necklace. 
On  its  breast  two  stars  resplendent,  ^.y 

Thus  the  Birch  Cande  was  builded 
In  the  valley,  by  the  river. 
In  the  bosom  of  the  forest; 
And  thfc  forest's  Ufe  was  in  it,  •'  ""J^f; 
All  its  mystery  and  its  magic,   ''  "*^'  ,; 
All  the  lightness  of  the  blrch-treei;*''^  ^ 
All  the  toughness  of  the  cedar. 
All  the  larch's  Supple  sinews; 
And  it  floated  on  the  river 
Like  a  yellow  leaf  in  Autumn, 
Like  a  yellow  water-lily. 

Paddles  none  had  Hiawatha, 
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Paddles  none  he  had  or  needed,  i" --   ,-  rr/s^ 
For  his  thoughts  as  paddles  served  him,  '* 
And  his  wishes  served  to  guide  him ;    ■ 
Swift  or  slow  at  will  he  glided,       t  ^;ooT 
._,  Veered  to  right  or  left  at  pleasure. ; , ,  ,^^^ 

Then  he  called  aloud  to. Kwasind,        ^« 
!    To  his  friepd,  the  strong  manr  Kw^ifi4> 
Saying,  **  Help  me  clear  this  river  " 
Of  its  sunken  logs  and  sand-bars.      ,- 

Straight  into  the  river  Kw^sind        '\ 
Plunged  a^  if  he  were  an  otter,*^  '^  ^^^^^^^ 
Dived  as  if  lie  were  a  beaver,  ^«  Hit  ^A 
Stood  up  to  his  waist  in  water,        '^^"^ ' '    ^ 
To  his  arm-pits  m  the  river,         ^4  dji^ 
Swam  and  shouted  in  the  river,      '^  -m^^ 
Tugged  at  sunken  logs  and  branches;  yb3 
With  his  hands  he  scooped  the  sand-barsi 
With  his  feet  the  ooze  aud  tangle.  oiAbX  ' 
J>oiv>   And  thus  sailed  my  Hiawatha-  moi'l. 
Down  the  rushiiig  Taquamenaw",  '^ds  If  A 
Sailed  through  all  its  bends  and  windings, 
Sailed  through  all  its  deeps  and  shallows; 
While  his  friend,  the  strong  man,  Kwasihd, 
Swam  the  deeps,  the  shallows  waded.  -'^'' 

Up  and  down  the  river  went  they,  -'^^^ 
I  n  and  but  among  its ,  islands,    . .       j'  ^^^ ' 
Cleared  its  bed  of  root  and  sanir-tej^  ^    . 
Dragged  the  dead  trees  from  its  channel. 
Made  its  passage  safe  and  certain, , .   , 
Made  a  pathway  for  the  people,  , ,  ,  . ,.. , 
From  its  springs  among  the  moutitaihs^  V 
To  the  waters  of  Pauwating,  .^^^j;^  ^^^^1  ^y^ 
To  the  bay  of  Taquamenaw.  ^•J|^4  ^^jj  [|/. 
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Forth  upon  the  Gitche  Gumee,;  l^y  ^.^^^^ 
On  the  ehining  Big-Sea- Water,  ;  g^-j  ^^^^ 

With  his  fishing-line  of  cedar,  ,;^  •^nhwi.d 
Of  the  twisted  bark  of  cedar,  \  .      \ 

Forth  to  catch  the  sturgeon  Nahma, .  \  [^ 
Mishe-Nahma,  King  of  Fishes',  '!''  .,\ 
In  his  birch-canoe  exulting  '^^  ^'^  ^^^^' 
All  alot^  went  Hiawathk;  ^  M-,^?^^  " 
/\  Tfirbugh  the  clear,  trahspareht  watei^  / 
He  couM  see  the  fishes  swimming  *'*^^  " 
Far  down  in  the  depths  below  him  ;  "'moD 
See  the  y«lleW(r  perch,  the  Sahwa,^  «^i  ^^A 
Like  a  sunbeam  in  the  water,  ><  »?  1  f , ri A 
See  the  ShaWgashee^  the  eraw-fishi,  K>j/iT 
Like  a  spider  on  the  bottom,  u*iv  kv^imiJ 
On  the  white  and  sandy  bottbtti.  *>  gncxi 

At  the  sterti  sat  Hiawatha,     >y<|*>t  ^>^^  A 
With  his  fishing-line  of  cedar  ;  '^^  ^^^^^T  ^^ 
In  his  plumbs  the  breeze  of  mdriliitg^' 9 
Played  as  in  the  hemlock  branches  i.^*^-^  ' 
On  the  bows,  with  tail  erected,  ''^''^^  J 

Sat  the  squirrel;  Adjidaumo  ;  ^J.,^^"'^'^'.  { 
In  his  fur  the  breeze  of  morning '^^'/^f  \\  ' 
Played  kis  in  the  prairie  grasses.        r  (    / 

On  the  white  sand  of  the  bottom,  ^^^  ^^r. 
Lay  the  monster  Mishe-Nahma,  ^  -j^Qf  •» 
Lay  the  sturgeon.  King  of  Fishes;  /  ^^  r 
Through  his  gills  he  breathed  the  wat^r/ 
With  his  fins  he  fanned  and  winnowed^  .j^ 
With  his  tail  he  swept  the  sand-floor.    >./^ 

There  he  lay  in  all  his  armour ;  ,  ^f  r 
On  each  side  a  shield  to  guard  him,:  -rM.  I 
Plates  of  ^one  upon  his  forehead, ,  .   ritrv^ 
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Down  his  sides  and  back  and  shoulders 
Plates  of  bone  with  Spines  projecting ! 
Painted  was  he  with  his  war-paints, 
Stripes  of  yellow,  red,  and  azur6, 
Spots  of  brown  and  spots  of  sAbl6*    '^ 
And  he  lay  there  On  the  bottom,  ^^^f^ 
Fanning  with  his  fins  of  ptlfple;"*  ^'^''^^ 
As  above  him  Hiawatiia  '^"^^^  ^^ 

^  In  hi^  birch-canoe  came  sailing^^     .^?  , 

^  With  his  fishing-line  of  cedar.     ."    ;    ^ 

"Take  my  bait/'  cried  Hiawatha  /|^ 
Down  into  the  depths  beneath  him« 
"  Take  my  bait,  O  Sturgeon,  N^jbx^a  1 : 
Come  up  ^om  bdow  the  w^ter,  ^  ^4  T 
Let  us  see  which  is,  the  stronger  t/f  ^.):.^ 
And  he  dropped  his  line  of  cedar  -^^^u 
Through  the  clear,  transparent  wskt6r»a 
Waited  vainly  for  an  answer*-  r  e^IiJ 
Long  sat  wiuting  for  an  an6wer><>rli  nO 
And  repeating  loud  and  louder,  ff  VV^"^ 
/  "  Take  my  bait,  O  King  of  KshesI  *<^/ 

Quiet  lay  the  sturgeon,^  Nahma*  [fi  y,| 
Fanning  slowly  in  the  water,j-;^'t^.  ,,r 
Looking  up  at  Hiawatha,  vi/^:^  ..^i  ,'^q 
Listening  to  his  call  and  clamour;.  .^^ 
His  unnecessary  tumult,  ^        '. .'  ' ' 

Till  he  wearied  of  th6  shoutUiii^fiS--* '; 
And  he  said  to  the  Kenbzha,  .  /'^^f  ^ 
To  the  pike,  the  Maskenozha,'    ''  "'-^ 
"Take  the  bait  of  this  rude  fellow,  "^^ 
Break  the  line  of  HlftWAtha  I  '*  -^ 

In  his  fingers  Hiawatha     ^  rfnr.r/tri  i 

Felt  the  l606e  line  jerk  and  tighten  J^^' 
As  he  drew  it  in,  it  tngged  so  ^^ 

That  the  l^rch^cftnoe  stood  endwise. 
Like  a  birch-log  in  the  water,    ixn*.  f.<  ? 
t  With  the  squirrel*  Adjidaumo,   N  ?/:iifi\H 
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Perched  and  frisking  on  the  summit    ti/.^ 

Full  of  scorn  was  Hiawatha  ^;  b«j  A 
When  he  saw  the  fish  rise  upward.  Uuy)H 
Saw  the  pike,  the  Maskenozha,  ,  InBxll 
Coming  nearer,  nearer  to  him,  nu  0;!  J^ 
And  he  shouted  through  the  watcr,.H,4fij;{ 
"  Esa  1  esa  I  shame  upon  you !  m^iH 
You  are  but  the  pik9,  Kenozha,  «oi  ')f^  qj 
You  are  not  the  fish  I  wanted,  rj  o  >  i  u  (.  1 
You  are  not  the  King  of  Fishes  I "       ^ " ') 

Reeling  downward  to  the  bottom  ]  n 
Sank  the  pike  in  great  confusion,  ^  in  n  I 
And  thq  mighty  sturgeon,  Nahmai » i  r f  ^r  r ! 
Said  to  Ugudwash,  the  sun-fish,  n  kj<  ; 
To  the  bream,  with  scales  of  crimson*  :j'! 
"Take  the  bait  of  this  great  boaster,  (I 
Break  the  line  of  Hiawatha  I  "  '  hM.,f:..i4 
'  Slowly  upward,  wavering,  gleaming.  '. 
Rose  the  Ugudwash,  the  sun-fish,  v 

Seized  the  line  of  Hiawatha,  ^i^Hl^  i>gjiJo' 1 
Swung  with  all  his  weight  upon  it^^*.]<>-i  •  ^ 
Made  a  whirlpool  in  the  water,  hit  «>ii  iHT 
Whirled  the  birch^canoe  in  circles,  lifoirl  1' 
Round  and  round  in  gurgling  eddies,  /. 
Till  the  circles  in  the  waterit  ;mt'<^m  ilu/f 
Reached  the  far-off  sandy  beaches,  di  iW-i 
Till  the  water-fl^gs  and  rushes  I'n-Aihiuld 
Nodded  on  the  distant  margins,  ifli  l/ui-«M 

But  when  Hiawatha  saw  him  liisi  /ni  •-  /. 
Slowly  rising  through  the  water^ril  jx:.  >i  >! 
Lifting  up  his  disk  refulgent,  liovaoi  > 
Loud  he  shouted  in  derision,  :  ^'ui  ^/vidl 
"  Esa !  esa !  shame  upon  you  I  moil  ii^^J 
You  are  Ugudwash,  the  sun^fish,  :  mii  ai 
You  are  not  the  fish  I  wanted,  ^d  dnvH 
You  are  not  the  King  of  Fishes  I  "  di  bm. 

Slowly  downward  wavering  gUamlne, 
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Sank  the  Ugudwash,  the  sun-fish,  b^^^x^iri 
And  again  the  sturgeon,  Nahma,  i  'lr,v^ 
Heard  the  shout  of  Hiawatha,  >«.^^,l  HfJtIV/ 
Heard  his  challenge  of  defiance^ ;  a)  //u(^. 
The  unnecessary  tumult,  i^^i*ini  ^ft;i».'t«'J 
Ringing  far  acrdss  the  water.    >fl^  fnt  bn  A 

From  the  white  sand  of  the  bottom  ^'-^  " 
Up  he  rose  with  angry  gesture, ua  um  uoi 
Quivering  in  each  nerve  and  fibre, ore  y.// 
Clashing  all  his  plates  of  armour,  -ne,  ua/ 
Gleaming  bright  with  all  his  war-painf  <; 
In  his  wrath  he  darted  upward,  u  :i.i;;  : 
Flashing  leaped  into  the  sunshine,  -*  ;/. 
Opened  his  great  jaws,  and  swallowed  f  ^ 
Both  canoe  and  Hiawatha.  .<  i/U' 

Down  into  that  darksome  cavern  hT  * 
Plunged  the  headlong  Hiawatha,  vui^uf 
As  a  log  on  some  black  river  . '  oli-i 
Shoots  and  plunges  down  the  rapids,  r^fi^) 
Found  himself  in  utter  darkness,  ..  xo  < 
Groped  about  in  helpless  wonder,  ^nn  ./r; 
Till  he  felt  a  great  heart  beating,  n  ^hr!/ 
Throbbing  in  that  utter  darkness,  ly^h'ai'// 

And  he  smote  it  in  his  anger,  {di'mM 
With  his  fist,  the  heart  of  Nahma,  oHt  ffi  V 
Felt  the  mighty  King  of  Fishes  ^     *>f 

Shudder  through  each  nerve  and  fibre,    :T 
Heard  the  water  gurgle  round  him      '  uK 
As  he  leaped  and  staggered  through  it. 
Sick  at  heart,  and  faint  and  weary.    '  //<  I  - 

Crosswise  then  did  Hiawatha  j^tiijiisi 
Drag  his  birch'-canoe  for  safety,^'  '^ti  huo  { 
Lest  from  out  the  jaws  of  Nahmai  !  >';1  .' 
In  the  turmoil  and  confusion,  ■'< '  *>  <;  u  >  ( 
Forth  he  might  be  hurled  and  perish..  uoV 
And  the  squirrel,  Adjidaumo,  '•*  ni,  n.  f 
Frisked  and  chattered  very  gaily,  Tv^tifr 
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Toiled  and  tugged  With  Hiawatha  .1  bn  A 
Till  the  labour  was  completed.;  dk^iU  noU. 

Then  said  HiaV^atha  to  him,    ^  j^inifb;  > 
**  O  my  little  friend,  the  squirrel,    4  >:.-,Y 
Bravely  ho-ve  you  toiled  to  help  me  'hriA 
Take  the  thanks  of  Hiawatha, 
And  the  name  which  now  he  gives  }'ou ; 
For  hereafter  and  forever  :    u;  ju 

Boys  shall  call  you  Adjidaunio,     -   ,i  j^../ 
Tail-in-air  the  boys  shall  call  you!  ?,,,f,,  j 

And  again  the  sturgeon,  Nahma, ;,,,),,{ 
Gasped  and  quivered  in  the  water,  . . ,  j  j' 
Then  was  still,  and  drifted  landward 
Till  he  grated  on  the  pebbles,  ^.,.,  ^,^tj  ^^  , 
Till  the  listening  Hiawatha ;  ?  ^  ,|  |,j^ ^ 
Heard  him  grate  upon  the  margin,  ,,,{(,/  j 
Felt  him  strand  upon  the  pebbles,  f.f,^^^\ 
Knew  that  Nahma,  King  of  Fishes,^,. ,  | 
Lay  there  dead  upon  the  margin,  ,f.  ^^Z 

Then  he  heard  a  clang  and  flapping, 
As  of  many  wings  assembling,^  „,-, 
Heard  a  screaming  and  confusion, 
As  of  birds  of  prey  contending, 
Saw  a  gleam  of  light  above  him,  J', 
Shining  through  the  ribs  of  Nahma, 
Saw  the  glittering  eyes  of  sea-gulls,  . 
Of  Kayoshk,  the  sea-gulls,  peering,  , . 
Gazing  at  him  through  the  opening, 
Heard  them  saying  to  each  other, 

*Tis  our  brother,  Hiawatha !  ** 

And  he  shouted  from  below  them, 
Cried  exulting  from  the  caverns  : 
**  O  ye  sea-gulls  I     O  my  brothers  I 
I  have  slain  the  sturgeon,  Nahma ; 
Make  the  rifts  a  little  larger, 
With  your  claws  the  openings  widen, 
Set  me  free  from  this  dark 


32s 


■  »  T 

,  -J 

;  >  • 
;7 


}! 

\ 

it'i' 


'A 


!j<ijMf«,t.>' (Ml*/' '*#••'  f;fn,p/|r-^   r-'*!!'  '•»'     • 


i^ 


■\  ■  'M 


i\ 


3a6        LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

And  henceforward  and  fore vef  tin  i:  d«»uq  t 
Men  shall  speak  of  your  achievements^^'  > 
Calling  you  Kayoshk,  the  sea^^gulls, 
Yes,  Kayoshk,  the  Noble  Scratchers  !  ** 
^   And  the  wild  atid  ciamor^us  e6a*gulls 
Toiled  with  beak  and  claws  together,   '^  ^ 
Made  the  rifts  and  openings  wider  ' '  ^<^ ' 
In  the  mighty  ribs  of  Nahma)   -  •''' '  J«'  «' 
And  from  peril  and  from  prison,   "^^^  ^V'^^ 
Fi- om  the  body  of  the  sturg^rn,    -f^ '-  * »^»^ 
From  the  peril  of  the  water,       fi^^^  ^ "  ^ 
They  released  my  Hiawatha.     ^  -  '^  ^  ;>*^'  -    • 

He  was  standing  near  his  wlgwdiii,  '^  ^ 
On  the  margin  bf  the  water,  . .  '  ■^- ' 
And  he  called  to  old  Nokomls,  '  '[^^  '»  " 
Called  and  beckoned  to  NokomiS,  *^^^'^ ' 
Pointed  to  the  sturgeon^  I  'iiia, 
Lying  lifeless  on  the  pebf 
With  the  sea-gulls  feeding  on  him. 

'*  I  have  slain  the  MIshe-Nahma, 
Slain  the  King  of  Fishes !  *'  said  he ; 
*'  Look !  the  sea-gulls  feed  upon  him,   ' 
Yes,  my  friends  Kayoshk,  the  sea-gulls ; 
Drive  them  not  away,  Nokomis, 
They  have  saved  me  from  great  peril 
In  the  body  of  the  sturgeon, 
Wait  until  their  meal  is  ended,      ' '  '^ 
Till  their  craws  are  full  with  feasting, 
Till  they  homeward  fly,  at  sunset. 
To  their  nests  among  the  marshes ; 
Then  bring  all  your  pots  and  kettles, 
And  make  oil  for  us  in  Winter." 

And  she  waited  till  the  sun  set, 
Till  the  pallid  moon,  the  Night-sun,      , 
Rose  above  the  tranquil  water. 
Till  Kayoshk,  the  sated  sea-gulls, 
From  their  banquef  ro.?e  with  clamour. 
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And  across  the  fiery  sunset  n;  n  'y/;;il  •  J 
Winged  their  way  to  far^ff  islands^  :  ?  // 
To  their  qests  among  the  rushesv/  bnf 

To  hit  sleep  went  Hiawatha,  ^ia? ifiroH 
And  Nokomis  to  her  labour,  (ft  ');jfj  q^. 
Toiling  patient  in  the  moonlight,  V'  • 
Till  the  sun  and  moon  changed  plaoe$| 
Till  the  sky  was  red  with  sunrise,  .^i,^. .,. 
And  Kayoshk,  th«  hungry  s^a-guUs.  .iul> 
Came  back  from  the  reedy  islands,  j  /  0 
Clamorous  for  their  morning  banquet. 

Three  whole  days  and  nights  alternate 
Old  Nokomis  and  the  sea-gulls  . ,  .  ^  j 

Stripped  the  oily  flesh  of  Nahma* 
Till  the  waves  washed  through  the  rib-bones. 
Till  the  seapgulls  came  no  longer. 
And  upon  the  sands  lay  nothing      ,\\" 
But  the  skeleton  of  Nahma.         .//    'fi  /'< 
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IX. 


HIAWATHA  AND  THE  PEARL-FEATHER. 

On  the  shores  of  Gitche  Gumee,  ,fi  >l,,i  ;- 
Of  the  shining  Big-Sea-Water,  fi; .  ^/i ,: 
Stood  Nokomis,  the  old  woman,  ''^  fur.. 
Pointing  with  her  finger  westwardi 
O'er  the  wter  pointing  westward, 
To  the  purple  clouds  of  sunset. 

Fiercely  the  red  sun  descending 
Burned  his  way  along  the  heavens, 
Set  the  sky  on  fire  behind  him,    •  -'d^.  f 
As  war-parties,  when  retreating,   rr 
Burn  the  prairies  on  their  war-trail ; 
And  the  moon,  the  Night-sun,  eastward, 
Suddenly  starting  from  his  ambush, 
Followed  favt  those  bloody  footprints, 
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Followed  in  that  fiery  war-trail,  aoi')B  hak 
'    I     With  its  glare  upon  his  featuresJf  b4#^W 
And  Nokomis,  the  old  woman^  *ti^H;  <iT 
Pointing  with  her  finger  westward^'f  oV 
Spake  these  words  to  Hiawatha :  '*'>'  ^''A 
'*  Yonder  dwells  the  great  PearKFeather, 
Megissogwon,  the  Magician,^  r?w^  vd?  liil 
Manito  of  Wealth  and  Wampum,    ■  ^^'  |  ^  ''^ 
Guarded  by  his  fiery  serpents,-''''^' <*<>'  ^^nA 
Guarded  by  the  black  pitch-water*  ^  'trTn.') 
You  can  sec  his  fiery  serpents,    uo-toodJ  ) 
The  Kenabeek,  the  great  serpents, '3«fl'V 
Coiling,  plajrihg  in  the  water  f''*^'-^***^  *^^[^ 
You  can  see  the  black  pitch-watter  ■'^'■/V'>^' 
Stretching  far  away  beyond  them,  "'^^^  '^'"^ 
To  the  purple  clouds  of  sunset!  '^^  ^<^^  I'i^ 
"  He  it  was  who  slew  my  father,  V^  ^^''^• 
By  his  wicked  wiles  and  cunning,    ^'^  f^''-i 
When  he  from  the  moon  descended, 
When  he  came  on  earth  to  seek  me. 

I 

He,  the  mightiest  of  Magicians, 
Sends  the  fever  from  the  marshes,  ..^  y/;^]  |  j 
Sends  the  pestilential  vapours, 
Sends  the  poisonous  exhalations,     oiij  ^O 
Sends  the  white  fog  from  the  fen-lands,  O 
Sends  disease  and  death  among  usl  i'Mi>i<:i 
**  Take  your  bow,  O  Hiawatha,  f».>iuo'! 
Take  your  arrows,  jasper-headed,    <'J  iV*  > 
Take  your  war-club,  Puggawaugun,  J  v/r 
And  your  mittens,  Minjekahwun,      i  >i'» 
A'"»d  your  birch-canoe  for  sailing,     ivn iriJi 
And  the  oil  of  Mishe-Nahma,       i     >fn  i'*^* 
So  to  smear  its  sides,  that  swiftly    ^>>  v/  .-/ 
You  may  pass  the  black  pitch-watf  jnaJl 
Slay  ihis  merciless  magician,  ■  i  i '  bn  A 

Save  the  people  from  the  fever       •  -  ^^ '-  • ' ''• 
That  he  breathes  across  the  f«n*lAnd9/'  *' 
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And  avenge  my  father's  murder  I "    i.  t*.B 

Straightway  then  my  Hiawatha  •  nf^fii 
Armed  himself  with  all  his  war-ge^r,     $  V.' 
Launched  his  birch-canoe  for  sailing ;  // 
With  his  palm  its  sides  hie  patted,  ■  <t  i 

Said  wiih,  glee,  "Cheemaun,  my  darling,^ 
O  my  birch-canoe  f  leap  forward,       :       1 1 
Where  you  see  the  fiery  serpents/     ^'m'  >  ' 
Where  you  see  the  blacik  pitch-water  I  ^  .\0 

Forward  leaped  Cheomaun  exulting;  r 
And  the  noble  Hiawatha  . .  / . 

Sang  ais  war-song  wild  and  woful«  )iia  KkiH 
And  above  hihi  the  war-eagle,    ,      :^'tm  ^3  H 
The  Keneu,  the  great  war-eagle, hii^rt  11/. 
Master  of  all  fowls  with  feathers,<  f ;   ,:  iV  ^ 
Screamed  and  hurtled  through  the  heavens. 

Soon  he  reached  the  fiery  serpents,  >i;iH 
The  Kenabeek,  the  great  serpents,/'  >\nfM 
Lying  huge  upon  the  water,  ♦  m  ,  >  •  h  wj-  » ,1 H 
Sparkling,  rippling  in  the  water,^  ^  >;ri;^fJ 
Lying  coiled  across  the  passage,  w  f<i  hn/. 
With  their  blazing  crests  uplifted,  >  'trriti 
Breathing  fiery  fogs  and  vapours,  '  '^i  i  f  1  r  I 
So  that  none  could  pass  beyond  thenui/^ 

But  the  fearless  Hiawatha  :^li^//  >ri}  P.  A. 
Cried  aloud,  and  spake  in  this  wise :  hcj, 
**  Let  me  pass  my  way,  Kenabeek,  nt  r.lT 
Let  me  go  upo-i  *tiv  journey  I "'    n  :;i{ »  hnA 


// 


And  they  aiiswerev.,  hissing  fiercely, 
With  their  fiery  breath  made  answer:  f--!/. 
'  *  Back,  go  back  I  O  Shaugodaya  I  ntl'V 
Back  to  old  Nokomis,  Faint-heart  I "  '^'ri 
Then  the  angry  Hiawatha  in:  n -''•.  - 
Raised  his  iiiightv  bow  of  ash-tree,  : '  iiru\ 
Seized  his  arrows,  jasper-^headed,  >  ,v .".\l. 
Shot  them  fast  among  the  serpents ;  in/. 
Every  twanging  of  the  bow*ttring    <  >  •  i/i 
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Was  a  war-cry  and  a  death-cry^^jinavs  fort  A 
Every  whtxHng  of  an  arrow  iw^tel-ghrsitii 
Was  a  death<»song  of  Kenabeek/riirf  bonnu 

Weltering  in  the  bloody  water,  >iioiiu^J 
Dead  lay  all  the  fiery  Mrpehts»  q  ml  ditJ/ 
And  among  them  Hiawatha  ,j  ilMw  bii;^. 
Harmless  Bailed^  and  (tried  exulting::  /in  O 
*' Onward,  O  Cheemaiin,  my  darling  t  S/i 
Onward  to  the  black  pitoh-water  1  *'    vMiVf 

Then  he  took  the  oil  of  Nahma,  awio' f 
And  the  bows  and  sides  anointed^  ij^di  bah 
Smeared  them  well  with  oil,  that  sw^iftly 
He  might  pass  the  black  pitch«water«i  l>n/ 

All  night  long  he  sailed  upon  it|  *tiA  aif ! 
Sailed  upon  thut  sluggish  wcLter,  <  ;  >JdBk 
Covered  with  its  mould  of  agesyv  u^inn'^-ti^f. 
Black  with  rotting  water*4'ushes,  '  /.  ■>?.. 
Rank  with  flags  and  leaves  of  lilies,  1  -.hi  i 
Stagnant,  lifeless,  dreary,  dismal,  r;'v  I 
Lighted  by  the  shimmering  moonlighti  or 
And  by  will*p*«the*wisps  illumined,  .i  !.\j 
Fires  by  ghosts  of  dead  men  kindled»  {[jr 7/ 
In  their  weary  night«>encampment8.  n  ' 

Allthe  air  was  white  with  rnoonlighti . 
All  the  water  black  with  shadow,    .  „  ;„  . 
And  around  him  the  Suggema,     .bi  h-w  ) 
The  mosquito,  sang  his  war-songi     i->.i  ' 
And  the  fire-flies,  Wah-wah*taysee,     r  1  >.  l 
Waved  their  torches  to  mislead  him  J.  unA 
And  the  bull>*frog,  the  Dahinda,  du  "i 

Thrust  his  head  ir.wO  the  moonlight*:  >L^t ' ' 
Fixed  his  yellow  eyes  upon  him»  :'j 

Sobbed  and  sank  beneath  the  surface ;  : 
And  anon  a  thousand  whistles,  ^  id  ^  - ;;  H 
Answered  over  all  the  fen*lands,^  -^  *  ^.xi  )r; 
And  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuli-gab> 
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Heralded  the  hero*9  cominf^.  .ji)ii/l 

Westward  thus  fared  Hiawatha,  b;y>*i^^tf<'. 
Toward  the  realm  of  Megissogwon,  sj«j.>i>) 
Toward  the  land  of  the  Pearl*Featherrj"'>  11  ' 
Till  the  levol  moon  stared  at  him»  //< 
In  his  face  stared  pale  and  haggard, .  b'^h'j 
Ti)l  the  sun  was  hot  behind  him,  >i  x: 
Till  it  burned  upon  his  shoulders,  ri:im4 
And  before  him  on  the  upland 
He  could  see  the  Shining  Wigwam  ^ 
Of  the  Manito  of  Wampum, 
Of  the  mightiest  of  Magicians.     •  ^ 

Then  once  more  Cheemaun  he  patted, ' 
To  his  birch-canoe  said,  **  Onward  1 " 
And  it  stirred  In  all  its  fibres,  >>     i^i 

And  with  one  great  bound  of  triumph        ' - 
Leaped  across  the  wfiter-lilies,  •     -  r 

Leaped  through  tangled  flags  and  rusliesi 
And  upon  the  beach  beyond  them    '  i^irv- 1  >^ 
Dry-shod  landed  Hiawatha.    r:.s  v^i  n^<;  i 

Straight  he  took  his  bow  of  ash-tree,  < ' ' 
On  the  sand  one  end  he  rested,   'V  -^f'^     '*  i' 
With  his  knee  he  pressed  the  middle,       -^^ 
Stretched  the  faithful  bow-string  tigUtefp 
Took  an  arrow,  jasper-headed,  ^« 
Shot  it  at  the  Shining  Wigwam, 
Sent  it  singhig  as  a  herald. 
As  a  bearer  of  his  message,    -  •    ■  '     .  )•  - 1  i  -^  / 
Of  his  challenge  loud  and  lofty ;        >  <       i '« 
**  Come  forth  from  your  lodge,  Pcarl-reather  I 
Hiawatha  waits  your  coming  I  ** 

Straightway  from  the  Shining  AVigwam 
Came  the  mighty  Megissogwon, 
Tall  of  stature,  broad  of  shoulder, 
Dark  and  terrible  in  aspect, 
Clad  from  head  to  foot  in  wampum. 
Armed  with  all  his  warlike  weapons. 
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\  Painted  like  the  sky  of  morning,    ^.•»bllr^^il 
Streaked  like  crimson,  blue,  and  yellow^.' 
Crested  with  great  eagle-feathers, '.  b^n'^oV 
Streaming  upward,  streaming  outward^/ 

"  Well  1  know  you,  Hiawatha !  ^1  ill  \i\T 
Cried  he  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  >  ^ruft  ^^iri  (;] 
In  a  tone  of  loud  derisionii  mr/'/  tW'i  ^>rf:l  Hi  ( 
*'  Hasten  back,  O  Shaugodaya  I  i  Md  lii  i  1 1 
Hasten  back  among  the  women,  ./Ifxi  LnA 
Back  to  old  Nokomis,  Faint-heart  L!.joo  ^ti 
I  will  slay  you  as  you  stand  there,,  r/i  5iij  K  ? 
As  of  old  I  slew  her  father  I  "Mi.i^frr?  eilt  1') 

But  my  Hiawatha  answered,  .mo  /roifl' 
Nothing  daunted,  fearing  nothing s  /i  uT 
*'  Big  words  do  not  smite  like  warrclubs^S;  \ 
V  Boastful  breath  is  not  a  bow-string,  //  bn; 
Taunts  are  not  so  sharp  as  arrows,  ^  ;k^v j 
Deeds  are  better  things  than  words  are,.^c.  I 
Actions  mightier  than  boastings  I " .,  ^  j  Ik  /■ 

Then  began  the  greatest  battle  b();iR-ri< A 
That  the  sun  had  ever  looked  on,  h^imi'd 
That  the  war-birds  ever  witnessed*;^  tnii  n< « 
All  a  Summer's  day  it  lasted,  ,;  niii  nt;  •  / 
From  the  sunrise  to  the  sunset  sdi  l>jf|->Ji  ;!H 
For  the  shafts  of  Hiawatha  ry  .  •  :  s  ilo<ii 
Harmless  hit  the  shirt  01  wampum,  ti  ;om>: 
Harmless  fell  the  blows  he  desdt  it,  ft  •jii',r' 
With  his  mittens,  Minjekahwun,  t^vyi  b  \ 
Harmless  fell  the  heavy  war-club ;  ^i')  ^j-j-i  "  > 
I  ^,  It  could  dash  the  rocks  asunder,  /^  t*r,H:>  J  '* 
But  it  could  not  break  the  meshes  .iff j^jt^j,;  ;  ^ 
Of  that  magic  shirt  of  wampum.  ,  hjy- 1  .< 

Till  at  sunset  Hiawatha,  ? , ,;,^,  v,f{ ,  ., j(. y  ; 
Leaning  on  his  bow  of  ash-tree^,  ,^:|^  ^^  j,.,  f 
Wounded,  weary,  and  desponding^  ..^  ^.]  ,,^(  [ 
With  his  mighty  war-club  broken, f{,jj{  £„.j  i 
With  his  mittens  torn  and  tattered,     5^,..  /. 
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And  three  useless  arrows  only;    ,'tir^;%?>ff»liM 
Paused  to  rest  beneath  a  pine-treei  '^ri  t  /bA 
From  whose  branches  trailed  the  moss^ii, 
And  whose  trunk  was  coated  over         ju>  ;  ' 

With  the  Dead-man*s  Moccasin-leather,   t'^ 
With  the  fungus  white  ?ind  yellow. ,        .  jO 

Suddenly  from  the  boughs  above  him  ft  A 
Sang  the  Mama,  the  woodpecker :  v?  i  •  ^, )  ?. 
**  Aim  your  arrows*  Hiawatha,  o i  •>rl.t  rif ) 
At  the  head  of  Megissogwon,  ,  itb  oV  tt^/'l 
Strike  the  tuft  of  hair  upon  it,'  '  ?  'jsdV/ 
At  their  roots  the  long  black  tresses ;  n  ?»^. 
There  alone  can  he  be  wounded  I "        ^r^ 

Winged  with  feathers,  tipped  with  jasper, 
Swift  flew  Hiawatha's  arrow,  r! ,  , 
Just  as  Megissogwon,  stooping,  ti,r^t;>  e  &/ 
Raised  a  heavy  stone  to  throw  it»--'>  'Mit  n() 
Full  upon  the  crown  it  struck  him,  >m  >lnH 
At  the  roots  of  his  long  tresses,  ,rrr>  ^n)  ni 
And  he  reeled  and  staggered  forward^;  hcj. 
Plunging  like  :i  wounded  bison,  'v^cxiti  buJ. 
Yes,  like  Pezhekee,  the  bison,;*  umd't'A  'ifiT 
When  the  snow  is  on  the  prairie./o .  ^^ntlfK'', 

Swifter  flew  the  second  arrow,,  .-[^(fiTirvoH 
In  the  pathway  of  the  other,  v  -/{f  mai  I 
Piercing  deeper  than  the  other,  ;/  if?  m^H 
Wounding  sorer  than  the  other ;  r.v  >i{f  ii/. 
And  the  knees  of  Megissogwon  \>l  Ic  ,,  ta'\ 
Shook  like  windy  reeds  beneath  him,  •-.nrl 
Bent  and  trembled  like  the  rushes.  ;).|tr,.;7/ 

But  the  third  and  latest  arrow  .v  > i .  /ii.'  v 
Swiftest  flew,  and  wounded  sorest,  /  \>A\i''i 
And  the  mighty  Megissogwon t»»i.v:*mc>  [-J 
Saw  the  fiery  eyes  of  Pauguk,'!  biik^^nrnol  I 
Saw  the  eyes  of  Death  glare  at  him,  j  s  >  H 
Heard  his  voice  call  in  the  darkness;  Iti// 
At  the  feet  of  Hiawatha    i-un  ?ur>fi*..  «  if  liV/ 
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Lifeless  lay  th«  gfr^At  Peafl'Feather,      bnA 
Lay  the  ntigfhtlest  of  MagidanSi  <1t  b^^>«^fitifiR 

Then  the  gfrAMful  Hiawatha  ^<iv/  moi  ^I 
Called  the  Mama,  the  woodpecker)  H^^  hfik 
From  hie  perch  amotig  the  branches  f  ^iV; 
Of  the  melancholy  pine^tree^  awi  stU  rUT-U 
And,  In  honour  of  his  service,  >  HnobbuB 
Stained  With  blood  the  tuft  of  feathefs^/^HH 
On  the  little  head  of  Mama  {  la^'urt/  tulh  ' 
Even  to  this  day  he  wears  It,  ^^  b»^d  oiU  i  ^. 
Wears  the  tuft  of  crimson  leathers^  ^  oAhiR 
As  a  symbol  of  his  sefvioe«  *?  ^-^ooi  tbrfj  1/ 

Then  he  stripped  the  shirt  of  wampum  T 
From  the  back  of  MegissogwoHi  »?>^rrr//« 
As  a  trophy  of  the  battle^  fj»wistili%W(?t  ^i  ^v 
As  a  signal  Of  hls  conquest  ^5^^%  *^4>^k  );>j;  t 
On  the  shore  he  left  the  body,  mti^^  b'i<:r;^vi 
Half  on  land)  and  half  In  water^  mxin  liu'-f 
In  the  sand  his  feet  were  buried»  >«'?  "H  u\ 
And  his  face  was  In  the  water,  .  ^^  j  ^f'  ^r:/ 
And  above  him,  wheeled  and  clamoured  '^i 
The  Keneu,  the  great  War-«eagle, ;  --  ,  >  y 
Sailing  round  in  narrower  circlesi  '^  n-A'f^ 
Hovering  nearer,  hearer^  nearer*   ixftfwr: 

From  the  wigwam  Hiawatha    '^q  Jrlr  a  I 
Bote  the  wealth  of  Megissogwon,      r.  i  >i ,  • 
All  his  wealth  Of  skins  and  wampunfii  f'.->  v/ 
Furs  of  bison  and  of  beaver^  -    t\M  A 

Furs  of  sable  and  of  ermine,        '    '  * '  <^ 

Wampum  belts  and  strings  and  pouchesi  '' 
Quivers  wrought  with  bead;.  J  Wampum, 
Filled  with  arrows,  silver4ieaded. 

Homeward  then  he  sailed  exulting^    :     ' 
Homeward  through  the  black  pitch'^water. 
Homeward  through  the  weltering  serpentSi 
With  the  trophies  of  the  battle, 
With  a  shout  and  song  of  triumphk     .)rf}  ..'. 
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On  the  shore  stood  old  Nokomis,    1 
On  the  shor«  9tood  Chifoiaboa,  t 

And  the  very  strong  man,  Kwasind,  i 
Waiting  for  the  hero's  coming,        a) 
Listening  to  his  songs  ol  triumph*  i . ,  { 
And  the  people  of  the  village 
Welcomed  hxm  with  songs  and  dances. 
Made  a  joyous  least,  and  shoi^t^;^ 
"  Honour  be  to  Ji^watha  I  r 

He  has  slain  the  great  Pearl-Feather, 
Slain  the  i^ightiest  ol  Magicians,       \ 
Him,  who  sent  the  fiery  fever,  ,, 
Sent  the  white  fog  from  the  fei^-lands. 
Sent  disease  and  death  among  us } " 

Ever  dear  to  Hiawatha 
Was  the  memory  of  Mama  I  '  '■'•^^  ^' ' ' 
And  in  token  of  his  friendship,  '  ?:  -^^ 
As  a  mark  of  his  rememlnrance, '  "'    ' 
He  adorned  and  decked  his  pipe-stem 
With  the  crimson  tuft  of  feathers. 
With  the  blood-red  crest  of  Mama. 
But  the  wealth  Of  Megissogwon. 
All  the  trophies  of  the  battle,     ;i(nf<i 
He  divided  with  his  i)eople,    t.  4  nx.U 
Shared  it  equally  among  them,.  oiuU 
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HIAWATHA'S   WOOING,   ^'i 

"As  unto  the  bow  the  cord  is,'^^' '  'i 
So  unto  the  man  is  woman;  '^*'^^  '^i-^'  > 
Though  she  bends  him,  she  obeys  him. 
Though  she  draws  him,  yet  she  follows; 
Useless  each  without  the  other !  "  jci 

Thus  the  youthful  Hiawatha  h.^^f 
Said  withal  hixaseli  and  pondered«ci  * 
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Much  perplexed  by  various  feelings^    "> 
Listless,  longinf^,  hoping,  fearing,  1;    "< ) 
Dreaming  still  of  Minnehaha,  bn/. 

Of  the  lovely  Laughing  Water,  ^nlhuJ/ 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs.  ^^  li^i^it^UiS 
**  Wed  a  maiden  of  ybur  people,"  '^^* 
Warning  said  the  old  Nokoniis;  '^^"-'i-  ^^ 
**  Go  not  eastward,  go  hot  Westward,  ^'^^ 
For  a  stranger,  whom  we  know  not  J 
Lik6  a  fire  iipon  the  hearth-stone  '  \  ^ : , 
Is  a  neighbour's  homely  daughter,  ', ' 
Like  the  starlight  or  the  moonligh^  .."     ; 


tn^ic:? 


Is  the  handsomest  of  strangers !  ^  r^ ; 

Thus  dissuading  spake  Nokomis^ 
And  my  Hiawatha  answered  ^  .^,f  ^  j/iV/ 
Onlv  this ;  **  Dear  old  Nokomis,  r.,,  ^ 
Very  pleasant  is  the  ^relight,  ,^ ;i]j,r  b  ^a 
3ut  I  like  the  starlight  better,;)  1;  70 !\)J5  ;>H 
Better  do  I  like  the  moonlight  I  .'^^  !  117/ 

Gravely  then  said  old  Nokomis:  riri// 
**  Bring  not  here  an  idle  maiden,  < ; .  iij'  f 
Bring  not  here  a  useless  woman,  M  liA 
Hands  unskilful,  feet  unwilling ;  <i>  ^H 
Bring  a  wife  with  nimble  fingers,  > '  '^t ' '^^ 
Heart  and  hand  that  move  together, 
Feet  that  run  on  willing  errands  I '' 

Smiling  answered  Hiawatha:     .  , 
'*  In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs 
Lives  the  Arrow-ma)cer*s  daughter, 
Minnehaha,  Laughing  Water, 
Handsomest  of  all  the  women.     ^^  ^v/^  '» 
I  will  bring  her  to  your  wigwam*    ,1/  t^^ 
She  shall  run  upon  your  errands,     -       ^ 
Be  your  starlight,  moonlight,  firelight, . 
Be  the  sunlight  of  my  people  I  '*  i 

Still  dissuading  scdd  Nokomis :     ri 
"  Brinj^  not  to  my  lodge  a  stranger     a^ 
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From  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs  1  hH  U\ 
Very  fierce  are  the  Decotahs,    a**  wictr  )airi 
Often  is  there  war  between  us,.     [  y^fj^  nl 
There  are  feuds  yet  unforgotten. 
Wounds  that  ache  and  still  may  open  1  ?'/; 

Laughing  arswered  Hiawatha ;  ,^^  v^, 
**  For  that  reason,  if  no  other,  ,^,  ,^^j^  /.Jj 
Would  I  wed  the  fair  Dacotah,  ' ,  '  . 
That  our  tribes  might  be  united,  . 

That  old  feuds  might  be  forgotten,  ' 
And  okd  wounds  be  healed  forever  I  '*       \ 

Thus  departed  Hiawatha ''''"  ^'"^  ^'^'^^ 
To  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs,  ^^^'  '^^ 
To  the  land  of  hd-ndsonie  women ;  '^^  ^^* 
Striding  over  m  ^or  and  meadow,  ^'^f'  -^H 
Through  inteimlnaUe  forests,^^*-  M^  "O 
Through;  sninterrupt -J  silence.      ^J   tviiri; 

With  his  moccasins  of  magic,  .  '*Hi  riv  > 
At  each  stride" a  mile  he  measured;  iiii!  r 
Yet  the  Way  seemed  long  before  him,  > '  I 
And  his  heart  outran  his  footsteps ;  '^J^^'-  ^ 
And  he  journeyed  without  resting,  ^  "^^^'^ 
Till  he  heard  the  cataract's  laughter,  '^ 
Heard  the  Falls  of  Minnehah^!  v^^"  ''^^  ^- 
Calling  to  him  through  th^  silente.  "<^^ 
**  Pleasant  is  the  sound  !  **  he  ipurmured, 
**  Pleasant' is.  the  voice  that  ca|ls  me  I  ** 

On  the  outskirts  of  the  forests, '  ,,,, 
'l^wixt  the  shadow  and  the  sunshme,  '  . 
Herds  of  fallow  de^r  were  feeding,  ^  .^-j 
But  tl^ey  sa,w  not  Hiawatha ;  j  b^t  ,x;nr  f 
To  his  bow  he  whispered,  **  Fall  not !  '* 
To  his  arrow  whispered,  "  Swerve  not  J  ** 
Sent  it  singing  on  its  errand,  ^.ui  tMu/n 
To  the  f5ed  heart  of  the  roebuck  ;• ;  f  fno'// 
Threw  the  deer  across  his  shoulder^it  ot 
And  sped  forward  without  pausing4  1  uO 
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At  the  doorway  of  his  wigwam 
Sat  the  ancient  Arrow-maker, 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs, 
Making  aa^row-h^adsof  jasper. 
Arrow-heads  of  chalcedony.   ^^^ 
At  his  side,  in  all  her  beauty, 
Sat  the  lovely  Mintiehaha,    ' 
Sat  his  daughter,  Laughing  "V^aLter, 
Plaiting  mats  of  flags  iand  rushes; 
Of  the  past  thf  old  man's  thoughts  >yere. 
And  the  maiden's  of  the  future. 

He  was  thinking,  as  he  sat  there,   r 
Of  the  days  when  with  such  arrows 
He  had  struck  the  4fer  fw4  bispiiu  t)< 
On  the  Muskoday,  th«  meadow; 
Shot  the  wild  goose,  flying  southward. 
On  the  wing,  the  damoroua  Wawa; 
Thinking  of  the  great  war^parties. 
How  they  came  to  buy  bis  arrows,  .7 
Could  not  fight  without  his  arrows,  ,  / . 
Ah.  no  more  such  noble  warriors;  n. 
Could  be  found  on  earth  as  they  were  1 
Now  the  men  were  aU  like  women,   i  • 
Only  use  their  tongues  for  weapons! 

She  was  thinking  of  a  hunter,     |t} . 
From  another  tribe  and  country. 
Young  and  tall  and  very  handa^^me, 
Who  one  morning,  In  the  Spring-vime, 
Came  to  buy  her  father's  arrows,  ^ 
Sat  and  rested  in  the  wigwam,      '• '  ' 
Lingered  long  about  the  doorway,      ' 
Looking  back  as  he  departed.      '  '• '  ' 
She  had  heard  her  father  praise  hhn, 
Praise  his  courage  and  his  wisdom;  * 
Would  he  come  again  for  arrows- " ''  *> 
To  the  Falls  of  Minehaha?     mij  '//•.>; 
On  the  mat  her  hauds  lay  idle,      t  u 
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And  her  ey«s  were  very  df eantyi  '• 

Through  tlieir  thoughts  they  heard  a  footstep, 
Heard  a  rustling  in  the  branoheSi 
And  with  glowing  cheek  and  fbreheadi   o T 
With  the  deer  upon  his  shoulderri         ^    A 
Suddenly  frdm  out  the  woodlands     ii     i  >*/ 
Hiawatha  stood  before  them.         '  «  31  >    /. 

Straight  the  ancient  Arrow«inakef  <>!  -i  1  i 
Looked  up  gravely  from  his  labour^  "'i  !    / 
Laid  aside  the  unfinished  arroWi        ')  •  ''(/. 
Bade  him  enter  at  the  doorway*    rtf  f    r '  >     f 
Saying,  as  he  rose  to  meet  him,      -''i 
**  Hiawatha,  you  are  welcome  I "  v  u 

At  the  feet  of  Laughing  Water 
Hiawatha  laid  his  burden*   ^  '^  >'    •'  ^J  -  ■ 
Threw  the  I'ed  deer  from  his  shoulders  ; 
And  the  maiden  looked  up  at  him) 
Looked  up  from  her  mat  of  ruSheS} 
Said,  with  gentle  look  and  accent, 
**  You  are  welcome,  Hiawatha  TM 

Very  spacidus  was  the  wigwam, 
Made  of  deenekins  diisssed  and  whitened^ 
With  the  Gods  of  the  Dacotahs    '.]r.i?fnv  \ 
Drawn  and  painted  on  its  curtains,    ><{   >' 
And  so  tall  the  doorway,  hardly        1  ^ . 
Hiawatha  stooped  to  enter^  .nr c 
Hardly  touched  his  eagle-feathei's 
As  he  entered  at  the  dooi^way*  a  ■    i    rU>o 

Then  uprose  the  Laughing  Water,     m 
From  the  g^Und  fair  Minnehaha,     :  > .    * 
Laid  aside  her  mat  unfinished,  .■   ^ 

Brought  forth  food  and  set  before  them, 
Water  brought  them  from  the  brooklet^  . 
Gave  them  food  in  earthen  vessels. 
Gave  them  drink  in  bowls  of  bass-wood, 
Listened  while  the  guest  was  speaking, 
Listened  while  her  father  answered,.. 
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But  not  once  her  yips  she  opcmodK'^  i*>ri  bri  A 
,qi)jr.  Not  a  single  wcM'd'she  uttered^)  i\j.uoiiiT  ■ 
^  Yes,  as  in  a  dream ^le  listened .'  ^  huk>H 
To  the  woitls  of  Hiawath]a%»f  A'oi^ii  iltJw  hnA 
As  he  talked  of  old  Nokomis,  rf^H  f*(i)  f^tiV/ 
Who  had  nursed  him  in  hischildhoodibbrjrf 
As  he  told  of  his  companiolns,  >!&  JGH.)Kv/BiH 
Chibiabos^  the.mu8icianpr!^  adt  tijgjBii?/ 
And  the, very' strortg  man,  Kwasiqd,b':«>if>o^l 
And  of  happiness  and  plenty  obiaRhi^^l 
In  the  land  of  the  0>ib\<rays^  ^  vriirl  '^biA\ 
In  the  pleasant 'land  and  peacefUk    ,^avfBft 

"  After  liilny  ye^rs  of  warfai:e,H  U//r.}  >  {  ' 
Many  years  of  strife .  and  bloodshed,*  H  i  !  A. 
There  is  peace  between  the  Ojibways   vh\}^ 
And  the  tribe  of  the  Dacotah^^'*!  ^tii  v/'»niT 
Thus  continued  Hiawatha^  ft»[^iKff(^>ffi  bn/. 
And  then  added,  speaking  slowly,   ii'^toovi 
**  That  this  peace  may  last  forever,       Xn.H<^. 
And  our  hailds  be  clasped  more  closely,  •'' ' ' 
And  our  hearts  be  more  united,   ^  f  •:  ^(^o  / 
Give  me  ks  my  wife  this  maiden jf*  it)  -»b»l/. 
Minnehaha,  Laughing  Water,   •  >  wfi^  rfiT// 
Loveliest  of  Daootah  women  I  *^  bi tc  Viv/m CJ' 

And  the  ancient  Arrow-maker  '''ff  o?.  bn/ 
Paused  a  moment  ere  he  answered,! ^t;// >.! J T 
Smoked  a  little  while  in  silence,  'uj  -{ih^Kli 
Looked  at  Hiawatha  proudly,  "-m*.  ai!  *:/ 
Fondly  loolnd  at  Laughing  Wat^rj  n  'tVV ' 
And  made  ansWer  very  grively  14  -fit  rnori 
•*  Yes,  if  Minhehaha  wishes  ;  '  -^j  it  bfnJ 
Let  your  heart  speak,  Minnehaha'!  *'';4Uoirl 

And  the  lovely  Laughing  Water  '  ">)y7/ 

Seemed  more  lovely  as  she  stood  there,"*  '• 

Neither  willing  nor  reluctant,  u  i\  .;    • .  >  v 

As  she  went  to  Hiawatha,       'IM// bMct^>it1 

f  Softly  took  the  seat  beside  hi n^^v»  b^ti^jJ^iJ 
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While  she  said,  and  blushed  to  say  it,  ^*  '^T' , 
**  I  will  follow*  you,  my  husband  I " '   ro^^O 
1 5  This  was;  Hiawatha's  wooing:  1  titiB- ?iii  n I 
Thus  it  was  he  won  the  daughtefif %<1  iif^i J        ^ 
Of  the  ancient  Arrow-maker^j  n  f^ut w  J<|  fi>f i  J  »<  A 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahli]f<^:i  *5<JJ  h\iiH^\\> 
tj  From  the  wigwam, he  departed, v^l)i'-'«  i^yil 
Leading  with  him  Laughing  Water ;    -'buM 
Hand  in  liand  they  went  together,      ■  //-bit  A 
Through  the  woodland  and  the  meadow»  *A 
Left  the  old  man  standing  lonely,.^  nij  ini// 
At  the  doorway  of  his  wigwam,    tj^^ff  I  HA 
Heard  the  Falls  of  Minnehaha     ^tn  nil  I'VO 
Calling  to  them  from  the  distance,  ;  *.  adt  il  A 
Crying  tathem  from  afar  off,  odoi«V/ 

V*  Fare  thee  well,  O  Minnehaha  1 ."  -  <  tt  mo  iH 
And  the  ancient  Arrow-maker  ^ili  h^jq-sVI 
Turned  again  unto  his  labour,  v  b'^ibJsV/ 
Sat  down  by  his  sunny  doorway,  •  '  ^'fll  hah 
Murmuring  to  himself,  and  saying  t/ix^nmjr 
•*  Thus  it  is  our  daughters  leave  us,  r\'n-\'^H 
Those  we  love,  and  those  who  love  us  ;  ^  Uifi 
Just  when  they  have  learned  to  help  us^  .7/ 
When  we  are  old  and  lean  upon  them,  i'[ 
Comes  a  youth  with  flaunting  feathers,  i  />. 
With  his  flute  of  reeds,  a  stranger  .0  r^^no^" 
Wanders  piping  through  the  viUage>,.j  ^rwf*. 
Beckons  to  the  fairest  maiden,/ -hr  (^q^H  " 
And  she  follows  where  he  leads  her,  <>(u/i^i{ 
Leaving  all  things  for  the  stranger  I  **  ..i^t?. 
I  Pleasant  was  the  journey  homeward,  j  ' 
Through  interminable  forests,.  d*)irti  "^inivi.il 
Over  meadow,  over  mountain^;.  ^\j  (ft^n'H 
Over  river,  hill,  and  hollow,,, f^  „,»^jj  i),.j|<^o.i 
Short  it  seemed  to  Hiawatha,  j  ot'^ni'^tiH 
Though  they  journeyed  very  slowly,  .  ,  ^*^  j 
Though  his  pace  he  checked  and  slackened 
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To  the  9teps  of  Laughing  Water*   iUmuM- 

Over  wld<?  and  rushing  rivi^raoiio't  IVmH  *' 
In  his  arms  he  bora  tha  maidan  ^  nw  <$'tdT 
Light  he  thought  her  as  a  ieathar,//  if  ^ui\T 
As  the  plume  upon  his  headgear ;  fi^u  t$Ht  iO 
Cleared  the  tangled  pathway  for  her,  ^dJ  1 1 1 
Bent  aside  the  swaying  branches,  >  hkmH- 
Made  at  night  a  lodge  of  brandies^  umbmd 
And  a  bed  with  boughs  of  hamlock,  -  bsnill 
And  a  fire  before  the  doorway  ;  ai^uoifiT 
With  the  dry  cones  of  the  pine>4re^     '     •!  «>T 

All  the  travelling  winds  went  with  them»'. 
O'er  the  meadows,  through  tha  forest  {  <i  '  ^  ( 
AH  the  stars  of  night  looked  at  therti»  •  -  !  ) 
Watched  with  sleepless  eyes  their  slumber ; ' 
From  his  ambush  in  the  oak-tree  -^.t  •  ^ 
Peeped  the  squirrel,  Adjidaumo,  't  bo  A 
Watched  with  eager  eyes  the  lovers ;  ^^'^'"-''jf 
And  the  rabbit,  the  Wabasso,  <ilt  Ui'r, 

Scampered  from  the  path  before  them^^^  ^'^i^^ 
Peering,  peeping  from  his  burrow,  '  ^^  <^'i  ' ' 
Sat  erect  upon  his  haunches,  "^'"  * '^tlT 

Watched  with  curious  eyes  the  lovers,      -i^  I 

Pleasant  was  the  journey  homeward  I  '•  ''''^ 
All  tha  birds  sang  loud  and  sweetly  <^(nu  - 
Songs  of  happiness  and  heart's-easa  |^  ^^'^^ 
Sang  the  blue-bird,  tha  Owaissa,  «T»i'"  *  '^ 
«*  Happy  are  you,  Hiawatha,  ^  **J  mvjiirAl 
Having  such  a  wife  to  love  you  I  ^\  ^^^^"^  ^*'^' 
Sang  the  robin,  the  Opechee,  ^i^*  ^^nivi  a 
••  Happy  are  you.  Laughing  Water,  *4»i'l 
Having  such  a  noble  husband  I ''     «»uuif!T 

From  the  sky  the  sun  benignant^''"  vjAI 

Looked  upon  them  through  the  branches,*  ^ 

Saying  to  them,  ♦<  O  my  children,  V  **  ii-^"  '"* 

Love  is  sunshine,  hate  Is  shadow,  •  i^^^oiH 

^  Life  is  checkered  shade  and  sunshtnejis'-*  '!  ^ 
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ftule  by  love,  O  Hiawathal  *'   '  '^  n  ^.v,t^^       '     "' 

From  the  «ky  the  moon  looked  at  therilr. 
Filled  the  lodg«!  ^th  myetid  splehdoui'er  U 
Whispered  to  them^  '*  O  my  chiidreit,; . !  t  « 
Day  is  re9tleM»  night  is  quiet>         .ujc^^^M  ' 

Man  imperious,  womati  feeble )"-  ^y*s^.fA.  «iA 
Halif  is  mine,  although  I  ibUow ;  >.'n*  n  s>A 
Rule  by  patience,  Laufhing  Water  T'  nA 
Thus  it  waa  they  journeyed  homeward  ; 
Thus  it  was  that  Hiawatha  uilp  a^oM 
To  the  lodgC(  of  old  Nokomis  f  .rhff  k^^ 

Brought  the  moonlight^  starlight,  firelight, 
Brought  the  sunshine  of  his  people*  ^i  I'l 
Minnehahai  Laughing  Water,  h  hnl. 

Handsomest  of  all  the  litromca  btia  uh;^iksQ^.^ 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs,  .        no  noflT 
In  the  land  of  handsome  wonihm  uivAm^^X 
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i     HIAWATHA'S   WEDD|NG-FEA$T. 

You  shall  hear  hoW  Pa|i-Pulfr<Keewis,  ,f,^^ 
How  the  handsome  Yenadizze  ,p  bj,;/,.!^ 
Danced  at  Hiawatha*s  wedding;  .kw  -{>({( ) 
How  the  gentle  Chibiabos,  yl^^j*  wj^j^j 

He  the  sweetest  of  mu8ir;ians,  j>f;/; 

Sang  his  songs  of  love  at^d  longing  %-  im 
How  lagoo,  the  great  boaster,  .  ^uut  i 
He  the  marvellous  story-teller,  b^xth 

Told  his  tales  of  strange  adventure,  :// 
That  the  feast  might  be  more  joyous,  ,  i/; 
That  the  time  m^ght  pass  more  gaily*  ,,,/ 
And  the  guests  be  more  contented.        p 

Sumptuous  was  the  feast  Nokoojiis    ,  <  | 
Made  at  Hiawatha's  weeding  ;  j.^^ 

All  the  bowls  were  made  of  bass-woodni-t-j- 


l\ 


.f  :,:^ 


r-  5"f 


I 


in 


\ 


^-1.       LONGFELLOW^  POETICAL  WI^EKS, 

White  and  polUhed  very  aimootfaly,  vd  ?h;H 
All  th^  spoons  of  horn  of  bison,    ii  ftmiH 
Black  a«i4  polished  very  ismoothlyr  '  ?  b  .^liil 
She  had  sent  thrdsigh  all  the  vlUag^. ;  j ; 7/ 
Messengers  with  wands  of  willow,  1  .-^i  viiCI 
As  a  sign  .-sf  in^ritation,.    ■-  ,,-k;  t^qrur  ttBU 
As  a  token  of  the  fbastingi)  In   '■:•••/•?  ^'i  IIk  H 
And  the  weddir%  ruests  assembledt^,j  3h.,q 
Clad  in  al*  iiieir  ^Lehesl:  raiment,      ritjr|i 
Robes  of  fur  and<  belts  of  wampum,  r"     irlT 
Splendid  with  their  pailiit  and  plumage,     | 
Bbauilflil  wit!)  bev  ds  and  tassels^         1 . v  4! 
First  they  ute  the  sturgeon,  Nfthm^i.,  .^a 
And  the  i-t  :e,  the  M^skenozha,    r  « 1  .^nU/, 
Caught  and  cooked  by  old  Nokoi))i4»  ;iififf  ? 
Then  on  pemican  theyfieasted,  diuJ  uh  nl 

.  Pemican  and  buffalo ?marroWi;>  html  «^fh  nl 
Haunch  of  deer  and  hump  of  bison, 
Yellow  cakes  of  the  Mondamin, 
And  the  wild  rice  of  the  river.  **.  ^  r* 

P^^'  But  the  grapioiis  Hiawatha, 
And  the  lovely  Laughing  Water, ' 
And  th6  carefuFold  NokomisiK>ii  l^m^tt  m.>7 
Tasted  not  the  food  before  them,'  ^nbr/i^tH 
Only  waited  on  the  othetiSj-^i-ti  J^i  booriKil 
Only  served  their  guests  in  silence.' 'i  v/off 

>  if  And  when  all  the  giiiests  had  finished,  'i 
Old  Nokomid;  tiHisk  and  busy;?' ■'  «iri  -^nt,?'. 
From  an  ampl^  pOuch  of  otter,  ^)Jf.I  wcjM 
Filled  the  red-stone  pipes  for  smoking  '  1  • 
With  tob^cc6fix>m  the  South-landv   (  •'?"  ^ 
Mixed  with  bark  of  the  red  vWllow,  '^  ^i 'i  r 
And  with  hei'b^  and  leaves  df  fragrance,    i' 
Then  she  said,  "  O  I>au-Puk-KeeWis,   V 
Dance  Tor  xx^y6ur  iri^thf  dtincies;^   ;f(i»!<i 
Dance  the  Edgar's  Daincie  to  please  us, '^ 
That  the  feast  may  be  more  joyou3,^j'i »  ••  A 
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That  the  time  may  pass  more  gaily,  Uti(\P. 

And  our  guests  be  more  contented  1"      H 

Then  the  handsome  Pau-Puk-Keewis,t^A 

He  the  idle  Yenadizze,  '/-.';.   <yr 
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He  the  merry  mischief-makei^,,  ;> 

Whom  the  people  called  the  Storm-Fool>*'{ 

Rose  among  the  guests  assembled. 

Slulled  was  he  in  sports  and  pastimes, 
In  the  merrv  dance  df  snow-shoes, 
In  the  play  of  quoits  and  ball'-play  ;f  Mf;  u.  1 
Skilled  was  he  in  games  of  hazard^. 
In  all  games  of  skill  and  hazard, 
Pugasaingf,  the  Bowland  Counters,  .  ^rr 
Kuntassoo;  the  Game  of  Plum-stones,  "ff 
Though  the  warriors  called'  him  F«in^<>Heart« 
Called liim  coward,  Shaugodaya,.,|nivhf;  i 
Idler,  gambler,  Yenadizze,  »Vfe*^i  -^rft  HIT 
Little  heeded  he  their  jesting,  -sb  »ff:r  I((T 
Little  cared  he  for  their  insults^ »  nt  }q  -  ;/ri 
For  the  women  and  the  maidens  n  •^^  d  I 
Loved  the  handsome  Pau-Puk-Keewis^  '  > 

He  was  dressed  in  shirt  of  doeskin 'f  ne ) 
White  and  soft^  and  fringed  with  ermine, 
All  inwrought  With  be^ds  of  wampum ;  // 
He  was  dressed  in  deer-skin  leggings,    I' 
Fringed  with  hedgtfhbg  quills  and  ermine 
And  in  moccasins  of  buck-skin, -'«>•»)'»  ^>1k  i 
Thick  with  quills  and  beads  embroidered. 
On  his  head  were  plumes  of  swan's  down, 
On  his  h^els'were  tails  of  foxes/i*  'end  i 
In  one  hand  a  fiin  of  feathers,    H  f.v>  riKf  I 
And  a  pipe  was  in  the  other.  •«»/«' >^i  »!)««/. 

Barred  with  streaks  of  red  and  yeltoWj 
Streaks  of  blue  and  bright  vermiliony  jt-ri 
Shone  thefaceof  Pau-Puk^Keewis.  irfV/ 
From  his  forehead  fell  his  tresses,  rt  >rr  V 
Smooth,  and  parted  like  a  woman's,  '  nT 
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Shining  bright  with  oil,  and  plaitedi  icrlT 
Hung  with  braids  of  scented  grasses^  ImiA 
As  among  the  guests  assembl^dt  n'^rlT 
To  the  sound  of  flutes  and  singing*  ')  <jH 
To  the  sound  of  drums  aiid  voic^a^  ^i^i  wff 
Rose  tho  handsome  Pau-Puk^Keewi9»  // 
And  began  his  mystic  dances,  ^nmn  f>go>{ 

First  he  danced  a  solemn  measure«  1^. 
Very  slow  in  st«p  and  gesture,  •  jjjnj  >Hj  f,i 
In  and  out  ai^ong  the  pine-»tree8,  s  arti  nl 
Through  the  shadows  and  this  sunshine, 
Treading  softly  like  a  panther,  .wv^  Ub  nl 
Then  more  swiftly  and  still  swift«r>  >^uH 
Whirling,  spinning  round  in  circles,  ,rjir>| 
Leaping  o*er  the  guesta  a$semblf  d»  rokl 
Eddying  round  and  round  the  wigwam*  j 
Till  the  leaves  went  whirling  with  him,  i^ 
Till  the  dust  and  wind  tog«thar)3-,ri  '^iiv.  I 
Swept  in  eddies  round  about  himt  o  t?f  jji  i 

Then  along  the  «andy  margifi  ^fit  to  i 
Of  the  lake,  the  Big-Sea-'Wat^r,  ,  b^joJ 
On  he  sped  with  (ic^mhi  gestures,  n 
Stamped  upon  the  iMndi  and  tossed  it  ;/ 
Wildly  in  the  air  around  him ;  ,. » a  i  i  A 
Till  the  wind  became  a  whirlwind, .  ,v  ^ai 
Till  the  sand  was  blown  and  sifted  'j 
Like  great  snowdrifts  o*ar  the  landscape, 
Heaping  all  th«  shores  with  Sand  Dunes, 
Sand  Hills  of  the  Nagow  Wu^joo ! 

Thus  the  merry  PaurPuk^Keewis 
Danced  his  jBeggar's  Dance  to  please  them, 

And,  returning,  sat  down  laughing     , 

There  among  the  guests  assembled,  iB 
Sat  and  fanned  himself  serenely  >      >  v«<r' 
With  his  fan  of  turkey  ieathersV^nf 'j?i<>(f?. 

Then  they  said  to  Chibiaboa,  y.il  rrw>i1 
To  the  friend  of  Hiawatha,   v  i^ 'Miloui? 
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To  the  sweetest  of  all  slngrers,  ^^It  n^n'M 
To  the  b^st  bf  all  rtiusidarts,     '^•'^^^''^ ' ' 
"  S!ng  to  us,  O  Chibiabos  !     *  "'-  ^  ^^  ^ 
Song^  of  16v«  and  sotiga  of  longing,'"  ^'^ 
That  the  feast  may  be  more  joyous, 
That  the  time  may  pass  more  gaily,'' 
And  our  guests  be  more  contented  !*^ 
And  the  gentle  Chibkbos  ' 

Sang  in  accents  sweet  and  tender,  ' 
Sang  in  tones  of  deep  emotion,        ^ 
Songs  of  love  and  songs  of  longing  $ 
•  Looking  still  at  Hiattratha, 
Looking  at  fair  Laughing  Water, 
Sang  he  softly,  sang  in  this  wise : 

"  Onaway  !    Awake,  beloved  I 
Thou  the  wild-llower  of  the  forest ! 
Thou  the  wild-bird  of  the  prairie  !   '    '*^ 
Thou  with  eyes  so  soft  and  fawn-like  t 

"  If  thou  only  lookest  at  itfe, 
I  am  happy^  t  am  happy, 
As  the  lilies  of  the  prairie, 
When  they  feel  the  dew  upon  them ! 

"  Sweet  thy  breath  is  as  the  fragrance 
Of  the  wild-flowers  In  the  morning,  ] 
As  their  fragrance  is  at  evening, .  /  ' 
In  the  Moon  when  leaves  are  falling.   . 

"  Docs  not  all  the  blood  within  me  \'^* 
Leap  to  meet  thee,  leap  to  meet  thee,  '^/^ 
As  the  springs  to  meet  the  sunshine,  '  ^': 
In  the  Moon  when  nights  are  brightest  ? 

"  Onaway !  my  heart  sings  to  thee,  , : 
Siiigs  ^^ith  joy  when  thou  art  near  me. 
As  the  sighing,  singing  branches 
In  the  pleasant  Moon  of  Strawberries  ! 

**  When  thou  art  not  pleased,  beloved, 
Then  my  heart  is  sad  and  darkened. 
As  the  shining  river  darkens 
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When  the  cloudy  drop  $hadow«  pn^j^t  j,-/|' 

"  When  thou  smilfBSt^  niy  beloved,  ,  ^T 
Then  my  troubled  hieartiis  brightenec|r>  • 
As  in  sunshine  gleam  the  ripples  ^^fno*^ 
That  the  cold  wind  make^  »0t  riveRi.  C^;  ; 

' '  S^^Ues  the  earth,  and  smile  the  waUrs, 
Smile  th^  .cloudless  sj^ies  above  ,u3,f ,  ^^r,  A 
But  I  lose  the  way  of  sm^liog     j, .  j,,^^. 
When  thou  art  no  longer  near  me.  I  ^^^^^^ 
"I  myself,  myself !  befiold  ntie, I    ^ .. „.jj 
Blood  pf  my  beating  heart,  behol^  n^Cijl;^ 
O  awake»  awake,  beloved !     .,^  ar,;>io  >  i . 
Onaway  I  awake,  Wpy^d  I  "':;;  ;^ni>fooJ ' 

Thus  the  gi^ntle  Chibiabo^  , .      i  v, f i  j,;* 
Sang  his  song  of  lov^  and  longipg,*  T  ^ 
And  lagop,  the  great  boaster,.    .^^^qiI^^ 
He  the  marvellous  stoiy-teller,,  ^  ..^  uofrV 
He  the  friend  of  old  NokonTii^,.^-.^^  uorl  i 
Jealous  of  th^  sweet  musician,  |   ;,  -  ,•  ,^ 
Jealous  of" the  applause  t^e^  gave  him^  r 
Saw  in  all  the  eyes  around  him,,-f    ,-     ;. 
Saw.  in  all  their  looks  and  gestur^s^  ,,  r . 
That  the  wedding  guest^-assembl^d   < 
Long^ed  to  he^r:  his  pleasant  stories,     ^  ^ 
His  immeasurable  falsehoods^  .:>  .  •, 'Jil .  / 

Verjrboasmil  was  j^oo,;  „^(,,;  ^,„  ^.^ 
Never  haewd  he  an  agventure .,  ,„„, .  „ 
But  himself  bad  met  a  greater :     .'  .^  '  ^ 

Never  any  deed  of  a  nng       .^q..  mU  «/•. 
But  himself  had  done  a  bolder ; ,  <  ... ,    r 
Never  anjr  marvellous  story    ,,^,,jj,Qi.. 
But  himself  Could  tell  a  stranger,    .      .^ 

Would  you  listen  to  his  boasting,^ J*^  ^^"; 
Would  you  only. give  him  credence,  ,    '  '  ; 
No  one  eyer  shot  an  arrow   ,      ^t t//  » > 
Half  so  far  and  high  as  he  had  V 
A  Ever  caught  so  many  fishes, .   .,      ,     ^  :- 
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Ever  killed  so  many  reindeer,    '■  .ooRnO  iO 
Iwer  trapped  so  many  beaver  I  i  ♦rJj  ^^ioj  i 

None  could  run  so  far  as  he  could,  .  > 
None  could  dive  so  deep  as  he  could, 
None  could  swim  so  far  as  he  could ; 
None  had  made  so  many  journeys, 
None  had  seen  so  many  wonders,»<i  Ji  /a.) 
As  this  wonderful  lagoo,  J I  q  i&vpl  edJ  i>*<> 
As  this  nuarvetlous  story-^tellei' If>  >>!  '>;ii  tv) 

Thus  his  name  became  a  by^lviordriuo// 
And  a  jest  among  the  people;  hr.  -^jmihii?. 
And  whene'er i a  boastful  huntier  -^alr. dji V/ 
Praised  his  own  address  too  highly^  iuili'4 
Or  a  warrior,  jtiome  returning,  .  ,  ii\]'if 
Talked  too  much  of  his,  achievements,  / 
All  his  hearers  pried,  V  lagQO  I  ;>  ^m-A-Ai?. 
Here's  lagoo  co^e  ampng  us  ! "  .^  ^^j^  r^^ 
He  it  w^s^whp  carved  the.^faOlg^  ^..^  l^^^ 
Of  the  little  Hiawathai  , ,  , .  ,  ,  •  ;  . ,  '^< 
Carved  its  framework,  put  of  linden, ' 
Bound  it  strong  with  reindeer  sinews ;  '. '. 
He  it  wa^  who  taught  hini  later  ''  ^"Jj^j^ 
Ho\v  to  imaice  his  bow^  and,  arrows, 
How  to  make  the  bows  of  ash-tr^e, 
And  tfie  arrows  oif'the  oak-tree. 
So  among  the  giie^ts  assembl6<l  '''.  , 
At  my  Hiawatha^s  wedding  '  ^  *^'  ^'  '  *'^ 
Sat  lagoo,  old  and  u^ly,     «  «^^oi  sdi  nO 

Sat  the  marvellous  story^ifietC^^^^^  ^^^  "^^^ 
And  they  said,  "O  good  la^dcii^  "^^^'kf^ 
Tell  us  now  a  tale^  of  Wonder^  -  ^^  ''W^---^, 
Tell  us  of  sbme  strange  adventufie^,  '^^  ^^^'^ 
That  the  feast  hiay  be  more  jdymis,''4  f^^^ 
That  the  time  may  pass  mote  gaily,^  '^*'  ^ 
And  our  guests  be^more  contented  I  '»••>'•  ^^ 
And  lagoo  answered  straightway^  9  "P<? 
"  You  shall  hear  a  tale  of  wonder,  '  ^  * '  f 
You  shall  hear  the  stmnge  advetitures  '^V^^ 
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Of  Os?i2C,  the  Magician*  un.u^x>oiii>«  Trvl 

Fi^jfv,'  tije  Evening  Star  de8cended."'ou'^v  1 

;:\..  <  ♦  i.»|al«<>j>.^k<«ja:!'  XII.    ',;  imb  hiuQO  ^uoY, 

THE  SUN  OF  THE  EVE^WQ  STyA.R, 

Can  it  b^  the  sun  descending  >zfy\{\  •tfif.^/i 
0*er  the  level  plain  of  water  ?  v  j^ifU  »/ 
Or  the  Red  Swan  floating,  flyings  1(1 1 ,;/ 
Wounded  by  the  magio  arrow,  nVV 

Staining  all  the  waves  with  crimsorw  i'-^ 
With  the  crimson  of  its  Hfe-Wood,  '/  ^>i*^ 
Filling  all  the  air  with  splendour,  i^^vxal 
With  the  splendour  of  Its  plumage  ?  .^'/ 
Yes ;  it  is  the  sun  descending,  p^*|>^ 
Sinking  down  into  the  water  ;  '^  ^'^^  ^^^ 
All  the  sky  is  stained  with  purple;^  '■'^'^^' 
All  the  water  flushed  with  crimson  t 
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No  ;  it  is  the  Red  Swan  floating,  '^\  '\[ 
Diving  down  beneath  the  water :  .  S  ^';, 
To  the  sky  jts  wings  are  Imedy  > 

With  its  Wood  the  waves  are  rfi^ijened  I 

Over  it  the  Star  of  Evening  -^    '     '   '  ] 
Melts  and  trembles  through  the  pMrf>^« 
Hangs  suspended  in  the  twiUghfe,,;J^^ij7<V' 
No ;  it  is  a  bead  of  wampum     ,   u  ym  jf 
On  the  robes  of  the  Great  Spirit,   v^i^i  jt,> 
As  he  passes  through  the  twUight,   ri?  -u^ 
Walks  in  silence  through  ^he  heavens,;, 
1  This  with  joy  beheld  lagoo  ,  ,/  yy  ibr 
And  he  said  m  haste  j  *^  Behold  it  1  u  11/ 1 
See  the  Sacred  Star  of  Evening  I  yHj  ti:;n 
You  shall  hear  *  tale.of  wonder>  l^  miXl 
Hear  the  story  of  O8seo,s4  mmtt*;^\im  \inl. 
Son  of  the  Evening  Star,  Osseoi.;!  hn/. 
>   "  Once,  in  days  no  more  remembered, 
Ages  nearer  the  beginning,  imtiUhdAMi^i 
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When  the  heaveii*  were  closer  to  iis, 
Aiid  the  Godd  were  more  familiar <      ^ 
In  the  North-land  lived  a  htinteti     ''^ 
With  ten  young  ahd  comely  daughtete, 
Tall  and  lithe  as  wattds  of  willow; 
Only  Oweenee,  the  youngest,         .  '  ^f 
She  the  wilful  and  the  waywafct;"*  ^' ' 
She  the  silent,  4reamy  maiden, 
Was  the  fairest  oi  the  sisters.  ^.  ^^_  ,-^ 

"All  ihese  women  married  warriors^ 
Married  brave  .and  haughty  husbands* 
Only  Oweenee,  the  youngest,  ,..,|  ^ri^  j/ 
Laughed  and  flouted  all  her  lovers^^A 
All  her  young  and  handsome  suitorf, 
And  then  married  old  Osseo.  /t(q  .vif'l 
Old  Osseo,  poor  and  ugly,   ff^»;>;j  »  " 
Broken  with  age,  and  weak  with  coughing, 
Always  coughing  like  a  squirrel.  Uid7? 

"  Ah,  but  beautiful  within  him     ^^(  ] 
Waa  the  spirit  of  Ossep,^;  ..^.^i  p,,, .  ,„,( j 
From  the  Evening  Star  descended,^^^y» 
Star  of  Evening.  Star  of  Woman, 
Star  pi  tenderness  an4  passion  i  ^  j  i 
All  its  fire  was  in  his  bpsom,  .       ^^^  . 
All  its  beauiy  in  his  spirit,       '  ^f'    ^ 
All  its  mystery  in  his  being.  ^  ''"^  "': 
All  its  spMdour  In  his  language!  'V. 
''''  "And  her  lovers,  the  rejected," ' ^'^^ ^• 
Handsome  men  with  belts  of  wathptim, 
Handsome  ttleh  with  paint  and  feathers. 
Pointed  4t  her  in  derlslott,  ''^''-  «^'>q«-' * 
Followed  her  with  jest  and  laughter; 
But  she  fadd *  •I  care  not  for  yon. 
Care  not  for  your  belts  of  wampum,' 
Care  not  ifor  your  paint  and  feathersi 
Care  n6t  lor  your  jests  and  laughter, 
I  am  happy  vrith  Osseo  II  Jvi^.jr 
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*'  Once  to  some  great  feast;  invited,  !  // 
Through  the  damp  and  dusH  Qf  eyening> 
Walked  together  the  ten  sisters,  ,  , ,  „  j 
Walked  together  with  their  husbands ;  y  / 
Slowly  followed  old, Osseo»  ,  ^^  r,,^.^  j,  ,^. 
With  fair  Oweenee  beside  him,i^,^Q  ,  •  \y 
All  the  others  chatted,  gaily,  ' 

These  two  only  walked  in  sil<^nce, 

"  At  the  western  sky  Osseo  ^ 
Gazed  intent,  a?  'f  imploring,  V  ^'^^/'^'^^ 
Often  stopped  and  gazed  implbrihg  ^^ 
At  the  trembling  Star  6T  Evening,  * "  '^^^'^ 
At  the  tender  Star  of  Woman  ;  '^  Y^'''  > 
And  they  heard  him  mUrmur  softly,  cl 'J  h  P 
'Akt  shinoain  nemeihin^  Nosa/  f  ilV. 
Pity,  pity  me,  my  father!*    tr  'ndi  brrA 

<"  Listen  !  *  said  the  eldest  sister,  h!(  > 
'  ^ '  •  He  Is  praying  to  his  father  I  *^  no  lo ; a 
What  a  pi^  that  the  old  mah  '-^  J^vr.v/(  A 
Does  not  stumble  iii  the  pa^hway^  '^ 
Does  not  break  his  neck  by  falling !  •  ^''^ 
And  they  laughed  till  all  the  fonJst  "^''^\[ 
Rang  with  their  unseemly  laughter.  ^^'^^] 

**  On  their  pathway  through  the  woodlands 
Lay  an  oak,  by  storms  up-ooted, , 
Lay  the  great  trunk  of  an  oak-tree, 
Buried  half  in  leaves  and  niosses,  ,  •  ... 
Mouldering,  crumbling,  huge  and  hollow. 
And  Osseo,  when  he  saw  it, .  ].  .v>^j,^,,jjj  j 
.  Gave  a  shout,  a  cry  of  anguish,  ^.,j,j, ,  j  f 
Leaped  into  its  yawning  cavern^  \o|rr'>>'  * 
At  one  end  went  in  an  old  man,  t//  >(|(>  j. 
Wasted,  wrinkled,  old,  and  ugly|r{^  ^,i,vT 
From  the  other  came  a  young  man,  ,  ^  > 
Tall  and  straight  and  strong  and  handsome. 

**  Thus  Osseo  was  transti^ured,      •  i  r  ,• 
Thus  restored  to  youth  and  beauty ;  '   ■  ^ 
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From  the  Hcture  by  W.  i..  Taylor. 

The  sun  shone  on  her  golden  hair, 
to.  And  her  cheek  was  glowing  fresh  and  fair. 
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But,  alasfor  good  Osseo,    M    » 4'  -^^  '  -t  '<' 
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And  for  O.weenee,  the  faithful  f 
Strangely,  too,  was  she  transfigured. 
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Changed  Into  a  weak  old  woman. 
With  a  staff  she  tottered  onward. 
Wasted,  wrinkled,  old,  and  ugly ! 
And  the  sisters  and  their  husbands 
Laughed  until  the  echoing  forest      ^  < ' 
Rang  with  their  unseemly  laughter. 

"  But  Osseo  turned  not  from  her, 
Walked  with  slower  step  beside  her. 
Took  her  hand,  as  brown  and  withered 
As  an  oak-leaf  is  in  Winter,     - ;  s    - ; , 
Called  her  sweetheart,  Nenemoosha, 
Soothed  her  with  soft  words  of  kindness, 
Till  they  reached  the  lodge  of  feasting, 
Till  they  sat  down  in  the  wigwam,    >      < 
Sacred  to  the  Star  of  Evening, 
To  the  tender  Star  of  Woman. 

*'  Wrapt  In  visions,  lost  in  dreaming. 
At  the  banquet  sat  Osseo  ;        .*  ■ . 
All  were  merry,  all  were  happy, 
All  were  joyous  but  Osseo.  >      .    .  ; 

Meither  food  nor  drink  he  tasted, 
Neither  did  he  speak  nor  listen. 
But  as  one  bewildered  sat  he. 
Looking  dreamily  and  sadly, 
First  at  Oweenee,  then  upward 
At  the  gleaming  sky  above  them. 

'*Then  a  voice  was  heard,  a  whisper, 
Coming  from  the  starry  distance. 
Coming  from  the  empty  vastness, 
Low,  a«^d  musical,  and  tender ; 
And  the  voice  said  :  '  O  Osseo  1 
O  my  son,  my  best  beloved  ! 
Broken  are  the  spells  that  bound  you, 
AM  the  charms  of  the  magicians, 
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All  the  magic  powers  of  evil ;  f 

Come  to  me ;  ascend,  Osseo  I 

**  *  Taste  the  food  that  standi  before  you : 

It  is  blessed  and  enchanted, 

It  has  magic  virtues  in  it,  ^VN 

It  will  change  you  to  a  spirit 

All  your  bowls  and  all  your  kettles        ■■m,f 

Shall  be  wood  and  clay  no  longer ;  '^j 

But  the  bowls  be  changed  to  wampumi 

And  the  kettles  shall  be  silver ;     ^ritai ' 

They  shall  shine  like  shells  of  scarlet 

Like  the  nre  shall  glear  .  and  glimn  ^r.  ^aV 

*' '  And  the  women  shall  no  longer 
Bear  the  dreary  doom  of  labour. 
But  be  changed  to  birds,  and  glisten     k 
With  the  beauty  of  the  starlight, 
Painted  with  the  dusky  splendours 
Of  the  skies  and  clouds  of  evening  I  • 
^v^    J  "  What  Osseo  heard  as  whispers, 

What  as  words  he  comprehended, 
Was  but  music  to  the  others,        a  i  . ,  •    .'. 
M  usic  as  of  birds  afar  off,       t «  n    *  j  .,>/  ' 
Of  the  whippoorwill  afar  oiF,  .  v   <.; 

Of  the  lonely  Wawonaissa  i-i  =  .   /. 

Singing  in  the  darksome  forest. 

*'  Then  the  lodge  began  to  tremble, 
Straight  began  to  shake  and  tremble,     ..* 
And  they  felt  it  rising,  rising,         .,.   ^ »«  ' 
Slowly  through  the  air  ascending, 
From  the  darkness  of  the  tree-tops    ,^ 
Forth  into  the  dewy  starlight, 
Till  it  passed  the  topmost  branches ; 
And  behold  !  the  wooden  dishes  .li 

AH  were  changed  to  shells  of  scarlet !       ' 
And  behold  !  the  earthen  kettles  « 

All  we.a  changed  to  bowls  of  silver ! 
f  And  the  roof-poles  of  the  wigwam 


t'-}! 


\i\(\f 


.d^i^THE  SONG  OF   HIAWATHA.'     ^^ 

Were  as  glittering  rods  of  silver»  >  ^^^^'^  '^^^ 
And  the  roof  of  bark  upon  them  >«  ^f^  t^rjA 
As  the  shining  shards  of  beetles.  'Jfb  t^onH 

"  Then  Osseo  gazed  around  him,  %nssU 
And  he  saw  the  nine  fair  sisters,^  '^-^' .^9^' 
All  tile  sisters  and  their  husbands,  ^^^-  ^^' 
Changed  tc  birds  of  various  plumage. 
Some  were  jays  and  some  were  magpies*  '^ 
Others  thrushes,  others  blackbirds  ;  ^^  i 
And  they  hopped,  and  sang,  and  twittered, 
Perked  and  fluttered  all  their  feathers,  '  -' 
Strutted  in  their  shining  plumage,;  ^ '*  ■ '  ■ 
And  their  tails  like  fans  unfolded.    *  '^' •  ^i  * 

**  Only  Oweenee,  the  youngest^  ^-^  **  '*  • 
Was  not  changed,  but  sat  in  silence,  ♦  ^  ' 
Wasted,  wrinkled,  old,  ana  ugly,  o' *^^-  ^ 
Looking  sadly  at  the  others ; 
TUJ  Osseo,  gazing  upward. 
Gave  another  cry  of  anguish. 
Such  a  cry  as  he  had  uttered 
By  the  oak-tree  in  the  forest.  [  ^ 

"  Then  returned  her  youth  and  beauty. 
And  her  soiled  and  tattered  garments 
Were  transformed  to  robes  of  ermine,    ' 
And  her  staff  became  a  feather,  » !    ^ 

Yes,  a  shining  silver  feather  !  '      •  - 

"  And  again  the  wigwam  trembled. 
Swayed  and  rushed  through  airy  currents. 
Through  transparent  cloud  and  vapour, 
And  amid  celestial  splendours 
On  the  Evening  Star  alighted,  '  '^ 

As  a  snow-flake  falls  on  snow-flake, 
As  a  leaf  drops  on  a  river, 
As  the  thistle-down  on  water. 

*'  Forth  with  choerfui  woirds  of  welcome 
Came  the  father  of  Osseo, 
He  with  rad'ant  locks  of  silver. 
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He  with  eyes  serene  and  tender.     ^  „  . ,  :/i 

And  he  said :  *  My  son,  Osseo,        ■  <  '^nA 

Hang  the  cage  of  birds  you  bring  therei    A 

Hang  the  cage  with  reds  of  silver, 

And  the  birds  with  glistening  feathpr^i  :>iTA 

4t  the  doorway  of  my  wigwam.'    *,  -■''  t  jiA 

"At  the  door  he  hung  the  bird-cage«  i/iO 

And  they  entered  in  and  gladly     ,^  a(jio<^ 

.  \^  Listened  to  Osseo's  father,  rB  yi^^iiiO 

>  Ruler  of  the  Star  of  Evening,    ^r*  vnfft  Im  A 

^  As  he  i*aid :  *0  my  Osseo  I  f:^'*^!^^ 

I  have  had  compassion  on  you,  it/{ 

Given  you  back  your  youth  and  beauty,  rf  A 
Into  birds  of  various  plumage        /rnO^*^ 
Changed  your  sisters  and  their  husband^  5 
Changed  them  thus  because  they  m^fcked  you 
In  the  6gure  of  the  old  man,  ^iuhkoJ 

In  that  aspect  sad  and  wrinkled,  -^aU)  I! TV 
Could  not  see  your  heart  of  passion,   e^v,  ,* 
Could  not  see  your  youth  immortal ; .  f:^,_  ', 
Only  Oweenee,  the  faithful,  51  j..>}iic  irft  /f| 
/  Saw  your  nEiked  heart  and  loved  you. 

"  *  In  the  lodge  that  glimmers  yonder. 
In  the  little  star  that  twinkles  -^ncni  f/^i/v 
Through  the  vapours,  on  the  left  hand,  n/ 
Lives  the  envious  Evil  Spirit,  ,|  . ,.  7 

The  Wabeno,  the  magician,  ?/»- 

Who  transformed  you  to  an  old  man. 
Take  heed  lest  his  beams  fail  on  you,      {.  y 
For  the  rays  he  darts  around  him  „t',n  ;  » 
Are  the  power  of  his  enchantment,      tfj  rt*  ; 
,    Are  the  arrows  that  he  uses.*  ..  ,•  ;- . 

**  Many  years,  in  peace  and  quiet,  j  ,  ;, 
On  the  peaceful  Star  cf  Evening    ,^  »,()    / 
Dwelt  Osseo  with  his  father  ;    ^  ,  V,^.|  • 
Many  years,  in  song  and  flutter,     .^;       ,, 
At  the  doorway  of  the  wigwam,      ^j  „     ^ 
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Hung  the  cage  with  rods  of  silver,  j^^hrtoY  ' 
And  fair  Oweenee,  the  faithful,  .  i  jjlA  '* 
Bore  a  son  unto  Osseo,  i{id  rjrfj  U/ 

With  the  beauty  of  his  mother,  gnjiajjjji  t 
With  the  courage  of  his  father.         '       ■  ^ } 

**  And  the  boy  grew  up  and  prospered,../". 
And  Osseo,  to  delight  him,  /i 

Made  him  little  bows  and  arrows,  iff  ,>iij        * 
Opened  the  great  cage  of  silver,     /  3j|j  /,] 
And  Jet  loose  his  aunts  and  uncles,     !  //oir^ 
All  those  birds  with  glossy  feathers,  hivi'* 
For  his  little  son  to  shoot  at.     -^  ' ' 

"  Round  and  round  they  wheeled  and  darted, 
Filled  the  Evening  Star  with  music,        ,>l 
With  their  songs  of  joy  and  freedom  ;        { 
Filled  the  Evening  Star  with  splendour, ;  : 
With  the  fluttering  of  their  plumage  j      ; 
Till  the  boy,  the  little  hunter,  a^  /.r /. 

Bent  his  bow  and  shot  an  arrow,     j  ij  ,^1 


357 

3 W 


''/ 


Off 


Lit-    » 


Shot  a  swift  and  fatal  arrow,       ■$  ,ii  in 
And  a  bird,  with  shining  feathers,    -, 
At  his  feet  fell  wounded  sorely.   ,,;>-.,. 
.     '*  But,  O  wondrous  transformation  I 
*Twas  no  bird  he  saw  before  him, 
'Twas  a  beautiful  young  woman, 
With  the  arrow  in  her  bosom  !    . ,,.  ;  /  wno" 
**  When  her  blood  fell  on  the  planet,     ,,: 
On  the  sacred  Star  of  Evening,  ,|^  n^a// 
Broken  was  the  spell  of  magic,    .^ft  n'>il  /■ 
Powerless  was  the  strange  enchantment. 
And  the  youth,  the  fearless  bowiiian,   i  >it;' 
Suddenly  felt  himself  descending,    r^i    ,  ' 
Held  by  unseen  hands,  but  sinking     j   ,,    / 
Downward  through  the  empty  spaces, 
Downward  through  the  clouds  and  vapours 
Till  he  res' w'd  on  an  island,  , 

On  an  island,  green  and  grassy, 
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Yonder  in  the  Big-Sea- Water. 

**  After  him  he  saw  descending    '^'^  ^'(Af' 
All  the  birds  with  shining  feathers,  '' 

Fluttering,  falling,  wafted  downward,  '^^ 
Like  the  painted  leaves  of  Autumn;  ^'^  '^ 
And  the  lodge  with  poles  of  silver,  "/.  " 
With  its  roof  like  wings  of  beetles,  '  '^^ 
Like  the  shining  shards  of  beetles, '  ■''hnH 
By  the  winds  of  heaven  uplifted, ' '  >^f'Hl<  > 
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Slowly  sank  upon  the  island. 
Bringing  back  the  good  Osseo, 
Bringing  Oweenee,  the  faithful. 

**  Then  the  birds,  again  transfigured, 
Reassumed  the  shape  of  mortals,   ^  '  ''^'  | 
Took  their  shape,  but  not  their  stature ;  vl 
They  remained  as  Little  People,      *    ^v- * 
Like  the  pygmies,  the  Puk-Wudjies,   '  '/^ 
And  on  pleasant  nights  of  Summer,      ''' ' 
When  the  Evening  Star  was  shining,  •"  '^ 
Hand  in  hand  they  danced  together     ^  *'■  '• 
i)n  the  island's  craggy  headlands,        '•' - 
On  the  sand-beach  low  and  level. 

**  Still  their  glittering  lodge  is  seen  theire, 
On  the  tranquil  Summer  evenings, 
And  upon  the  shore  the  fisher  ■'^'^  * 

Sometimes  hears  their  happy  voices. 
Sees  them  dancing  in  the  starlight !  *' 

When  the  story  was  completed, 
When  the  wondrous  tale  was  ended. 
Looking  round  upon  his  listeners. 
Solemnly  lagoo  added : 
**  There  are  great  men,  I  have  known  such, 
Whom  their  people  understand  not. 
Whom  they  even  make  a  jest  of. 
Scoff  and  jeer  at  in  derision.  V' 

From  the  story  of  Osseo 
Let  us  learn  the  fate  of  jesters  J " 
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All  the  we<ldlng  guests  delighted  nf  rf  A 
Listened  t6  the  marvellous  8toty,rft  cisrlV/ 
Listened  laughing  and  applauding^  w  <) 
And  they  whispered  to  each  other :  iKi 
"  Doee  he  mean  himselfi  I  wonder  ?  ;B 
And  are  we  the  aunts  and  uncles  ?  '*     md 

Then  again  sang  Chibiabos, 
Sang  a  dong  of  love  and  lortging» 
In  those  accents  sweet  and  tender. 
In  those  tones  of  pensive  sadness, 
Sang  a  maiden's  lamentation  ..n  :?. 
For  her  lover,  her  Algonquin. 

**  When  I  think  of  my  beloved, 
Ah  me  !  think  of  my  beloved, 
When  my  heart  is  thinking  of  him,  ^"'^' 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  ! 

"Ah  me  !  when  I  parted  from  him, 
Round  my  neck  he  hung  the  wampum  1 
As  a  pledge,  the  snow^white  wampum^ 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  1 

'*  I  will  go  with  you,  he  whispered,  i 
Ah  me  1  to  your  native  country ;        ,,ji 
Let  me  go  With  you,  he  whispered, 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  I 

''Farawflyi  away,  I  answered, 
Very  far  away,  I  answered,  1 1 

Ah  me  I  is  my  native  country, 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  I 

**  When  I  looked  back  to  behold  himi 
Where  we  parted)  to  behold  him. 
After  me  he  still  was  gazing,       ^  f  i 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  I     —r 

'•  By  the  tree  he  still  was  standings  i;r 
By  the  fallen  tree  was  standing,  rr 

That  had  dropped  into  the  water,     .  -     'f 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  I 

"  When  I  think  of  mv  beloved, 
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Ah  me  I  think  of  my  beloved,  ^1,  nh 
When  my  hear*-  is  thinking  of  him,  hA] 
O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algonquin  I  "i,  uei,  T 
Such  was  Hiawatha's  Wedding,  |5  b  rt  / . 
Such  the  dance  of  Pau-Puk-KeewiSt  Q  •' 
Such  the  story  of  lagoo,  ^ . -  i>o /. 

Such  the  songs  of  Chibiabos ;         '  *»jf  I' 
Thus  the  wedding-banquet  ended,     vjfi    ^ 
And  the  wedding-guests  departed,  odf  a  I 
Leaving  Hiawatha  happy  .    .ojSi  n\ 

With  the  night  and  Minnehaha.  '^  ii,-^ui:K 
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Sing,  O  Song  of  Hiawatha, 
Of  the  happy  days  that  followed,  rt  Imnoyf 
In  the  land  of  the  Ojibways,    ^^•^^,:,'  jz^/ 
In  the  pleasant  land  and  peaceful !   /rr^  (j 
Sing  the  mysteries  of  Mondamin,      ^  • 
Sing  the  Blessing  of  the  Cornfields  1    »JA 

Buried  was  the  bloody  hatchet,  t1  f^  t 
Buried  was  the  dreadful  war-club,  v  ,.  ( > 
Buried  were  all  warlike  weapons,  * 

And  the  war-cry  was  forgotten.     tK>  wi  / 
There  was  peace  among  the  nations  ;  d/ 
Unmolested  roved  the  hunters,    ,7:^  vcrj  o 
Built  the  birch  canoe  for  sailing,  rrf// »» 
Caught  the  fish  in  lake  and  river,    'miS'/f 
Shot  the  deer  and  trapped  the  beaver  J  >^ , 
Unmolested  worked  the  women,  /k  /rri  O 
Made  their  sugar  from  the  maple,     (   • 
Gathered  wild  rice  in  the  meadows,  lU  vft 
Dressed  the  skins  of  deer  and  beaver. 

All  around  the  happy  village  ; 

Stood  the  maize-fields,  green  and  shining. 
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Waved  the  green  plumes  of  Mondamin,  f^ 
Waved  his  soft  and  sunny  tresses,  tM 
Filling  all  the  land  with  plenty.  »iif  loVt 
'Twas  the  women  whojn  Spring-time  toK 
Planted  the  broad  fields  and  fruitful,  io^l 
Buried  in  the  earth  Mondamin ;  fiudt-^/T 
Twas  the  women  who  in  Autumn  o  grif>l 
Stripped  the  yellow  husks  of  harvest,  O 
Stripped  the  garments  from  Men  iamin, 
Even  as  Hiawatha  taught  th^r«. 

Once,  when  all  the  maiz'  wa,.^  pl^inted, 
iiawatha,  wise  and  thoughtful,  ^^^ij 
Spake  and  said  to  Minnehaha,  ^ij 

To  his  wife,  the  Laughing  Water :  t 

**  You  shall  bless  to-night  the  cornfields,   i,^ 
|.^    Draw  a  magic  circle  round  them, ,^^  ^^^ . ^  j  -^ 
To  protect  them  from  destruction,^f||  xaol  I 
Blast  of  mildew,  blight  of  insect,    ixMW 
Wagemin,  the  chief  of  cornfields,  i^nH, 

Paimosaid,  who  steals  the  maize-ear  I   iff  *v^/ 

"  In  the  night,  when  all  is  silence,  iio<r: 
In  the  night,  when  all  is  darkness,  ^*  b?sA 
When  the  Spirit  of  Sleep,  Nepahwin,  jJ^^j^' 
Shuts  the  doors  of  all  the  wigwams,  *  '^^ 
So  that  not  an  ear  can  hear  you,  '''^^  '^^^^^  * 
So  that  not  an  eye  can  see  you,  ^'t^  ''^  ^^''  • 
Rise  up  from  your  bed  in  silence,  '^  ' 

Lay  aside  your  garments  wholly,  '^  ^•^^^'     *^' 
Walk  around  the  fields  you  planted,  '  '^ff^  <  -^ 
Round  the  borders  of  the  cornfields,  '"'■•''  '^-^ 
Covered  by  your  tresses  only,   i^f»  *^*^**  -  "^^ 
Robed  with  darkness  as  a  garment.       '-"'-^^ 

"Thus  the  fields  shall  be  more  fruitful,  ^ 
And  the  passing  of  your  fbotsteps^^^  buj  U 
Draw  a  magic  circle  round  them/*  ♦""*^'  ^J- ' 
So  that  neither  blight  nor  mildew,  <i'«'^^5  ) 
Neither  burrowing  worm  nor  insect,'*  i?^  -^^ 
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Shall  pass  o*er  the  magic  circle;  at  myin'H- 
Not  the  dragon-fly,  Kwo»ne»she,       hm^^ 
Nor  the  spider,  Suhbokashe,         iWj^aiHri 
Nor  the  grasshopper,  Pah«<puk-keeha^  v/T 
Nor  th«  mighty  caterpillar,  .ji/ml*^ 

Way-muk-kwana,  with  the  bear'^skiiii  iiuB 
King  of  all  the  caterpillars  I "  #*  bi«i  rj;v;'r 
On  the  tree«>topi  near  theeprnBelds  niie 
Sat  the  hungry  crows  and  ravens,  >44i>jr! 
Kahgahgee,  tiie  King  of  Ravens,  *»  J' i-'.  i 
With  hie  bead  of  black  marauders.  O 
And  they  laughed  at  Hiawatha,  -."''mli 
Till  the  tree-tops  shook  with  laughter/"^ 
With  their  melaneholy  laughter,  ' '^^  j^ 
At  the  words  of  Hiawatha.  ' 

'*  Hear  him ! "  said  they;    "  hear  the  Wise  Man, 
Hear  the  plots  of  Hiawatha!*' 

When  the  noiseless  night  desci^ded 
Broad  and  dark  o'er  field  and  forest, 
When  the  mournful  Wawonaissa 
Sorrowing  sang  among  the  hemlocks, 
,  And  the  spirit  of  Sleep,  Nepahwin, 

Shut  the  doors  of  all  the  wigwams,    i 
From  her  bed  rose  Laughing  Water* 
Laid  aside  her  garments  wholly,     -  >• , 

And  with  darkness  clothed  and  guarded, 
Unashamed  and  unaifrighted, 
Walked  securely  round  the  cornfieldSi  yaJ 
Drew  the  sacred,  magic  circle       -^  ^iIb'// 
Of  her  footprints  round  the  oorniield^i  ijo^ 
.  No  one  but  the  Midnight  only  4  fc  j^^vo  ) 
Saw  her  beauty  in  the  darkness,  iht  bpfioH 
No  one  but  the  Wawonaissa       '-vdl  ' 
Heard  the  panting  of  b«*r  bosom  |     . i»  h«^A 
Guskewau,  the  darkness,  wrapped  her      1 
Closely  in  his  sacred  mantle,   ft if'in  j»i!)  o^' 
(      ;  So  that  none  might  see  her  beauty,  i^Ai^j»>^ 
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So  that  none  might  boast,  **  I  saw  her.l " ,  '     . 

On  the  morrow,  as  the  day  dawn«4ti^i»iT 
Kahgahgee,  the  King  of  Rave»8,  ••  i  fUT 
Gathered  all  his  black  marauders.  ''vf 
Crows  and  blackbirdsi  jays  and  raven8»  ;]  [  ^ 

Clamorous  on  the  dusky  tree«top8»   .    tK 
And  descended,  fast  and  iearlesSi    ^nibr^jH 
On  the  fields  of  Hiawatha,  //&  o^  hah 

On  the  grave  of  the  Mondamtn.  -*  -r*'  *•  fiT 
'  *' We  wUl  drag  Mondamtn,"  said  they,// 
*'  From  the  grave  where  he  is  buried,  .jH 
Spite  of  all  the  magic  circles  '  ihHt  bn  A 
Laughing  Water  draws  around  it,  r  ^vlfH 
Spite  of  all  the  sacred  footprints  H 

Minnehaha  stamps  upon  it  t  **         .^^ikt  &  f^A 

But  the  wary  Hiawatha,  rnsw  a  »M 

Ever  thoughtful,  careful,  watchful)  /(rt(> 
Had  o*erheard  the  scornful  laughter  ^rf{;>f 
When  they  mocked  him  from  the  tree*top8. 
*'  Kaw ! "  he  said,  '*  my  friends  the  ravens  I 
Kahgahgee,  my  King  of  Ravens  I  tri  n  ti  // 
I  will  teach  you  all  a  lesson  ..;j  and  I)  J 
That  shall  not  be  soon  forgotten  t "      b  i  1 

He  had  risen  before  the  daybreak,  ii  >'V 
He  had  spread  o*er  all  the  cornfields  ^A'' 
Snares  to  catch  the  black  marauders,  oY  ' 
And  was  lying  new  in  ambush  iq  -^ii'  u«v/ 
In  the  neighbouring  grove  of  pine-trees,  i 
Waiting  for  the  crows  and  blackbirds,  <;  v  ; 
Waiting  for  the  jays  and  ravens.     <iii  k  i.h 

Soon  they  came  with  caw  and  clamour, 
Rush  of  wings  and  cry  of  voices. 
To  their  work  of  devastation, 
Settling  down  upon  the  cornfields. 
Delving  deep  with  beak  and  talon, 
For  the  body  of  Mondamin. 
And  with  all  their  craft  and  cunnin^f. 
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All  their  skill  in  wiles  of  warfare,  '    •• 

They,  perceived  no  danger  near  theni,  «0  ' 
Till  their  claws  became  entan^i  3d|      '^^«>? 
Till  they  found  themselves  imprisoned    ^'iJ 


In  the  snares  of  Hiawatha. 
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From  his  place  of  ambush  came  he^^t-^^Q 
Striding  terrible  among  them,  ^^''-^  hak 
And  so  awful  was  his  aspect  -^^  f«0 

That  the  bravest  quailed  with  terror,  i^  fiO 
Without  mercy  he  destrbyed  them  >*W  '' 
Right  and  left,  by  tens  and  twenties,  ^oi'^l  " 
And  their  wretched,  lifeless  bodies  i*^^  ^iU-]?. 
Hung  aloft  on  poles  for  scarecrows  '>^  \ 
Round  the  consecrated  cornfields,  >lo  »)iq<:^^^ 
As  a  signal  of  his  vengeance^  ^^  mMmtwU 
As  a  warning  to  marauders.  ii«^«^tlj«'^^^ 

Only  Kahgahgee,  the  leader,  ii^^^Jf^J  J^^^-^ 
Kahgahgee,  the  King  of  Ravens,  i^*b  MH 
He  alone  was  spared  among  them^^^^*^'^^^^ 
As  a  hostage  for  his  people.  *{  '^twl  *' 

With  his  prisoner-string  he  bound  him,  *  '^ 
Led  him  captive  to  his  wigwam,  ^^i^^  ^ 
Tied  him  fast  with  cords  of  elm-bark  ^'i*"^"^ 
To  the  ridge-pole  of  his  wigwam,  "»»rs' 
**  Kahgahg,  my  raven  I "  said  he,  '  i  '\ 
**  You  the  It^aer  of  the  robbers,'  <>»  r.»ij;fi<"' 
You  the  plotter  of  this  mischief,  *  ^  hu  A 
The  contriver  of  this  outrage,  ^;  ■  >*  i  ^f\ '  ^ ' ' 
I  will  keep  you,  I  will  hold  you,  -iti>  V/ 
As  a  hostage  for  your  people,  .^alJlfV/ 

As  a  pledge  of  good  behaviour  !  **  ^  noo?. 

And  he  left  him,  grim  and  sulky,  ft^uM 
Sitting  in  the  morning  sunshine  ■i"^^  *^T 
On  the  summit  of  the  wigwam,  '  •  ^'^^■ 

Croaking  fiercely  his  displeasure,  ^-'-^  ■■  ^''^ ' 
Flapping  his  great  sable  pinions,  ^  *^A^  '^^^'^ 
Vainly  struggling  for  his  freedom,'  '^  ^f^A 
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Vainly  calling  on  his  people  I       dJ  fei«»l|       ^.' 
Summer  passed,  and  Shawondasee  brt^aH  ' 

Breathed  his  sighs  o*er  all  the  landscape. 
From  the  South-land  sent  hiH  ardours,  /o^  , 
Wafted  kisses  warm  and  tender ;  «  formo'I  ^ 

And  the  maize-field  grew  and  ripened,  '^  " 
Till  it  stood  in  all  the  splendour       ^uVi  '*  r 
Of  its  garments  green  and  yellow,    '^  u*ff 
Of  its  tassels  and  its  plumage,  J  ** 

And  the  maize-ears  full  and  shining  i 

Gleamed  from  bursting  sheaths  of  verdure. 

Then  Nokomis,  the  old  woman,    -^>iMM  * 
Spake,  and  said  to  Minnehaha  :  io  i 

**  Tis  the  Moon  when  leaves  are  falling  ;l 
All  the  wild  rice  has  been  gsithered,  iw^'  i' 
And  the  maize  is  ripe  and  ready ;  -  iq  >-:'> 
Let  us  gather  in  the  harvest,  yjAmmM 
Let  us  wrestle  with  Mondamin,  ■■\*>(* 

Strip  him  of  his  plumes  and  tassels,  i'u< 
Of  his  garments  green  and  yellow !  "    i'V  " 

And  the  merry  Laughing  Water    (Mtut^l 
Went  rejoicing  from  the  wigwam,     HrT 
With  Nokomis,  old  and  wrinkled,         ""^ 
And  they  called  the  women  round  them, 
Called  the  young  men  and  the  maidens,    ■ 
To  the  harvest  of  the  cornfields, 
To  the  husking  of  the  maize-ear,  ^  P'^frnJ 

On  the  border  of  the  forest,         '  ^  I  *Ay^'' 
Underneath  the  fragrant  pine-trees,  '  <ii 
Sat  the  old  men  and  the  warriors 
Smoking  in  the  pleasant  shadow. 
In  uninterrupted  silence 
Looked  they  at  the  gamesome  labour 
Of  the  young  men  and  the  women  ; 
Listened  to  their  noisy  talking. 
To  their  laughter  and  their  singing, "-^  '^^ 
Heard  them  chattering  like  the  magpies. 
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Heard  them  laughing  like  the  blue-jay&i  '; }:.: 
^  Heard  them  singing  like  the  robiwi,  nuHJitt 
And  whene'er  some  luckymaiden 
Found  a  red  ear  in  the  husking,     ^  inm^ 
Found  a  maize-ear  red  as  blood  ist  .      xW 
**  Nuthka  I  **  cried  they  all  together, 
"  Nushka !  you  shall  have  a  sweetheart, 
You  shall  have  a  handeome  husband  I  *'  lO 

<*  Ugh ! "  the  old  men  all  responded,@ji  %0 
From  their  seats  beneath  the  pine-trees. 

And  whene'er  a  youth  or  maiden  ;ij>.^ItJ 
Found  a  crooked  ear  in  husking,  >flT 
Found  a  maize-ear  in  the  husking  i.q^. 
Blighted,  mildewed,  or  misshapen,  ^i,r  \ 
Then  they  laughed  and  sang  together,  nk 
Crept  an4  limped  about  the  cornfields,  aA 
Mimicked  in  their  gait  and  gestures  -  ^'^j 
Some  old  man,  bent  almost  double,  u  joJ 
Singing  singly  or  together :  qi  Li^. 

*•  Wagemin,  the  thief  of  cornfields  I        tO 
Paimosaid,  who  steals  the  maize-ear  t  ** 

Till  the  cornfields  rang  with  laugh ter. 
Till  from  Hiawatha's  wigwam  uj    ^ 

Kahgahgee,  the  King  of  Ravens,     ^i  huh 
Screamed  and  quivered  in  his  anger^       '  ^ 
And  from  all  the  neighbouring  tree-tops 
Cawed  and  croaked  the  black  marauders* 
"  Ugh  ! "  the  old  men  all  responded, 
From  their  seats  beneath  the  pine-treeal  , 

J  j4*^  1^^'^- 
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In  those  days  said  Hiawatha,      ;  •;•><{«  ^x 
*'  Lo  I  how  all  things  fade  and  perish !  M 
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From  the  memory  of  the  old  mett^^f^  ^<Krt 
Pass  away  the  great  traditions,  ■■'^'  '>fH  nO 
The  achievements  of  the  warriors.  "^^^^ 
The  adventures  of  the  hunters,  it^bftoW 
All  the  wisdom  of  the  Misdas.  ***»«^  ^^A 
All  the  craft  of  the  Wabenos,  #^ 

All  the  marvellous  dreams  and  visions'^ 
Of  the  Jossakecds,  the  Prophets !     ^  *  '«^  ^ 

''Great  men  die  and  are  forgotten,   •  ^^; 
Wise  men  speak ;  their  words  of  wisdom^ 
Perish  in  the  ears  that  hear  them,  ^ 

Do  not  reach  the  generations  ^f'^^ 

Tliat,  as  yet  unborn,  are  waiting  ^ 

In  the  great,  mysterious  darkness    *** 
Of  the  speechless  days  that  shall  be  f 

''  On  the  grave^posts  of  our  fathers 
Are  no  signs,  no  (Iglires  painted ; 
Who  are  in  those  graves  we  know  not|^ 
Only  know  they  are  our  fathers. 
Of  what  kith  they  are  and  kindred,  ®*^^. 
From  what  old,  ancestral  Totem,     *  ^^^^ 
Be  it  Eagle,  Bear,  or  Beaver,  -*-*  - -'^^  ««^«^ 
They  descended,  this  we  know  not,  ®  ^^f^^^ 
Only  know  they  are  our  fathers.  -  f^^^^^i 
-     **  Face  to  face  we  speak  togetheH  ^"''^ 
But  we  cannot  speak  when  absent, 
Cannot  send  our  voices  fi'om  us 
To  the  friends  that  dwell  afar  off; 
Cannot  send  a  secret  message. 
But  the  bearer  learns  our  secret,   ' 
May  pervert  it,  may  betray  it. 
May  reveal  it  unto  others." 

Thus  said  Hiawatha,  walking 
'    In  the  solitary  forest, 
Pondering,  musing  in  the  forests 
On  the  welfare  of  his  people. 
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From  his  pouch  he  took  his  colours. 
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Took  his  paints  of  different  colours,  ^-^ 
On  the  smooth  bark  of  a  birch-tree  jj  ^^^q 
Painted  many  shapes  and  figures,  3^  ^fix 
Wonderful  and  mystic  fig^res,  i./bKwlT 
J  And  each  figure  had  a  meaning,  %/  «f|t  r!4 
Each  some  word  or  thought  suggested    \ 

Gitche  Manito  the  Mighty, 
He,  the  Master  of  Life,  was  psunted      ki 
As  an  eggt  with  points  projecting    ^^  »> 
To  the  four  winds  of  the  heavens.         .{^// 
Everywhere  is  the  Great  Spirit,    ^j  iim*/l 
Was  the  meaning  of  this  symbol.     ,(^^  f^^ 

Mitche  Manito  the  Mighty,     v.^r  jj,>,fff 
He  the  dreadful  Spirit  of  Evil,  ^^j/  ^,1 

As  a  serpent  was  depicted,  .     ^^^(^ 

As  Kenabeek,  the  great  serpent,  f^  71O  •  > 
Very  crafty,  very  cunning,  ^         tcmsiA 
Is  the  creeping  Spirit  of  Evil,       ^ttjoHW 
Was  the  meaning  of  this  symbol.     | ,» j^jo 

Life  and  Death  he  drew  as  circles, 
Life  was  white,  but  Death  was  darkened ; 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  he  painted, 
Man  and  beast,  and  fish  and  reptile,     ^^V 
Forests,  mountains,  lakes,  and  rivers.      ^ 
"^  For  the  earth  he  drew  a  straight  liqe^ 
For  the  sky  a  bow  above  it ;  -%fi 

White  the  space  between  for  daytime,  ^^£r^ 
Filled  with  little  stars  for  night-time  f  ,,^ 
On  the  left  a  point  for  sunrise,  ,  j  ^^  ^ 

On  the  right  a  point  for  sunset,  j  ^^j  j^.^^ 
On  the  top  a  point  for  noontide,  ^^^  |^,,^^ 
And  for  rain  and  cloudy  weather  ^.^^^  .^^^jyj 
Waving  lines  descending  from  it»  .f^^rf      « 

Footprints  pointing  towards  a  wigwafTi 
Were  a  sign  of  invitation,  .,L,  ...V^jj,..,.j 
Were  a  sign  of  guests  assembling  ;,  .^  f,Q 
t  Bloody  hands  with  palms  uplifted     '  ^,^ 
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Were  a  symbol  of  destruction^ 
Were  a  hostile  sign  and  symbol. 

All  these  things  did  Hiawatha 
Show  unto  his  wondering  people^ 
And  interpreted  their  meaning,  . 
And  he  said :  "  Behold,  your  grave-po^$|g 
Have  no  mark,  no  sign,  nor  symbol,  q^^^ 
Go  and  paint  them  all  with  figures ;  ^.^.^^^ 
Each  one  with  its  household  symbol,  '^^^-|0 
With  its  own  ancestral  Totem ;  .,l^ 

So  tliat  those  who  follow  after  .^^^  ^^*  .^0 
May  distinguish  them  and  know  them.''  .^ 

And  they  painted  on  the  grave-posts,  ^^ 
On  the  graves  yet  unforgotten,  g^'^  ^ik 
Each  his  own  ancestral  Totem,  ^  ^oi^!5  lo'i 
Each  the  symbol  of  his  household  \,^  /[«j^3 
Figures  of  the  Bear  and  Reindeer,,^  ^v(M 
Of  the  Turtle,  Crane,  and  Beaver,  '.^ffx 
Each  inverted  as  a  token  .  ^oif  i  >iiT 

That  the  owner  was  departed,  * .  ,^  ^ 
That  the  chief  who  bore  the  symbol  \^^\\ 
Lay  beneath  in  dust  and  ashes.  ^^.  {^^rn  ^^i 

And  the  Jossakeeds,  the  Prophets,  ,,v| 
The  Wabenos,  the  Magicians,  tit>\n<  ,% 
And  the  Medicine-m':n,  the  Medas,^j|^  ,.  |' 
Painted  upon  bark  anc  deer-skin  ^4/  i^, ,  /^ 
Figures  for  the  songs  they  chanted,  ^^\f 
For  each  song  a  separate  symbol,  ^,,111 
Figures  mystical  and  awful,  rj 

Figures  strange  and  brightly  coloured  \  .^^ 
And  each  figure  had  its  meaning,  ^,^, ,.,  j[m 
Each  some  magic  song  suggested.  r^jifT 

The  Great  Spirit,  the  Creator,  .  |«  j,^ 
Flashing  light  through  all  the  heaven ; 
The  Great  Serpent,  the  Kenabeek,  ^^  ^ 
With  his  bloody  crest  erected,  ^.^^  .^^1^  fj| 
Creeping,  looking  into  heaven  ;  .Jj  rti^rr    ' 
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In  the  sky  the  sun,  that  Itstefls,  ^^^f^ 

And  the  moon  eclipsed  and  dying  i  '•  '^'"^'^^ 
^  Owl  and  eagle,  crane  and  hen-hawk,  ^^^  ^ 

And  the  cormorant,  bird  of  magic  f  ''^*^^^'^- 
Headless  men,  that  walk  the  lieavens,  '^ 
Bodies  lying  pierced  with  arrows,  ^  ^*^^ 
Bloody  hands  of  death  uplifted, ''« on  wmli 
Flags  on  graves,  and  great  war«captains 
Grasping  both  the  earth  and  heaven !    '^^^ 

Such  as  tliese  the  shapes  they  painted 

On  the  birch^bark  and  the  deer-skin ;    '*^i 

Songs  of  war  and  songs  of  hunting,    t«^'^ 

I  Songs  of  medicine  and  of  magic,    '  '^^\- 

I  All  were  written  in  these  figures,  ^/*'^^  ^|^ 

/For  each  figure  had  its  meaning,  ^^^^^^;J 

\  Each  its  separate  song  recorded.    *^*  ^^^^^5^ 

I     Nor  forgotten  was  the  Love-Songi^'*"^'^  '^ 

1  The  most  subtle  of  all  medicines,    .  '^^  ^*:? 

The  most  potent  spell  of  magic,    '^!_^^'i', 

I  Dangerous  more  than  war  or  hunting  1'^/ 

K  Thus  the  Love-Song  was  recorded,        *^  ^ 

■}  Symbol  and  interpretation.    ;  --  -    '^  '^^^  ^ 

I     First  a  human  figure  standfiig^^^^  |^'^^'.  . 

Painted  in  the  brightest  scarlet ;    ^'  ^^  ""^^  ^ 

f'Tis  the  lover,  the  musician,  ^  ^ff' 

V  And  the  meaning  is,  "  My  painting"'^"^*^' • 

[:  Makes  me  powerful  over  others."  ,    ''^^^! 

r     Then  the  figure  seated,  singiftgi  "^'^^  '"^  ^ 

^ '  Playing  on  a  drum  of  magic,        >      **^'«^'  ^ 

jT  And  the  interpretation,  "  Listen  f^''^''^^^;^ 

^     v^  Tis  my  voice  you  hear,  my  singing  I  *•   • ;' 

i^,l     Then  the  same  red  figure  seated     ^^^ 

In  the  shelter  of  a  wigwam,  "^ ' 

^\  And  the  meaning  of  the  symbol;- ^^"^"^'^ 

%\''l  will  come  and  sit  beside  you    ^\^  "5:  ^ 

1^  In  the  mystery  of  my  passion  ! "   '"*  *■ -'f 

(  Then  two  figures,  man  and  woman,    '  ^ 
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Standing  hand  in  hand  together, 
With  their  hands  so  clasped  together 
That  they  seemed  in  one  united, 
And  the  words  thus  represented       I H 
Are,  "  I  see  your  heart  within  you,  .<.        i 
And  your  cheeks  are  red  with  blushes  5  v\ 
.    Next  the  maiden  on  an  island,         i  IIA 
In  the  centre  of  an  island  ;  d  |^,nik^^*I 

And  the  song  this  shape  suggested  Iii  mh 
Was,  '*  Though  you  were  at  a  distance,  >{ 
Were  upon  some  far-ofF  island,  -wMii  mih 
Such  the  spell  I  cast  upon  you,  *!  m^i^il 
Such  the  magic  power  of  passion,  iotu  oT 
I  could  straightway  draw  you  to  me  !  ** 

Then  the  figure  of  the  maiden,>iS4<$  ^imi^.i 
Sleeping,  and  the  lover  near  her,  (j'* 

Whispering  to  her  in  her  slumbers,         J 
Saying,  *' Though  you  were  far  from'  hi6 
In  the  land  of  Sleep  and  Silence, 
Still  the  voice  of  love  would  reach  you  1 "/» 

And  the  last  of  all  the  figures  .  , ,,,  .,vi  " 
Was  a  heart  within  a  circle,  ^  ;  uru;!! 
Drawn  within  a  magic  circle ,  xiaiJ 
And  the  image  had  this  meaning  :  bJriD<j>l 
'*  Naked  lies  your  heart  before  moij  f^^^^i// 
To  your  naked  heart  I  whisper  1*1-  irA-flll 

Thus  it  was  that  Hiawatlia,  '  rt^Mud') 
In  his  wisdom,  taught  the  people  ,'^7<)/f>'j 
All  the  mysteries  of  painting,  .  ly^tath 
All  the  art  of  Picture- Writing,  ,.^ ,,  n 

On  the  smooth  bark  of  the  birch-treOi  ^ /ji 
On  the  white  skin  of  the  reindeer,  /Hi 

On  the  grave-post8  of  the  village.  / 
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In  those  days  the  Evil  Spirits,    ^ntt«>x  ^^^^^• 
All  the  Manitos  of  mischief,   ^  '^tit  IsraH 
Fearing  Hiawatha's  vvisdoih,  ft'^*^ 

And  his  love  for  Chibiabos,  ^di  hnk 

Jealous  of  their  faithful  friendship, '  .^J^W 
And  their  noble  words  and  actionsii.'  Bt^W 
Made  at  length  a  league  against  thenii  '^^ 
To  molest  them  and  destroy  them,  iii  *>  ^fif". 

Hiawatha,  wise  and  wary,4/ti|  i'V.  Huoi  i 
Often  said  to  Chibiabos,  -  ^#  ml^  mrff' 
"  O  my  brother  !  do  not  leave  me;4nt<|^*5lH 
Lest  the  Evil  Spirits  harm  you  t^;  ^^aklW 
Chibiabos,  young  and  heedless/  *'  ;|xiiv:l5B 
Laughing  shook  his  coal-black  tt^sses,  ^  ^ 
Answered  ever  sweet  and  childlike,^  *.  '«^ 
**  Do  not  fear  for  me,  O  brother  I  '  ^^' 
Harm  and  evil  come  not  near  me  !  "^*  ^^^^^ 

Once  when  Peboan,  the  Winterj  ri-nmCl 
Roofed  with  ice- the  Big-Sea-Wateri  *'  * 
When  the  snow-fiakes,  whirling  downward. 
Hissed  among  the  withered  oak-leaves, 
Changed  the  pine-trees  into  wigwaniis. 
Covered  all  the  earth  with  silence, —         ' 
Armed  with  arrows,  shod  with  snow-shoes, 
Heeding  not  his  brother's  warninjg,^ 
Fearing  not  the  Evil  Spirits,  '^^^  ^^^ 

Forth  to  hunt  the  deer  with  antlers  '^-^^P 
All  alone  went  Chibiabos.  i  otiJ  nt) 

Right  across  the  Big-Sea-Wakter 
Sprang  with  speed  the  deer  before  him. 
With  the  wind  and  snow  he  followed, 
O'^r  the  treacherous  ice  he  followed, 
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^^ild  with  all  the  fierce  commotion      ^w)d 
And  the  rapture  of  the  hunting. ,  'i-  ^^  J^tjaii?. 

But  l^f  rieath,  the  Evil  Sf>irit8    '([[  ^'>^^  J^H'* 
Lay  in  ambush,  waiting  for  him, '   '    y^ 
Broke  the  treacherous  ice  beneath  him, 
Dragged  him  downward  to  the  bottom, 
Buried  in  the  sand  his  body.        '  '    H 

Unktahee,  the  god  of  water,    ^ ^^  ^loiH 
He  the  god  of  the  Dacotahs,     •   '  ^^1  W} «<^ 
Drowned  him  in  the  deep  abysseal'^^HirlS)^' 
Of  the  lake  of  Gitche  Gumee. 

From  the  headlands  Hiawatha 
Sent  forth  such  a  wail  of  anguish, 
Such  a  fearful  lamentation, 
That  the  bison  paused  to  listen, 
And  the  wolves  howled  from  the  prairies,  H 
And  the  thunder  in  the  distance  H 

Starting  answered  **  Baim-wawa ! "     "JT 

Then  his  face  with  black  he  painted,  ^'^t  T 
With  his  robe  his  head  he  covered,  ^tU  hnJ. 
In  his  wigwam  sat  lamenting,"* ^^'^'^  iH-min^) 
Seven  long  weeks  he  sat  lamenting,  '^  illuB. 
Uttering  still  this  moan  of  sorrow  :—  ^  <^'r 

**  He  is  dead,  the  sweet  musician  I  J^r.'// 
He  the  sweetest  of  all  singers  I  ^^^s^n«  uif^H 
He  has  gone  from  us  forever,  '>v«^id^o  rii>l^ 
He  has  moved  a  little  nearer  i^^^^'^  ^*'>^^t'i 
To  the  Master  of  all  music,^*^'^^?^  ^  t^' *f»  i 
To  the  Master  of  all  singing  fi^  w?  iF^iiW 
O  my  brother,  Chibiabos ! "     a^  krlijiWsfH 

And  the  melancholy  fir-trees  '^'^  h^VnO 
Waved  their  dark  green  fans  above  him,^^^ 
Waved  their  purple  cones  above  him,  •  j«'' ^ 
Sighing  with  him  to  console  him,  *•  f^^^y^''^ 
Mingling  with  his  lamentation  ^*»  b'jfi'sr.V/ 
Their  complaining,  their  lamenting,     "o!?-*. 

Came  the  Sp*.ng,  and  all  the  forest ^^^ 
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Looked  in  vain  for  Chibiabos ;  .  j jnw  bii^/ 
Siitj^hed  the  rivulet,  Sebowisha,  jui  /idtfeV: ' 
Siglied  the  rushes  in  the  meadow 

From  the  tree-tops  sang  the  blue-bird, 
Sang  the  blue*bird,  the  Owaissa,  ii  pAo^i 
"Chibiabos I  Chibiabos!  «>b  miw  bfr;g:f4>>!(; 
He  is  dead,  the  sweet  musician  I "  r;  ^^l^^ 

From  the  wigwam  sang  the  robin^  iiir;  : 
Sang  the  robin,  the  Opechee,  i,^:.,  un  li 
"Chibiabos  I  Chibiabos  !  s sr?;..*  i 

He  is  dead,  the  sweetest  singer!"   I    d'  »• 

And  at  night  through  all  the  forest  >i 
Went  the  whippoorwill  complaining,  .  u- 
Willing  went  the  Wawonaissa,  w> ,.  ..  il(\ 
"  Chibiabos  !  Chibiabos  !  if  vit  jj .' 

He  is  dead,  the  sweet  musician  !      v'    !  , 
He  th'    "weetest  of  all  singers  ! " 

Then  the  Medicine-men,  the  Medas, 
The  magicians,  the  Wabenos, 
And  the  Jossakeeds,  the  Prophets, 'i    :!.':  " 
Came  to  visit  Hiawatha ;  a/    .       < 

Built  a  Sacred  Lodge  beside  him,     r'   t 
To  appease  him,  to  console  him,     ;;   ,■      " 
Walked  in  silent,  grave  procession,     « I 
Bearing  each  a  pouch  of  healing. 
Skin  of  beaver,  lynx,  or  otter,  u*    ' 

Filled  with  magic  roots  and  simples,  ,; 
Filled  with  very  potent  medicines. 

When  he  heard  their  steps  apprpachingi 
Hiawatha  ceased  lamenting,       rJ,  /  .  ,   • 
Called  no  more  on  Chibiabos  ;    •         '     ' 
Naught  he  questioned,  naught  he  answered. 
But  his  mournful  head  uncovered,     •      . ' 
From  his  face  the  mourning  colours  ,ir*   t^ 
Washed  he  slowly  and  in  silence,    in ;'..,>  1 
Slowly  and  in  silence  followed     r*^    ,;,,; 
Onward  to  the  Sacred  Wigwam.     ^,,n  ^ 
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There  a  magic  drink  they  gave  him,  .^^^> 
Made  of  Nahma-wuskt  the  spearmint,  .j,M 
And  Wab9no*>wu0k,  the  yarrow,  >hi^*j  u^m  . 
Roots  of  power,  and  herbs  of  healing ;  Jl  i  1 
Beat  their  drums,  and  shook  their  rattles ; 
Chanted  singly  and  in  chorus,  u^w«^  v'.*v  v.. 
Mystic  songs  like  these,  they  chanted.       ^ 

**I  myself,  myself!  behold  me  I  *  / 

Tis  the  great  Gray  Eagle  talking  ; 
Come,  ye  white  crows,  come  and  heiir  him  I 
The  loud^speaking  thunder  helps  me ; 
All  the  unseen  spirits  help  me ; 
I  can  hear  their  voices  calling,      <  iii 
All  around  the  sky  I  hear  them  I 
I  can  blow  you  strong,  my  brother, 
I  can  heal  you,  Hiawatha  I " 

*'  Hi-au-ha I  "replied  the  chorus,   ; 
*'  Way-ha-way  t "  tiie  mystic  chorus, 

'*  Friends  of  mine  are  all  the  serpents  f 
Hear  me  shake  my  skin  of  hen<«hawk  ! 
Mahng,  the  white  loon,  I  can  kill  him ; 
I  can  shoot  your  heart  and  kill  it  1 
I  can  blow  you  strong,  my  brother,    <!   • 
I  can  heal  you,  Hiawatha  t "  >  . 

**  Hi-au-ha !  "  replied  the  chorus,         ■* 
*'  Way«ha-way  I "  the  mystic  chorus, 

**  I  myself,  myself!  the  propiiot !        .   f\ 
When  I  speak  the  wigwam  trembles, 
Shakes  the  Sacred  Lodge  with  terror,   ' 
Hands  unseen  begin  to  shake  it ! 
When  I  walk,  the  sky  I  tread  on   - 
Bends  and  makes  a  noise  beneath  me  I 
I  can  blow  you  strong,  my  brother  I 
Rise  and  speak,  O  Hiawatha  I " 

*'  Hi-au-ha !  "  replied  the  chorus. 
**  Way-ha-way !  "  the  mystic  chorus. 

Then  they  shook  their  medicine-pouches 
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0*ef  the  he&d  o{  HisLwathsLf' 
Danced  their  medicine-dance  around  him ; 
And  upstarting  wild  and  haggard, 
Like  a  man  from  dreams  awakened|,    >yo>{ 
Hf  was  healed  1^  all  his  madness.     -^  iBe^H 
As  the  clouds  are  swept  from  heaven, 
Straightway  from  his  brain  departed 
All  his  moody  melancholy  ;      ,       ,  .k  1 
As  the  ice  is  swept  from  rivers,     -      f ; 
Straightway  from  his  heart  departed 
All  his  sorrow  and  affliction.  *';u..l 

Then  they  summoned  Chibiabos 
From  his  grave  beneath  the  waters,fi  a  -^  , 
From  the  sands  of  Gitche  Gumee     nn^  {\/ 
Summoned  Hiawatha's  brother,  //old  i\:.\ 
And  so  mighty  was  the  magic      iii-^u'  nr/.i  • 
Of  that  cry  and  invocation,      *»J-ij'v  iH   ' 
That  he  heard  it  as  he  lay  there   *  r^v'i.  //  ' 
Underneath  the  Big-Sea- Water ;      fi  ?  " 
From  the  sand  he  rose  and  listened,        <!! 
Heard  tlie  music  and  the  singing,    , « <  n  m  .  I 
Came,  obedient  to  the  summonSfX^sf  >  ntvi  i 
To  the  doorway  of  the  wigwam,  vof  i  tnv, 
But  to  enter  they  forbade  him.      u/ni  lu 

Through  a  chink  a  coal  they  gave  him. 
Through  the  door  a  burning  fire-brand  ;    - 
Ruler  in  the  Land  of  Spirits.    j4M//n  i   - 
Ruler  o'er  the  dead,  they  made  him,     < .  { .  / 
Telling  him  a  fire  to  kindle     f,  ffij^-  '^1,,,.^ 
For  all  those  that  died  thereafter,  '    r^lvr*;! ; 
Camp-fires  for  their  night  encampments 
On  their  solitary  journey     «#i; 1 1  inm  - u» i  . . 
To  the  kingdom  of  Ponemah,  v  v.'fj«"  uk 
To  the  land  of  the  Hereafter.      ^  ■  Im  >;  • »    >. 

From  the  village  of  his  childhood. 
From  the  homes  of  those  who  knew  him,  ' 
Passing  silent  through  the  forest,      x:,..-. « 
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Like  a  smoke-wreath  wafted  sideways, 
Slowly  vanished  Chibiabos ! 
Where  he  passed,  the  branches  moved  not, 
Where  he  trod,  the  grasses  bent  not, 
And  the  fallen  leaves  of  last  year     ;t^  .  j^y 
Made  no  sound  beneath  his  footsteps.    '«,  1  { 

Four  whole  days  he  journeyed  onward 
Down  the  pathway  of  the  dead  men  ; 
On  the  dead-man*s  strawberry  feasted, 
Crossed  the  melancholy  river,  ,j,  \,^,f 

On  the  swinging  log  he  crossed  it,  \A 
Came  unto  the  Lake  of  Silver,  ,,  .jr«t 
In  the  Stone  Canoe  was  carried  . , ;  •  , 
To  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed,  ,(>;  ,,() 

To  the  land  of  ghosts  and  shadows.        ,  r{ 

On  that  journey,  moving  slowly,       ,  ,  .> 
Many  weary  spirits  saw  he. 
Panting  under  heavy  burdens. 
Laden  with  war-clubs,  bows  and  arrows, 
Robes  of  fur,  and  pots  and  kettles, 
And  with  food  that  friends  had  given    .  7 
For  that  solitary  journey. 

"  Ay  I  why  do  the  living,"  said  they, 
"  Lay  such  heavy  burdens  on  us ! 
Better  were  it  to  go  naked, 
Better  were  it  to  go  fasting, 
Than  to  bear  such  heavy  burdens 
On  our  long  and  weary  journey ! "  , ,  r 

Forth  then  issued  Hiawatha, 
Wandered  eastward,  wandered  westward 
Teaching  men  the  use  of  simples         ;  ^ 
And  the  antidotes  for  poisons,  .f^,    .,  .  ,   , , 
And  the  cure  of  all  diseases.         ^  1 

Thus  was  first  made  known  to  mortals 
All  the  mystery  of  Medamin,     r  ^       Mr' 
All  the  sacred  art  of  healing.  ,     f 
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PAU-PUK-KEEWIS.  ^        fj// 

You  shall  hear  how  Paa*Puk-Keew!«. »'  ' 
He,  the  handsoitie  Venadizj^ei 
Whom  th«  people  called  the  Sltofm-Fool 
Vexed  the  village  with  distarbance ; 
You  tihall  hear  of  all  hid  mischiefi        r  o 
And  his  flight  ffom  HiaWatha, 
And  his  wondrous  transmigrations^  < 
And  the  end  of  his  adventures. 

On  the  shored  Of  Qitche  Gumee, 
On  the  dunes  of  NagOW  Wadjoo,      > 
By  the  shining  Btg^Sea^ Water 
Stood  the  lodge  of  Pau'Puk<^Keewl6.     > 
It  was  he  who  in  hid  fremty  ' ' 

Whirled  these  drifting  sandd  together, 
On  the  dunes  of  Nagow  Wudjooi 
When,  among  the  guests  agdembledj      ^  ^ 
He  so  merrily  and  madly     ^^^»^  '  > 
Danced  at  Hiawatha*^  Wedding,    '»-' 
Danced  the  Beggar'd  Dance  to  please  them. 

Now,  in  Search  of  new  adventures, 
From  his  lodge  went  Pau«Puk«Keewiel| 
Came  with  speed  into  the  Village, 
Found  the  young  men  all  assembled 
In  the  lodge  of  old  lagoo,     **  '>f^*^     ' 
Listening  to  hi§  monstrous  stories^   '    ' 
To  his  wonderful  adventures. 

He  was  telling  them  the  story 
Of  Ojeeg  the  Summer-Maker, 
How  he  made  a  hole  In  heaven. 
How  he  climbed  up  into  heaven, 
And  let  out  the  summer-weather, 
The  perpetual,  pleasant  Summer ; 
How  the  Otter  first  essayed  it  j 
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How  the  Beaver,  Lynx,  and  Badger  i 
Tried  in  turn  the  great  achievement, 
From  the  summit  of  the  mountain 
Smote  their  fists  against  the  heavens, 
Smote  against  the  sky  their  foreheads, 
Cracked  the  sky,  but  could  not  break  it ; 
How  the  Wolverine,  uprising. 
Made  him  ready  for  the  encounter,     ^^^ 
Bent  his  knees  down,  like  a  squirrel. 
Drew  his  arms  back,  like  a  cricket. 
"  Once  he  leaped,"  said  old  lagoo, 
'*  Once  he  leaped,  and  lo  I  above  him 
Bent  the  sky,  as  ice  in  rivers 
When  the  waters  rise  beneath  it ;  '^"" 
Twice  he  leaped,  and  lo  !  above  him  '' 
Cracked  the  sky,  as  ice  in  rivers    -'^^  ^ 
When  the  freshet  is  at  highest  I      «>"' 
Thripe  he  leaped,  and  lo !  above  him 
Broke  the  shattered  sky  asunder, 
And  he  disappeared  within  it,    *  ' 
And  Ojeeg,  the  Fisher  Weasel,  =  - 
With  a  bound  went  in  behind  him  1  ** 

"  Hark  you  !  **  shouted  Pau-Puk-Keewi9 
As  he  entered  at  the  doorway ;  '''> 
•*  I  am  tired  of  all  this  talking,  -    *'  ^  ' 
Tired  of  old  lagoo's  stories,  -^'    '  •   *;     '^ 
Tired  of  H iawatha's  wisdom.       I       ' ' ' 
Here  is  something  to  amuse  you,  ^ 
Better  than  this  endless  talking.*' 

Then  from  out  his  pouch  of  wolf-skin 
Forth  he  drew,  with  solemn  manner. 
All  the  game  of  Bowl  and  Counters, 
Pugasaing,  with  thirteen  pieces.  • 

White  on  one  side  were  they  painted, 
And  vermilion  on  the  other  ; 
Two  Kenabeeks  or  great  serpents, 
Two  Ijiinewug  or  wedgc-mcn,    • 
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One  great  war-club,  Puganiaugun|<  j  /ir^H 
And  one  slender  fish,  the  Keego,,^  ,,5  kwiT 
Four  round  pieces,  Ozawabeeks,  -  r-;ox^ 
And  three  Sheshebwug  or  ducklings,  ^^j^-. 
And  were  made  of  bone  and  painted,  ..jth? 
All  except  the  Ozawabeeks  ;  j  >,^Cf„.  .'  v 
These  were  brass,  on  one  side  burnished, 
All  were  bladk  upon  the  other*..  .fjfVf  ^brf*' 

In  a  wooden  bowl  he  placed  them,  j^,.^, ; 
Shook  and  jostled  them  together,  r  v/'>  ^  1 
Threw  them  on  the  ground  before  him,  .  < 
Thus  exclaiming  and  explaining  :  vjrtO  " 
Red  side  up  are  all  the  pieces,  ,31^,,^^!*  ^^^^i\ 
And  one  great  Kenabeek  standing,,  n^d'// 
On  the  bright  side  of  a  brass  piece,  0:^/71 
On  a  burnished  Ozawabeek  ;  i^y  1;  .>!  jj.i 
Thirteen  tens  and  eight  are  counted."  .jj ; 

Then  again  he  shook  the  pieces,   ^:^i ,.] ; 
Shook  and  jostled  them  together,         i ,  ^  ] 
Threw  them  on  the  ground  before  him, 
Still  exclaiming  and  explaining :      .,  >  {>, 
White  are  both  the  great  Kenabeeks,  ;.   . 
White  the  Ininewug,  the  wedge-men, .  -  • 
Red  are  all  the  other  pieces  ;  ,[    , 

Five  tens  and  an  eight  are  counted.*'    .  , 

Thus  he  taught  the  gamt  of  hazard, 
Thus  displayed  it  and  explained  it,       ., ,,  . 
Running  through  its  various  chances. 
Various  changes,  various  meanings  :  ;     , 
Twenty  curious  eyes  stared  at  him,      ;  > 
Full  of  eagerness  stared  at  him.       ,  :, , ,, 

*' Many  games,"  said  old  lagoo,    ,(|; 
**  Many  games  of  skill  and  hazard     ;,  ^^  , 
Have  I  seen  in  different  nations, 
Have  I  played  in  different  countries.  /  |  ,, 
He  who  plays  with  old  lagoo  /,  ' 

Must  have  vory  nimble  fingws     ^^^  ,,,, 
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Though  you  think  yourself  so  skilful^  -  ^^ 
I  can  beat  you,  Pau-Puk-Keewis,  -  .i^^iolD 
I  can  even  give  you  lessons  ,{3 

In  your  game  of  Bowl  and  Counters  ^;!*ojlk 

So  they  sat  and  played  together,      -AyuU', 
All  the  old  men  and  the  young  men,     -<  ->/\ 
Played  for  dresses,  weapons,  wampum,  - 
Played  till  midnight,  played  till  morning,  « 
Played  until  the  Yenadizze,     •     '  ,  j 

Till  the  cunning  Pau-Puk-Keewis,  ?  .,;f;fi 
Of  their  treasures  had  despoiled  them,  r// 
Of  the  best  of  all  their  dresses,  »*  K^fi  ^?»;r<) 
Shirts  of  deer-skin,  robes  of  ermine,  *uf  T 
Belts  of  wampum,  crests  of  feathers,  '  .n^p 
Warlike  weapons,  pipes  and  pouches,  .^j 
Twenty  eyes  glared  wildly  at  him,  -  ,**  hfif. 
Like  the  eyes  of  wolves  glared  at  him.    h<  T 

Said^  the  lucky  Pau-Puk-Kecwis  :  b  h  >M 
**  In  niy  wigwam  I  am  lonely,  ^ft  /r^qK  |,h/ 
In  my  wanderings  and  adventures  1  •^  ;r .; 
I  have  need  of  a  companion,  vH.n  ^  «?.  .••»••.  I 
Fain  would  have  a  Meshinauwa,  i^^  hnr>\?. 
An  attendant  and  pipe-bearer,  'f  '  ,^vTn.>{ 
I  will  venture  all  these  winnings,  y(,*,^rv 
All  these  garments  heaped  about  me,  ; ;  ] 
All  this  wampum,  all  these  feathers,  t. ;  v/ 
On  a  single  throw  will  venture  fi  ji-,  //olio  I 
All  against  the  young  man  yonder  1 "  •;  j 
*Twas  a  youth  of  sixteen  summers,  .j  i  t  . ;  i 
'Twas  a  nephew  of  lagoo ;  . , ; ; ; , , . ,;} 

Face-in-a-Mist,  the  people  called  him.      li -" 

As  the  fire  burns  in  a  pipe-head  7  to  .  i  <tl 
Dusky  red  beneath  the  ashes,    y  7  r  1   ^  ' 
So  beneath  his  shaggy  eyebrows  Si  iiff!*/! 
Glowed  the  eyes  of  old  lagoo.    , ;;  m;  '  i 
"  Ugh  I "  he  answered  very  fiercely;    v     o 
"  Ugh  1  *'  they  answered  all  and  each  one, 
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Seized  the  wobden  bowl  the  old  man,     \ 
Closely  in  his  bony  fingers  '    * 

Clutched  the  fatal  bowl,  Onafdti;  '^^  '^^  '  ; 
Shook  it  fiercely  and  with  fury,     -^  ^^^^    '  • 
Made  the  pieces  ring  together      "?'«^^  ^^'' 
As  he  threw  them  down  before  him.  "'"    ^  ^ 

Red  were  both  the  great  Kenabeeks,    ' 
Red  the  Ininewug,  the  wedge»men, 
Red  the  Sheshebwug,  the  ducklings,   ^ '   '  ' 
Black  the  four  brass  Ozawabeeks,       '^  ^[^  ■ 
White  alone  the  fish,  the  Keego  ;    ^'''^«^» '  ' ' ' 
Only  five  the  pieces  counted  !     ^''^''  '  '^   * 

Then  the  smiling  Pau-Puk-Keewis  ^ ' ' 
Shook  the  bowl  and  threw  the  pieces ;    ^ 
Lightly  in  the  air  he  tossed  them,  »J  ^'^ 
And  they  fell  about  him  scattered ;  V'^"^"--'' 
Dark  and  bright  the  Ozawabeeks,  ^^^  *"''"  * 
Red  and  white  the  other  pieces,  •*"  * 
And  upright  among  the  others    "^' 
One  Ininewug  was  standing,^-**'*?'*^^^' 
Even  as  crafty  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Stood  alone  among  the  players,  ^^*"^'      ■ 
Saying,  "  Five  tens !  mine  the  game  is  ! " 

Twenty  eyes  glared  at  him  fiercely, '« 
Like  the  eyes  of  wolves  glared  at  him, 
As  he  turned  and  left  the  wigwam, 
Followed  by  his  Meshinauwa, 
By  the  nephew  of  lagoo,     ^  ^'' '  *^fv  f^^4i> 
By  the  tall  and  graceful  stripling,    '^    *; 
Bearing  in  his  afms  the  winnings,  '^ 
Shirts  of  deer-skin,  r'^bes  of  ermine, 
Belts  of  wampum,  pipes  a,nd  weapons. 

'*  Carry  them,'*  said  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
Pointing  with  his  fan  of  feathers, 
**  To  my  wigwam  far  to  eastwafd, 
On  the  dunes  of  Nagow  Wudjoo  I " 

Hot  and  red  with  smoke  and  gambling 
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Were  the  eyes  ot  Pau-Pi'k*Keewts 

As  he  came  forth  to  the  freshness 

Of  the  pleasant  Summer  morning. 

All  the  birds  were  singing  gaily, 

All  the  streamlets  flowing  swiftlyt 

And  the  heart  of  Pau-Puk«Keewis 

Sang  with  pleasure  as  the  birds  sing, 

Beat  with  triumph  like  the  streamlets, 

As  he  wandered  through  the  village, 

In  the  early  gray  of  morning, 

With  his  fan  of  turkey-feathers, 

With  his  plumes  and  tufts  of  swan's  down, 

Till  he  reached  the  fartliest  wigwam, 

Reached  the  lodge  of  Hiawatha. 

Silent  was  it  and  deserted ; 
No  one  met  him  at  the  doorway, 
No  one  cihne  to  bid  him  welcome ; 
But  the  birds  were  singing  round  it,         ^ 
In  and  out  and  round  the  doorway, 
Hopping,  singing,  fluttering,  feeding,  r 
Ana  aloft  lipon  the  ridge«pole  cr^. | 

Kahgahgee,  the  King  of  Ravens,  Hfl  vi  i 
Sat  with  fiery  eyes,  and,  screaming,  hUi 
Flapped  his  wings  at  Pau-Puk-Keewis,    f 

'*  All  are  gone !  the  lodge  is  empty  1  *' 
Thus  it  was  spake  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
in  bis  heart  resolving  mischief  ;•— 
**  Gone  is  wary  Hiawatha,  ^v??? 

Gone  the  silly  Laughing  Water, 
Gone  Nokomis,  the  old  woman, 
And  the  lOdge  is  left  unguarded  I " 

By  the  neck  he  seized  the  raven. 
Whirled  it  round  him  like  a  rattle, 
Like  a  medicine-pouch  he  shook  it,     <  ^ 
Strangled  Kahgahgee,  the  raven,    n  ^^       - 
From  the  ridge-pole  of  the  wigwam       ,  } 
Left  its  lifeless  body  hanging, 
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As  an  insult  to  its  master, 

As  a  taunt  to  Hiawatha.  -    ^  ./ ' 

With  a  stealthy  step  he  entered,  ^  »rf*  J^)^ 
Round  the  lodge  in  wild  disorder  ^  -^  ^^A 
Threw  the  household  things  about  him,  ^^^ 
Piled  together  in  confusion  ^    nh 

Bowls  of  wodd  and  earthen  kettles^;  W^'^' 
Robes  of  buffalo  and  beaver,  nwk^ff 

Skins  of  otter,  lynx,  and  ermine,  -M  ^4  ^ 
As  an  insult  to  Nokoriiis,  tl?^'^  ^^i^^  «^ 

As  a  taunt  to  Minnehaha.      >  nnt  ?h{  ifiiV/ 

Then  departed  Pau-Puk-Keewi^,^^  «^^«W 

Whistling,  singing  through  the  forest, '^^ 
Whistling  gaily  to  the  squirr^lsj^  i  ^rbu&H 
Who  from  hollow  boughs  above  him  >^i^ 
Dropped  their  acom-shellis  upon  himi'^  ^^''^'■ 
Singing  gaily  to  the  wood  birdS,*^ '*  ^^^  o  '^'• 
Who  frbm  out  the  leafy  darkness  ^^^^  ^tjS. 
Answered  with  a  song  as  merry.^^^^  ^"^^  rcf 

Then  he  climbed  the  rockly  headlands/'  ^ 
Looking  o*er  the  Gitche  Gumee,  'ointMih 
Perched  himself  upon  their  summit,  )xd^H 
Waiting  full  oi  mirth  and  mischief  s  4  iw  t^ 
The  return  of  Hiawatha.    MWi^M*l>9qq«i^ 

Stretched  upon  hh  back  he  lay  there  ;' 
Far  below  hiiti  plashed  the  waters;  ^i  i^uri  r 
Plashed  and  washed  the  dreamy  waters ; 
Far  above  him  swam  the  heavens,  ^  mmo ' ' 
Swam  the  dizzy,  dreamy  heavens  ;'i'i  ^noO 
Round  him  hovered,  fluttered,  rustled     'O 
Hiawatha's  mountain  chickens,  y^u^iij  jjuh 
1        Flock-wise  swept  and  wheeled  about  him. 
Almost  brushed  him  .with  their  pi'niohs.  fj 

And  he  killed  them  as  he  lay  there,  ^^iJ 

'       Slaughtered  them  by  tens  and  twenties,  ^3 

Threw  their  bodies  down  the  headland,  rl 

t  '         Threw  them  on  the  beach  below  him,      U 


Plunged  beneath  the  bubbling  surface 
Through  the  whirlpools  chased  the  beaver. 
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Till  at  length  Kayoshk,  the  sea-gull,  '>'^*^ 
Perclied  upon  a  crag  above  them,  j'i-'i/J*! 
Shouted  :  "  It  is  Pau-Puk-Keewis  I  ^^l^«f^ 
He  is  slaying  us  by  hundreds !  .„  '  jhrAA 
Send  a  message  to  our  brother,- J>uoii>  buA 
Tidings  send  to  Hiawatha  I  "  ^i^  ^^  ^ "of '^ 
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THE  HUNTING  OF  PAU-PUK-KEEWIS. 

'  Full  of  wrath  was  Hiawatha  '3ioii^^j''/0 
When  he  came  into  the  villsige,>  d-^i^awdT 
Found  the  people  in  confusion,  •  "^  i^tlf  tinS'l 
Heard  of  all  the  misdemeanours,  ^'  ^>^<^i 
All  the  malice  and  the  mischief^''  '^  ai^  Ul'l' 
Of  the  cunning  Pau-Puk-Keewis.  '^  "^^*  "' 

Hard  his  breath  came  through  his  nostrils, 
i  Through  his  teeth  he  buzzed  and  muttered 
Words  of  anger  and  resentment,  ■mb  ii  of 
Hot  and  humming,  like  a  hornet  ''■><!  ^'  o*^* 
"I  will  slay  this  Pau-Puk-Keewis,^  mtiV/ 
Slay  this  mischief-maker !  '*  said  he.  i  niV/ 
**  Not  so  long  and  wide  the  world  is,  t'irfV/ 
Not  so  rude  and  rougli  the  way  isyCltnO 
That  my  wrath  shall  not  attain  him,  ii  nO 
That  my  vengeance  shall  not  reach  him ! " 

Then  in  swift  pursuit  departed  fiw  Tt*>M j 
Hiawathaiand  the  hunters  rtod'adl^  movi 
On  the  trail  of  Pau-Puk*Keewis,  ba:^^oo.  f 
Through  the  forest,  where  he  passed  it,  (H 
To  the  headlands  where  he  rested ;  -ih  lA 
But  they  found  not  Pau-Puk-Keewis,  iiO 
Only  in  the  trampled  grasses,  -nu  «hi  t'/O 
In  the  whortleberry-bushes,  ni  Mi-  b^moPi 
Found  the  couch  where  he  had  rested,  i/. 
Found  the  impress  of  his  body.  ~«ii^  ^^  aji  V/ 

From  the  lowlands  far  beneath  them« 

F.W.L. 
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From  the  Muskoday,  the  meado^v,        u; 
Pau-Puk-Keewis,  turning  backward, 
Made  a  gesture  of  defiance, 
Made  a  gesture  of  derision ;    .,  :', .  •   -. 
And  aloud  cried  Hiawatha,  i 

From  the  summit  of  the  mountains :  ' 
"  Not  so  long  and  wide  the  world  is, 
Not  so  rude  and  rough  the  way  is, 
But  my  wrath  shall  overtake  you, 
And  my  vengeance  shall  attain  you  ! " 

Over  rock  and  over  river. 
Thorough  bush,  and  brake,  and  forest, 
Ran  the  cunning  Pau-Puk-Keewis ;      < 
Like  an  antelope  he  bounded, 
Till  he  came  unto  a  streamlet    ;  :   \* 

I  n  the  middle  of  the  forest,    .  ^  r     < 
To  a  streamlet  still  and  tranquil. 
That  had  overflowed  its  margin,    : 
To  a  dam  made  by  the  beavers. 
To  a  pond  of  quiet  water, 
Where  knee-deep  the  trees  were  standing. 
Where  the  water-lilies  floated,  r    . 
Where  the  rushes  waved  and  whispered. 

On  the  dam  stood  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
On  the  dam  of  trunks  and  branches, 
Through  whose  chinks  the  water  spouted. 
O'er  whose  summit  flowed  the  streamlet. 
From  the  bottom  rose  the  beaver. 
Looked  with  two  great  eyes  of  wonder 
Eyes  that  seemed  to  ask  a  question, 
At  the  stranger,  Pau-Puk-Keewis. 

On  the  dam  stood  Pau-Pu!:-Keewis, 
O'er  his  ankles  flowed  the  streamlet. 
Flowed  the  bright  and  silvery  water, 
And  he  spake  unto  the  beaver,    • 
With  a  smile  he  spake  in  this  wise : 

*'  O  my  friend  Ahmeek,  the  beaver, 
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Cool  and  pleasant  is  the  water ;  ' 

Let  me  dive  into  the  water,         -     ^ 
Let  me  rest  there  in  your  lodges  \     >  ^ 
Change  me,  too,  into  a  beaver  1 "     "    !  - 

Cautiously  replied  the  beaver, 
With  reserve  he  thus  made  answer : 
"  Let  me  first  consult  the  others, 
Let  me  ask  the  other  beavers. " 
Down  he  sank  into  the  water,     - 
Heavily  sank  he,  as  a  stone  sinks, 
Down  among  the  leaves  and  branches, 
Brown  and  matted  at  the  bottom. 

On  the  dam  stood  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
O'er  his  ankles  flowed  the  streamlet, 
Spouted  through  the  chinks  below  him. 
Dashed  upon  the  stones  beneath  him, 
Spread  serene  and  calm  before  him, 
And  the  sunshine  and  the  shadows 
Fell  in  flecks  and  gleams  upon  him, 
Fell  in  little  shining  patches. 
Through  the  waving,  rustling  branches. 

From  the  bottom  rose  the  beaverSi 
Silently  above  the  surface 
Rose  one  head  and  then  another. 
Till  the  pond  seemed  full  of  beavers, 
Full  of  black  and  shining  faces. 

To  the  beavers  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Spake  entreating,  said  in  this  wise  : 
"  Very  pleasant  is  your  dwelling. 
O  my  friends !  and  safe  from  danger  ; 
Can  you  not,  with  all  your  cunning. 
All  your  wisdom  and  contrivance, 
Change  me,  too,  into  a  beaver  ?  " 

"  Yes  I  "  replied  Ahmeek,  the  beaver, 
He  tile  King  of  all  the  beavers, 
"  Let  yourself  slide  down  among  us, 
Down  into  the  tranquil  water." 
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Down  into  the  pond  among  them  ^ 
Silently  sank  Pau-Puk-Keewis  j' 
Black  became  his  shirt  of  deer-skin, 
Black  his  moccasins  and  leggings*      p^ 
In  a  broad  black  tail  behind  him    ->^r.>^ 
Spread  his  fox-tails  and  his  fringes  ; , 
He  was  changed  into  a  beaver.  -♦    .- 

•*  Make  me  large,"  said  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
**  Make  me  large  and  make  me  larger,  ;>  ' 
Larger  than  the  other  beavers."       /r ,  ;?| 
*'  Yes,"  the  beaver  chief  responded,    r  v  ;  i 
*'  When  our  lodge  below  you  enter. 
In  our  wigwam  we  will  make  you 
Ten  times  larger  than  the  others." 

Thus  into  the  clear,  brown  water 
Silently  sank  Pau-Puk-Keewis : 
Found  the  bottom  covered  over 
With  the  trunks  of  trees  and  branches, 
Hoards  of  food  against  the  winter, 
Piles  and  heaps  against  the  famine ;  u 
Found  the  lodge  with  arching  doorway, 
Leading  into  spacious  chambers.         .  > ,  , 

Here  they  made  him  large  and  larger. 
Made  him  largest  of  the  beavers,       .. 
Ten  times  larger  than  the  others,     •  fi ;    i 
•*  You  shall  be  our  ruler,"  said  they ;      !( 
•'  Chief  and  King  of  all  the  beavers."      \ 

But  not  long  had  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Sat  in  state  among  the  beavers. 
When  there  came  a  voice  of  warning      i 
From  the  watchman  at  his  station 
In  the  water-flags  and  lilies. 
Saying,  "  Here  is  Hiawatha ! 
Hiawatha  with  his  hunters  !  ** 

Then  they  heard  a  cry  above  them, 
Heard  a  shouting  and  a  tramping. 
Heard  a  crashing  and  a  rushing,      , 
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And  the  water  round  and  o*er  them 

Sank  and  sucked  away  in  eddies, 

And  they  knew  their  dam  was  broken.  .   :• 

On  the  lodge's  roof  the  hunters     ,.   , 
Leapeu,  and  broke  it  all  asunder ; 
Streamed  the  sunshine  through  the  crevice, 
Sprang  the  beavers  through  the  doorway, 
Hid  themselves  in  deeper  water, 
In  the  channel  of  the  streamlet ; 
But  the  mighty  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Could  not  pass  beneath  the  doorway ; 
He  was  puflfed  with  pride  and  feeding, 
He  was  swollen  like  a  bladder. 

Through  the  roof  looked  Hiawatha,    .  ' 
Cried  aloud,  "  O  Pau-Puk-Keewis  1 
V^ain  are  all  your  craft  and  cunning, 
Vain  your  manifold  disguises  I 
Well  I  know  you,  Pau-Puk-Keewis  I " 
With  their  clubs  they  beat  and  bruised  him, 
Beat  to  death  poor  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
Pounded  him  as  maize  is  pounded. 
Till  his  skull  was  crushed  to  pieces. 

Six  tall  hunters,  lithe  and  limber, 
Bore  him  home  on  poles  and  branches, 
Bore  the  body  of  the  beaver  ; 
But  the  ghost,  the  Jeebi  in  him,  '  i> 

Thought  and  felt  as  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
Still  lived  on  as  Pau-Puk-Keewis. 

And  it  fluttered,  strove,  and  struggled. 
Waving  hither,  waving  thither. 
As  the  curtains  of  a  wigwam 
Struggle  with  their  thongs  of  deer-skin 
When  the  wintry  wind  is  blowing ; 
Till  it  drew  itself  together,   ■  ^,. 
Till  it  rose  up  from  the  body,   . 
Till  it  took  the  form  and  features 
Of  the  cuoniog  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
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Vanishing  into  the  forest,  r  s^^'   #  >'n  ^   A 

But  the  wary  Hiawatha  ^'     ..^i,, 

Saw  the  figure  ere  it  vanished 
Saw  the  form  of  Pau-Puk-Keewis    '    '  > 
Glide  into  the  soft  blue  shadow       J 
Of  the  pine-trees  of  the  forest ;  • 
Toward  the  squares  of  white  beyond  it, 
Toward  an  opening  in  the  forest, 
Like  a  wind  it  rushed  and  panted, 
Bending  all  the  boughs  before  it, 
And  behind  it,  as  the  rain  comes. 
Came  the  steps  of  Hiawatha. 

To  a  lake  with  many  islands 
Came  the  breathless  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
Where  among  the  water-lilies 
Pishnekuh,  the  brant,  were  sailing  ;       < 
Through  the  tufts  of  rushes  floating, 
Steering  through  the  reedy  islands.     '      ' 
Now  their  broad  black  beaks  they  lifted. 
Now  they  plunged  beneath  the  water, 
Now  they  darkened  in  the  shadow. 
Now  they  brightened  in  the  sunshine. 

**  Pishnekuh  !  *'  cried  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
"  Pishnekuh  !  my  brothers  !  "  said  he, 
**  Change  me  to  a  brant  with  plumage, 
With  a  shining  neck  and  feathers, 
Make  me  large,  and  make  me  larger, 
Ten  times  larger  than  the  others." 

Straightway  to  a  brant  they  changed  him, 
With  two  huge  and  dusky  pinions. 
With  a  bosom  smooth  and  rounded. 
With  a  bill  like  two  great  paddles, 
Made  him  larger  than  the  others. 
Ten  times  larger  than  the  largest. 
Just  as,  shouting  from  the  forest,    < 
On  the  shore  stood  Hiawatha. 

Up  they  rose  with  cry  and  clamour, 
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With  a  whir  and  beat  of  pinions,    -  >.!  '  ■-• 
Rose  up  from  the  reedy  islands, 
From  tlie  water*flags  and  lilies.  '   ;: 

And  they  said  to  Pau-Puk^Keewis ;        •  I 
**  In  your  flying,  look  not  downward, 
Take  good  heed  and  look  not  downward, 
Lest  some  strange  mischance  should  happen, 
Lest  some  great  mishap  befall  you  I " 

Fast  and  &r  they  fled  to  northward,    •' 
Fast  and  far  through  mist  and  sunshine. 
Fed  among  the  moors  and  fen-lands. 
Slept  among  the  reeds  and  rushes. 

On  the  morrow  as  they  journeyed. 
Buoyed  and  lifted  by  the  South-wind, 
Wafted  onward  by  the  South-wind, 
Blowing  fresh  and  strong  behind  them, 
Rose  a  sound  of  human  voices, 
Rose  a  clamour  from  beneath  them, 
From  the  lodges  of  a  village, 
From  the  people  miles  beneath  theni. 

For  the  people  of  the  village 
Saw  the  flock  of  brant  with  wonder, 
Saw  the  wings  of  Pau-Puk-Keewii 
Flapping  far  up  in  the  ether. 
Broader  than  two  doorway  curtains. 

Pau-Puk-Keewis  heard  the  shouting, 
Knew  the  voice  of  Hiawatha, 
Knew  the  outcry  of  lagoo. 
And,  forgetful  of  the  warning.  • 
Drew  his  neck  in,  and  looked  downward, 
And  the  wind  that  blew  behind  him 
Caught  his  mighty  fan  of  feathers, 
Sent  him  wheeling,  whirling  downward  I 

All  in  vain  did  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Struggle  to  regain  his  balance  I  ' 
Whirling  round  and  round  and  downward. 
He  beheld  in  turn  the  village 
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And  in  turn  the  flock  above  him, 
Saw  the  village  coming  nearer, 
And  the  flock  receding  farther, 
Heard  the  voices  growing  louder, 
Heard  the  shouting  and  the  laughter 
Saw  no  more  the  flocks  above  him, 
!  Only  saw  the  earth  beneath  him  ; 
Dead  out  of  the  empty  heaven, 
Dead  among  the  shouting  people. 
With  a  heavy  sound  and  sullen, 
Fell  the  brant  with  broken  pinions. 

But  his  soul,  his  ghost,  his  shadow. 
Still  survived  as  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
Took  .again  the  form  and  features      , 
Of  the  handsome  Yenadizze,  *  */    ^  h  m 
And  again  went  rushing  onward,  ^i,  ^ 
Followed  fast  by  Hiawatha,  hnnr^i. 
Crying :  "  Not  so  wide  the  world  is. 
Not  so  long  and  rough  the  way  is, 
But  my  wrath  shall  overtake  you,  .h  , 
But  my  vengeance  shall  attain  you  !  " 

And  so  near  he  came,  so  near  him,    . 
That  his  hand  was  stretched  to  seize  him. 
His  right  hand  to  seize  and  hold  him. 
When  the  cunning  Pau-Puk-Keewis   , ,, 
Whirled  and  spun  about  in  circles. 
Fanned  the  air  into  a  whirlwind. 
Danced  the  dust  and  leaves  about  him, 
And  amid  the  whirling  eddies     v.  .v         i 
Sprang  into  a  hollow  oak-tree,    ,  /.  ;. 
Changed  himself  into  a  serpent, 
Gliding  out  through  root  and  rubbish. 

With  his  right  hand  Hiawatha 
Smote  amain  the  hollow  oak-^tree,   ,. 
Rent  it  into  shreds  and  splinters.  ,^ 

Left  it  lying  there  in  fragments. 
But  in  vain  ;  for  Pau-Puk-Keewis, 
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Once  again  in  human  figure,  n 
Full  in  sight  ran  on  before  him»  t<H>  ; 
Sped  away  in  gust  and  whirlwind,  h\ 
On  the  shores  of  Gitche  Gtimee,  ^di  ^i«  , 
Westward  by  the  Big-Sea-Water,  .li;  I), 
Came  unto  the  rocky  headlands,  u , 

To  the  Pictured  Rocks  of  sandstone,   ;  \  / 
Looking  over  lake  and  landscape.         iw 

And  the  Old  Man  of  the  Mountain, '. 
He  the  Manito  of  Mountains,  on', r    m 
Opened  wide  his  rocky  doorways,     ).  .  , , 
Opened  wide  his  deep  abysses,    ■.■  -yx  r  . 
Giving  Pau-Puk-Keewis  shelter  //  I  /i>.:.J 
In  his  caverns  dark  and  dreary,  w. 
Bidding  Pau-Puk-Keewis  welcome 
To  his  gloomy  lodge  of  sandstone.  ,  ,    !  i 

There  without  stood  Hiawatha, 
Found  the  doorways  closed  against  him 
With  his  mittens,  Minjakahwun, 
Smote  great  caverns  in  the  sandstone, 

Cried  aloud  in  tones  of  thunder,  .     

"  Open  !  I  am  Hiawatha  I  " 
But  the  Old  Man  of  the  Mountain    ,>  -[  ,, 
Opened  not,  and  made  no  answer 
From  the  silent  crags  of  sandstone,      >.-< 
From  the  gloomy  rock  abysses. 

Then  he  raised  his  hands  to  heaven 
Called  imploring  on  the  tempest, 
Called  Waywassimo,  the  lightning. 
And  the  thunder,  Annemeekee ; 
And  they  came  with  night  and  darkness. 
Sweeping  down  the  Big-Sea- Water 
From  the  distant  Thunder  Mountains ; 
And  the  trembling  Pau-Puk-Keewis 
Heard  the  footsteps  of  the  thunder. 
Saw  the  red  eyes  of  the  lightning. 
Was  afraid,  and  crouched  and  trembled. 
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Then  Waywassimo,  the  Hghtninfjjf, 
Smote  the  doorways  of  the  caverns,      M 
With  his  war*«lub  smote  the  doorways, 
Smote  the  jutting  crags  of  sandttonoi    : 
And  the  thunder,  Annemeekee,      * 
Shouted  down  into  the  caverns, 
Saying,  *' Where  is  Pau-Puk-Keewis  ? 
And  the  crags  fell,  and  beneath  them 
Dead  among  the  rocky  « uins 
Lay  the  cunning  Pau-Puk*Keewit,     >' 
Lay  the  handsome  Yenadizze, 
Slain  in  his  own  human  figure.  " 

Ended  wer«  his  wild  adventures,       * 
Ended  were  his  tricks  and  gambols, 
Ended  all  his  craft  and  cunning, 
Ended  all  his  misohief-making, 
All  his  gambling  and  his  dancing, 
All  his  wooing  of  the  itAldens. 

Then  the  noble  Hiawatha  «'^^^   J  f  L 
Took  his  soul,  his  ghost,  his  shadow. 
Spake  and  said !  **  O  Pau-Puk-Keewis  I 
Never  more  in  human  figure 
Shall  you  search  for  new  adventures  ; 
Never  more  with  jest  and  laughter       • 
Dance  the  dust  and  leaves  in  whirlwinds ; 
But  above  there  In  the  heavens 
You  shall  soar  and  sail  in  circles ; 
I  will  change  you  to  an  eagle,     ; 
To  Keneu,  the  great  War-Eagle,  '^ 
Chief  of  all  the  fowls  with  feathers, 
Chief  of  Hiawatha's  chickens.*' 

And  the  name  of  Pau-Puk-Keewls 
Lingers  still  among  the  people,  ^ 

Lingers  still  among  the  singers,      ' 
And  among  the  s^ory-tellers ;  ^  ^  '       ' 

And  in  Winter,  when  the  snow-flakes 
Whirl  in  eddies  round  the  lodges,      - 
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When  the  wind  in  gusty  tumult  ^nf  c  f 

0*er  the  smoke-flue  pipes  and  whistles, 

**  There,"  they  cry,  "  cor    9  Pau-Puk-Keewis ; 

He  is  dancing  through  the  village, 

He  is  gathering  in  his  harvest  I 'V,  , ,  j  >  /,  ..  / 

THE   DEATH   OF  KWASIND, 

Far  and  wide  among  the  nations 
Spread  the  name  and  fame  of  Kwasind ; 
No  man  dared  to  strive  with  Kwasind, 
No  man  could  compete  with  Kwasind. 
But  the  mischievous  Puk-Wudjies, 
They  the  envious  Little  People, 
They  the  fairies  and  the  pigmies, 
Plotted  and  conspired  against  him. 

"  If  this  hateful  Kwasind,"  said  they^ 
''If  this  great,  outrageous  fellow 
Goes  on  thus  a  little  longer,     ' 
Tearing  everything  he  touchesi 
Rending  everything  to  pieces, 
Filling  all  the  world  with  wonder. 
What  becomes  of  the  Puk-Wudjies  ?   ,,   ,, 
Who  will  care  for  the  Puk-Wudjies  ? 
He  will  tread  us  down  like  mushrooms, 
Drive  us  all  into  the  water,  / 

Give  our  bodies  to  be  eaten      -  • 
By  the  wicked  Nee-ba-naw-baigs, 
By  the  Spirits  of  the  Water  I"     . 

So  the  angry  Little  People 
All  conspired  against  the  Strong  Man, 
All  conspired  to  murder  Kwasind, 
Yes,  to  rid  the  world  of  Kwasind, 
The  audacious,  overbearing. 
Heartless,  haughty,  dangerous  Kwasind  I 
Now  this  wondrous  strength  of  Kwasind 
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In  his  crown  alone  was  seated  ;    ' 
In  his  crown  too  was  his  weakness ; 
I    There  alone  could  he  be  wounded, 

Nowhere  else  could  weapon  pierce  h|m,   -^^ 
Nowhere  else  could  weapon  harm  him.     (i 

Even  there  the  only  weapon 
That  could  wound  him,  that  could  slay  him, 
Was  the  seed-cone  of  the  pine-tree,  ^ 
Was  the  blue  cone  of  the  fir-tree. 
This  was  Kwasind*s  fatal  secret,     ^>f^^i  *^(  ''\ 
Known  to  no  man  among  mortals;^  bKn.j;-' 
But  the  cunning  Little  People,         fi^^i  <// 
The  Puk-Wudjies,  knew  the  secret,  i'"' 
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So  they  gathered  cones  together 
Gathered  seed-cones  of  the  pine-tree. 
Gathered  blue  cones  of  the  fir-tree. 
In  the  woods  by  Taquamenaw, 
Brought  them  to  the  river's  margini'^'^  ^* ' 
Heaped  them  in  great  piles  together,    ^'^'*' ' 
Where  the  red  rocks  from  the  margin  ;*^' '  ^ 
Jutting  overhang  the  river. ^^-'^^  bn^>M 

There  they  lay  in  wait  for  K wasi nd,    ' < i ' H  -i 
The  malicious  Little  People.    i^«tQai>d  i*;H7 ' 

*Twas  an  afternoon  in  Summer ;  '"^^  ^^^^^ 
Very  hot  and  still  the  air  was,^'^^*^  '«'« ^'  -^^ ' 
Very  smooth  the  gliding  river,    '*>  ''J'  •*'^-^' 
Motionless  the  sleeping  shadows  :    iJ"  ^ '  " 
Insects  glistened  in  the  sunshine,     '  ■•<''  <'  ^ 
Insects  skated  on  the  water,        ''*i'/  ''^*  X' 
Filled  the  drowsy  air  with  buzzing,   '*  ^  '- 
With  a  far  resounding  war-cry.    Myfiffi--  >^' 

Down  the  river  came  the  Strong  Man,' '  I 
In  his  birch  canoe  came  Kwasind,  *'^  «''  * ' 
Floating  slowly  down  the  current  ""*  '•"  ^ 
Of  the  sluggish  Taquamenaw,  uri|^IiU'^^l^> 
Very  languid  with  the  weather,  *f/^'*«'  ''''' 
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Very  sleepy  with  the  sii     ce. 

From  the  overhanging  branches, 
From  the  tassels  of  the  birch-trees, 
Soft  the  Spirit  of  Sleep  descended ; 
By  his  airy  hosts  surrounded,    ^'  "f^ ;4* ' »'  * 
His  invisible  attendants,      •  -«  <go<Dlbiwil 
Came  the  Spirit  of  Sleep,  Nepahwin';     '^'^ 
Like  a  burnished  Dush-kwo-ne-she,    ••'  (^  ^ 
Like  a  dragon-fly,  he  hovered     r-  uiOi^ioH 
O'er  the  drowsy  head  of  KwasindJ^f^*^y<^4 

To  his  ear  there  came  a  murmur    ^^'^ 
As  of  Waves  upon  a  sea-shore,  *;-<'"  ^ 

As  of  far-off  tumbling  waters,  s/rswi  ir  Imj  / . 
As  of  winds  among  the  pine-trees  ;  '>:^*>M 
And  he  felt  upon  his  forehead  •  *  ¥^^'^ 
Blows  of  little  airv  war-clubs,  h'^:^kin''f 
Wielded  by  the  slumbrous  legions '^^w 4  '* 
Of  the  Spirit  of  Sleep,  Nepahwin,  1^1  'f  >^^ 
As  of  some  one  breathing  on  him. 

At  the  first  blow  of  their  war-clubs, 
Fell  a  drowsiness  on  Kwasind ; 
At  the  .second  blow  they  smote  him, 
Motionless  his  paddle  rested  ; 
At  the  third,  before  his  vision     " '"  ^^  ^ •^'^ 
Reeled  the  landscape  into  darkness,  '^  ^'^  ^ 
Very  sound  asleep  was  Kwasind,        '|  ''^^ 

So  he  floated  down  the  river,  ^*-^'  ^^^^ 
Like  a  blind  man  seated  upright,  "  no^/'i 
Floated  down  the  Taquamenaw,  **' '  ^ '•^ 
Underneath  the  trembling  birch-treeS|  ' 
Underneath  the  wooded  headlands,  '^''  ^ 
Underneath  the  war  encampment  ■  >*  ^^^j-  ^ 
Of  the  pigmies,  the  Puk-Wudjies.    ''»'  j'' ' 

There  they  stood,  all  armed  and  waiting, 
Hurled  the  pine-cones  down  upon  him. 
Struck  him  on  his  brawny  shoulders,' '^*^^'^ 
On  his  crown  defenceless  struck  him*  '''  ^^ 
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**  Death  to  Kwasind !  "  was  the  sudden  ^f 
War-cry  of  the  Little  People. 

And  he  sideways  swayed  and  tumbled, 
Sideways  fell  into  the  river, 
Plunged  beneath  the  sluggish  water  4  ^h 
Headlong,  as  an  otter  plunges ;         «■  '/k\\ 
And  the  birch  canoe,  abandoned,    <}  ^>{fit  i 
Drifted  empty  down  the  river,  •  a  4-. : 

Bottom  upward  swerved  and  drifted  %  ^i  \ 
Nothing  more  was  seen  of  Kwasind.        <  < 

But  the  memory  of  the  Strong  Man  . 
Lingered  long  among  the  people,  -^  to  ,,/, 
And  whenever  through  the  forest  ;>  ^-  ^y 
Raged  and  roared  the  wintry  tempest,  ^ 
And  the  branches,  tossed  and  troubled,  \\ 
Creaked  and  groaned  and  split  asunder,  :  ^ 
"  Kwasind  I "  cried  they ;  "  that  is  Kwasind ! 
He  is  gathering  in  his  fire-wood  I  **     \\  ;i  i 
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Never  stoops  the  soaring  vulture  j  „ji ,  ,/ 
On  his  quarry  in  the  desert,   ^1,  ^^i  \  b  ji »  * 
On  the  sick  or  wounded  bi^on,    fiuoft  ^  * 
But  another  vulture,  watching    ,fi  *„j  ,^> 
From  his  high  aerial  look*out,    sild  ji  v.  i^  ; 
Sees  the  downward  plunge,  and  follows  ; 
And  a  third  pursues  the  second,  im\vv^un  ^ 
Coming  from  the  invisible  ether,    n-  fW.  f  ? 
First  a  speck,  and  then  a  vulture,  nj vo,,  ■ 
Till  the  air  is  dark  with  pinions,     f  ^ife  U 

So  disasters  come  not  singly ;     n^d  J 
But  as  if  they  watched  and  waited,     [  i  ; 
Scanning  one  an  other's  motions,         m  \ 
When  the  first  descends,  the  others     .;  .,< 
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Follow,  follow,  gathering  flock-wise  H'*^ 
Round  their  victim,  sick  and  wounded,  ^^ 
First  a  shadow,  then  a  sorrow,  ' ,  ^ ""  ■'  -  ^' 
Till  the  air  is  dark  with  anguish,    "^f"""  -'^ 

Now,  o*er  all  the  dreary  North-land,  ^^ 
Mighty  Peboan,  the  Winter,  ;;*w„.-i  // 

Breathing  on  the  lakes  and  rivers,  ^j*^  ^^''^■ 
Into  stone  had  changed  their  waters,  i^'^''''^ 
From  his  hair  he  shook  the  snow-flakes,' 
Till  the  plains  were  strewn  with  whiteness, 
One  uninterrupted  level,  i  .. 

As  if;  stooping,  the  Creator  '  \&^'^^di  -A 
With  his  hand  had  smoothed  them  bven'  ^ 

Through  the  forest,  wide  and  wailing. 
Roamed  the  hunter  on  his  snoW-shoes ; 
In  the  village  worked  the  v/omen,  ^^^ 

Pounded  maize,  or  dressed  the  deer-skin  /  ' 
And  the  young  men  played  together 
On  the  ice  the  noisy  ball-play. 
On  the  plain  the  dance  of  snow-shoes. 

One  dark  evening,  after  sundown,  ' '} 
In  her  wigwam  Laughing  Water  ^^  ■  -^ '  ^ 
Sat  with  old  Nokomis,  waiting  ^^ ^i 

For  the  steps  of  Hiawatha  '  -  •  '•  an 

Homeward  from  the  hunt  returning. 

On  their  faces  gleamed  the  flreiight. 
Painting  them  with  streaks  of  crimson, 
In  the  eyes  of  Ud  Nokomis 
Glimmered  like  the  watery  moonlight. 
In  the  eyes  of  Laughing  Water  " 

Glistened  like  the  sun  in  water ;  ^r^'>  <  ' 
And  behind  them  crouched  their  shadows 
In  the  corners  of  the  wigwam,  ■  ^'  ' ' 

And  the  smoke  in  wreaths  above  them 
Climbed  and  crowded  through  the  smoke-flue. 

Then  the  curtain  of  the  doorway  '  ^^-  •" 
From  without  was  slowly  lifted  :    '•'^  ^^  •'  '''• 
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Brighter  glowed  the  fire  a  moment, 
And  a  moment  swerved  the  smoke-wreath, 
As  two  women  entered  softly,     ,f^ii>  e  t?-/ 
Passed  the  doorway  uninvited,    .iji  .>.ii  fs  : 
Without  word  of  salutation,  .•:  .  Vo  .  * ,,/ 
Without  sign  of  recognition,  V, '/(     >\ 
Sat  down  in  the  farthest  corner,      i ; , '; ,  m 
Crouching  low  among  the  shadows. 

From  their  aspect  and  their  garments. 
Strangers  seemed  they  in  the  village  ; 
Very  pale  and  haggard  were  they,   ; ,       •( 
As  they  sat  there  sad  and  silent, 
Trembling,  cowering  with  the  shadows. 

Was  it  the  wind  above  the  smoke-flue, 
Muttering  down  into  the  wigwam  ?    ,     ^, 
Was  it  the  owl,  the  Koko-koho,      .     ,,i ; 
Hooting  from  tlie  dismal  forest  ?    ,(<??.' 
Sure  a  voice  said  in  the  silence  : 
**  These  are  corpses  clad  in  garments, 
These  are  ghosts  that  come  to  haunt  you 
From  the  kingdom  of  Ponemah, 
From  the  land  of  the  Hereafter  !  '*         ,; 

Homeward  now  came  Hiawatha 
From  his  hunting  in  the  forest,  ;  t  ^ 

With  the  snow  upon  his  tresses, 
And  the  red  deer  on  his  shoulders.  ^    •  <  < 
At  the  feet  of  Laughing  Water   ' 
Down  he  threw  his  lifeless  burden  ;       :  >     • 
Nobler,  handsomer  she  thought  him. 
Than  when  first  he  came  to  woo  her  ;       , 
First  threw  down  the  deer  before  her,    v.; 
As  a  token  of  his  wishes,        ,.- ;       ;  <;  ; 
As  a  promise  of  the  future. 

Then  he  turned  and  saw  the  strangers, 
Cowering,  crouching  with  the  shadows ; 
Said  within  himself,  "  Who  are  they  ? 
What  strange  guests  has  Minnehaha  ?  " 
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But  he  questioned  not  the  strangers^  .  . '' 
Only  spake  to  bid  them  welcome  a  >;:•  oil. ) 
To  his  lodge,  his  food,  his  fireside.    .  '  ;:.     * 

When  the  evening  meal  was  ready,    v  > 
And  the  deer  had  been  divided,       a:    <    .  r' 
Both  the  pallid  guests,  the  strangers,       i  / 
Springing  from  among  the  shadows, 
Seized  upon  the  choicest  portions, 
Seized  the  white  fat  of  the  roebuck,  ,/    .    . 
Set  apart  for  Laughing  Water,      ,   >  ;   ,    / 
For  the  wife  of  Hiawatha ; 
Without  asking,  without  thanking^    i 
Eagerly  devoured  the  morsels,  .  ..:. 

Flitted  back  among  the  shadows    i  1  .   1  ' 
In  the  corner  of  the  wigwam.  .     .    ' 

Not  a  word  spake  Hiawatha,        ><  jtii  ' 
Not  a  motion  made  Nokomis,  1 

Not  a  gesture  Laughing  Water ; 
Not  a  change  came  o'er  their  features ;  -. 
Only  Minnehaha  softly 
Whispered,  saying,  "They  are  famished  ; 
Let  them  do  what  best  delights  them  ; 
Let  them  eat,  for  they  are  famished." 

Many  a  daylight  dawned  and  darkened. 
Many  a  night  shook  off  the  daylight 
As  the  pine  shakes  off  the  snow-flakes     '■ 
From  the  midnight  of  its  branches  ;        ■  ^ 
Day  by  day  the  guests  unmoving  i 

Sat  there  silent  in  the  wigwam  ;         '  <      • 
But  by  night,  in  storm  or  starlight,   !.;    ... 
Forth  they  went  into  the  forest. 
Bringing  fire-wood  to  the  wigwam, 
Bringing  pine-cones  for  the  burning. 
Always  sad  and  always  silent 
And  whenever  Hiawatha    ' 
Came  from  fishing  or  from  hunting, 
When  the  evening  meal  was  ready,       <  ' ; .  ' 
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And  the  food  had  been  divided, 
Gliding  from  their  darksome  corner, 
Came  the  pallid  guests  the  strangers, 
Seized  upon  the  choicest  portions 
Set  aside  for  Laughing  Water,      >    = ! 
And  without  rebuke  or  question 
Flitted  back  among  the  shadows. 

Never  once  had  Hiawatha 
By  a  word -or  look  reproved  them ; 
Never  once  bad  old  Nokomis 
Made  a  gesture  of  impatience ;       '    > 
Never  once  had  Laughing  Water 
Shown  resentment  at  the  outrage. 
All  had  they  endured  in  silence, 
That  the  rights  of  guest  and  stranger, 
That  the  virtue  of  free-giving, 
By  a  look  might  not  be  lessened,         - 
By  a  word  might  not  be  broken.    -  . 

Once  at  midnight  Hiawatha, 
Ever  wakeful,  ever  watchful,  '*>*;;    ■ 
In  the  wigwam,  dimly  lighted       •      ;  < 
By  the  brands  that  still  were  burning, 
By  the  glimmering,  flickering  firelight, 
Heard  a  sighing,  oft  repeated,  j 
Heard  a  nobbing,  as  of  sorrow. 

From  his  couch  rose  Hiawatha, 
From  his  shaggy  hides  of  bison. 
Pushed  aside  the  deer-skin  curtain,  <  '  ^ 
Saw  the  pallid  guests,  the  shadows. 
Sitting  upright  on  their  couches, 
W^eeping  in  the  silent  midnight. 

And  he  said  :  "  O  guests  I  why  is  it 
That  your  hearts  are  so  afflicted,  .  > 

That  you  sob  so  in  the  midnight  ?     '.    . 
Has  perchance  the  old  Nokomis,    \ 
Has  my  wife,  my  Minnehaha, 
Wronged  or  grieved  you  by  unkindness. 


1, » 


m:  I/, 


1  p\    1 


p.    THE  SONG  OF  HIAWATHA.     < ». 

Failed  in  hospitable  duties  ? '*    '■  '^  *j  ^   ^  - 

Then  the  shadows  ceased  from  weepinj^, 
Ceased  from  sobbing  and  lamenting, 
And  they  said,  with  gentle  voices  :  i 

* '  We  are  ghosts  of  the  departed,     ?  ? 
Souls  of  those  who  once  were  with  you. 
From  the  realms  of  Chibiabos  i 
Hither  have  we  come  to  try  you, 
Hither  have  we  come  to  warn  you. 

' '  Cries  of  grief  and  lamentation 
Reach  us  in  the  Blessed  Islands ; 
Cries  of  anguish  from  the  living,         ?   i    *' 
Calling  back  their  friends  departed,    i        » 
Sadden  us  with  useless  sorrow.  <  / 

Therefore  have  wp  come  to  try  you ; 
No  one  knows  us,  no  one  heeds  us.     .  .« ' 
We  are  but  a  burden  to  you. 
And  we  see  that  the  departed 
Have  no  place  among  the  living, 

»•  Think  of  this,  O  Hiawatha!        i        ' 
Speak  of  it  to  all  the  people. 
That  henceforward  and  forever 
They  no  more  with  lamentations  ; 
Sadden  the  souls  of  the  departed 
In  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed. 

*'  Do  not  lay  such  heavy  burdens 
In  the  graves  of  those  you  bury, 
Not  such  weight  of  furs  and  wampum, 
Not  such  weight  of  pots  and  kettles. 
For  the  spirits  faint  beneath  them. 
Only  give  them  food  to  carry. 
Only  give  them  fire  to  light  them. 

**  Four  days  is  the  spirit's  journey 
To  the  land  of  ghosts  and  shadows, 
Four  its  lonely  night  encampments ;  * 

Four  times  must  their  fires  be  lighted. 
Therefore,  when  the  dead  are  buried. 
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Let  a  fire,  as  night  approaches,      <r   '     ^ 
Four  times  on  the  grave  be  kindled,   'i  V 
That  the  soul  upon  its  journey  io  v  ?v  ^       , 
May  not  lack  the  cheerful  fire-light,      '  ' 
May  not  grope  about  in  darkness.       '•    '   ' 

"Farewell,  noble  Hiawatha! 
We  have  put  you  to  the  trial,      * 
To  the  proof  have  put  your  patience, 
By  the  insult  of  our  presence,       ^  «•       v    :  ^ 
By  the  outrage  of  our  actions. 
We  have  found  you  great  and  noble. 
Fail  not  in  the  greater  trial,  -.^r  ■  * 

Faint  not  in  the  harder  struggle."      '    '     ' 

When  they  ceased,  a  sudden  darkness 
Fell  and  filled  the  silent  wigwam.  v 

Hiawatha  heard  a  rustle  -     ' 

As  of  garments  t.*ailing  by  him,       '-'  • 
Heard  the  curtain  of  the  doorway 
Lifted  by  a  hand  he  saw  not. 
Felt  the  cold  breath  of  the  night  air,  ' 
For  a  moment  saw  the  starlight ; 
But  he  saw  the  ghosts  no  longer, 
Saw  no  more  the  wandering  spirits 
From  the  kingdom  of  Ponemah, 
From  the  land  of  the  Hereafter.       ' 
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Oh,  the  long  and  dreary  Win?:er  I  ' 
Oh,  the  cold  and  cruel  Winter  1  ^ 

Ever  thicker,  thicker,  thicker 
Froze  the  ice  on  lake  and  river,       '" 
Ever  deeper,  deeper,  deeper  ' 

Fell  the  snow  o'er  all  the  landscape  ' 
Fell  the  covering  snow,  and  drifted  ' 
T^tfTOugh  the  forest,  round  the  village. 


THE  SONG  OF  HIAWATHA. 


'>. 


4051 


J  i.*ii 


Hardly  from  his  buried  wigwam 
Could  the  hunter  force  a  passage  ; 
With  his  mittens  and  his  snow-shoes    '  • 
Vainly  walked  he  through  the  forest, 
Sought  for  bird  or  beast  and  found  none, 
Saw  no  track  of  deer  or  rabbit, 
In  the  snow  beheld  no  footprints,  '  ■ 

In  the  ghastly,  gleaming  forest  * 

Fell,  and  could  not  rise  from  weakness,  '  ' 
Perished  there  from  cold  and  hunger. 

Oh,  the  famine  and  the  fever  I 
Oh,  the  wasting  of  the  famine !        ■•     • 
Oh,  the  blasting  of  the  fever!  ' 

Oh,  the  wailing  of  the  children !       '^'   ' ' 
Oh,  the  anguish  of  the  women  I       '  '     ' 

All  the  earth  was  sick  and  famished  ;   ' 
Hungry  was  the  air  around  them. 
Hungry  was  the  sky  above  them,  •  •'= 

And  the  hungry  stars  in  heaven         ■  •    '  ' 
Like  the  eyes  of  wolves  glared  at  them  I 

Into  Hiawatha's  wigwam  *  '^' •  ' 
Came  two  other  guests,  as  silent 
As  the  ghosts  were,  and  as  gloomy, 
Waited  not  to  be  invited,   '    •  '     •  -' 
Did  not  parley  at  the  doorway,   '  ' 
Sat  there  without  word  of  welcome 
In  the  seat  of  Laughing  Water ; 
Looked  with  haggard  eyes  and  hollow 
At  the  face  of  Laughing  Water.        '' 

And  the  foremost  said  :  **  Behold  me  I 
I  am  Famine,  Bukadawin  ! " 
And  the  other  said  :  '*  Behold  me  I 
1  am  Fever,  Ahkosewin  !  " 

And  the  lovely  Minnehaha 
Shuddered  as  they  looked  upon  her, 
Shuddered  at  the  words  they  uttered, 
Lay  down  on  her  bed  in  silence, 
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I"  *  her  face,  but  made  no  answer ;  -    .  Ji 
Lay  there  trembling,  freezing,  burning 
At  the  looks  they  cast  upon  her,   ,  , ,, ;  ;; 
At  the  fearful  words  they  uttered. 

Forth  into  the  empty  forest  ri  k 
Rushed  the  maddened  Hiawatha ; 
In  his  heart  was  deadly  sorrow, 
In  his  face  a  stony  firmness,;  i^kr: 
On  his  brow  the  sweat  of  anguish 
Started,  but  it  froze  and  fell  not. 

Wrapped  in  furs  and  armed  for  hunting, 
With  his  mighty  bow  of  ash-tree,  . 
With  his  quiver  full  of  arrows,  vjj,,j  ^  itj  ,;  » 
With  his  mittens,  MInjekahwun,  /^  ..^ 
Into  the  vast  and  vacant  forest 
On  his  snow-shoes  strode  he  forward* 

"Gitche  Manito,  the  Mighty  I  "    , 
Cried  he  with  his  face  uplifted 
In  that  bitter  hour  of  anguish, 
**  Give  your  children  food,  O  father  I       ,p 
Give  us  food,  or  we  must  perish  I       .      < 
Give  me  food  for  Minnehaha,        ^ 
For  my  dying  Minnehaha  I " 

Through  the  far-resounding  forest. 
Through  the  forest  vast  and  vacant,       ; 
Rang  that  cry  of  desolation, 
But  there  came  no  other  answer   .  ^ 
Than  the  echo  of  his  crying,  ,   r    < 

Than  the  echo  of  the  woodlands, 
"  Minnehaha !  Minnehaha  I "  ,  ( 

All  day  long  roved  Hiawatha     ,  .,  i '  ,, 
In  that  melancholy  forest,  ' 

Through  the  shadow  of  whose  thickets, 
In  the  pleasant  days  of  Summer, 
Of  that  ne'er  forgotten  Summer,    a    - 
He  had  brought  his  young  wife  homeward 
From  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs  ;     ,  V 
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When  the  bifds  satigf  in  the  thickets, 
And  the  streamlets  laughed  and  giistenedi 
And  the  air  was  full  of  fragrance, 
And  the  lovely  Laughing  Water 
Said,  with  voice  that  did  not  tremble, 
**  I  will  follow  you,  my  husband  1  **      ' 

In  the  wigwam  with  Nokomis, 
With  those  gloomy  guests  that  watched  her 
With  the  Famine  and  the  Fever, 
She  was  lying,  the  Beloved,  ''' 

She,  the  dying  Minnehaha. 

«  Hark  t  '*  she  said ;  **  1  hear  a  rushing, 
Hear  a  roaring  and  a  rushing, 
Hear  the  Falls  of  Minnehaha 
Calling  to  me  from  a  distance !  " 
*<  No,  my  child  I  *'  sa^d  old  Nokomis, 
*'  Tis  the  night-wind  in  the  pine-treen ! " 

<*  Look  * "  she  said  ;  <*  I  see  my  ftther 
Standing:  lonely  at  his  doorway, 
Beci^oning  to  me  from  his  wigwam 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs  !  '* 
"  No,  my  child  1 "  said  old  Nokomis,      ' 
"  'Tis  the  smoke  that  waves  and  beckons !  *' 

*<  Ah ! "  said  she,  "  the  eyes  of  Pauguk 
Glare  upon  me  in  the  darkness  ; 
I  can  feel  his  icy  fingers  •  • 

Clasping  mine  amid  the  darkness  I 
Hiawatha  I  Hiawatha! »     ^'i^? '     '      ■  ^ 

And  the  desolate  Hiawatha,  ' 

Far  away  amid  the  forest,  . 
Miles  away  among  the  mountains,     - 
Heard  that  sudden  cry  of  anguish,     ' 
I ^eard  the  voice  of  Minnehaha        ' 
Calling  to  him  in  the  darkness,      "    '^ 
♦•  Hiawatha  I  Hiawatha ! "  '         \  ! 

Over  snow-fields  waste  and  pathless. 
Under  snow-encumbered  branches. 
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Homeward  hurried  Hiawatha, 
Empty-handed,  heavy-hearted, 
Heard  Nokomis  moaning,  wailing  : 
*' Wahonowin  I  Wahonowin  !"     i- 
Would  that  I  had  perished  for  you, 
Would  that  I  were  dead  as  you  are  * 
Wahonowin  I  Wahonowin  !      ^i  /.   ^ 

:  And  he  rushed  into  the  wigwam, ' 
Saw  the  old  Nokomis  slowly 
Rocking  to  and  fro  and  moaning, 
Saw  his  lovely  Minnehaha 
Lying  dead  and  cold  before  him  ;       ;  H 
And  his  bursting  heart  within  him 
Uttered  such  a  cry  of  anguish. 
That  the  forest  moaned  and  shuddered. 
That  the  very  stars  in  heaven 
Shook  and  trembled  with  his  anguish. 

Then  he  sat  down,  still  and  speechless 
On  the  bed  of  Minnehaha,  ^ , 

At  the  feet  of  Laughing  Water,     rU;r    '  j- 
At  those  willing  feet,  that  never       '     * , 
More  would  lightly  run  to  meet  him, 
Never  more  would  lightly  follow. 

With  both  hands  his  face  he  covered. 
Seven  long  days  and  nighty  he  sat  theroi 
As  if  in  a  swoon  he  sat  there,    '  '  '    >  m. 
Speechless,  motionless,  unconscious  iq^j.. 
Of  the  daylight  or  the  darkness.    jfL  i.v.  L 

Then  they  buried  Minnehaha;    -m  hru. 
In  the  snow  a  grave  they  made  her,  ( .^^  • 
In  the  forest  deep  and  darksome,    «' • 
Underneath  the  moaning  hemlocks ; 
Clothed  her  in  her  richest  garments, } 
Wrapped  her  in  her  robes  of  ermine,  ',.;;{ 
Covered  her  with  snow,  like  ermine ; 
Thus  they  buried  Minnehaha,    m^ri  f*!.  ( ) 
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And  at  night  a  fire  was  lighted. 
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On  her  grave  four  times  was  kindled,  j-Mi 
For  her  soul  upon  its  jour  ey  .,  I'  ^9?  ft  ^A 
To  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed,  i.'i  a  -^fu    r 
From  his  doorway  Hiawatha  minilH  ii>A 
'  aw  it  burning  in  the  forest,   i  «•+  a,!  i  n/. 
Lighting  up  the  gloomy  hemlocks  ;       biA 
From  his  sleepless  bed  uprising,  «u)(//  n  r /. 
From  the  bed  of  Minnehaha,  >  a&^io  ^dj  ;/ 
Stood  and  watched  it  at  the  doorway,    h  H 
That  it  might  not  be  extinguished,  .  '    tvi^ 
Might  not  leave  her  in  the  darkness.     •  khI 
"  Farewell ! "  said  he,  "  Minnehaha  I     H 
Farewell,  O  my  Laughing  Water  I  ^sn   ;(« 
All  my  heart  is  buried  with  you,  m,  >  nhi'l 
All  my  thoughts  go  onward  with  you  I     ^i[ 
Come  not  back  again  to  labour,  U<   ^nn    1 
Come  not  back  again  to  suffer,      i  jir." 
Where  the  Famine  and  the  Fever    ■iq^^u 
Wear  the  heart  and  waste  the  body.      1  k  < 
Soon  my  task  will  be  completed, 
Soon  your  footsteps  I  shall  follow 
To  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed,  ,^.^    /??!  ^l    1 
To  the  Kingdom  of  Ponemah,     -p,  j    .in 
To  the  Land  of  the  Hereafter ! "  •  1  m  i  i  ? 
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In  his  lodge  beside  a  river, '  qiq  0?  i  b  h,  ; 
Close  beside  a  frozen  river,  '  '  > ;  ^ ;  ! 
Sat  an  old  man,  sad  and  lonely.  r     , ) 

White  his  hair  was  as  a  snow-drift ; 
Dull  and  low  his  fire  was  burning,  '/   ' 

And  the  old  man  sliook  and  trembled,  / 
Folded  in  his  Waubewyon,  .     !s^ 

In  his  tattered  white-skin  wrapper,  j   f  •   '  s 
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Hearing  nothing  but  the  tempest 
As  it  roared  along  the  forest,     ^  < 
Seeing  nothing  but  the  snow-storm,   :  '■■ ) 
As  it  whirled  and  hissed  and  drifted    ^  > 

All  the  coals,  were  white  with  ashes, 
And  the  fire  was  slowly  dying,  J^  !?«'?  tu 
As  a  young  man,  walking  lightly, 
At  the  open  doorway  entered.        •i*'-'  f^"  " 
Red  with  blood  of  youth  his  cheeks  were^ 
Soft  his  eyes,  as  stars  in  Spring-time, 
Bound  his  forehead  was  with  grasses, 
Boiind  and  plumed  with  scented  grasses ; 
On  his  lips  a  smilo  of  beauty,     /  <     <         ^ 
Filling  all  the  lodge  with  sunshine ;         I 
In  his  hand  a  bunch  of  blossoms,  "  r>'<    '« 
Filling  all  the  lodge  with  sweetness*    '  -     > 

*•  Ah,  my  son  ! "  exclaimed  the  old  man, 
**  Happy  are  my  eyes  to  see  you. 
Sit  here  on  the  mat  beside  me, 
Sit  here  by  the  dying  embers,    '     j  (  ,  r  o 
Let  us  pass  the  night  together,      '  >  '^ 

Tell  me  of  your  strange  adventures. 
Of  the  lands  where  you  have  travelled  ; 
I  will  tell  you  of  my  prowess, 
Of  my  many  deeds  of  wonder." 

From  his  pouch  he  drew  his  peace-pipe, 
Very  old  and  strangely  fashioned ; 
Made  of  red  ptone  was  the  pipe-head, 
And  the  stem  a  reed  with  feathers  ; 
Filled  the  pipe  with  bark  of  willow,       *   ' 
Placed  a  burning  coal  upon  it,  ^-  • 

Gave  it  to  his  guest,  the  stronger. 
And  began  to  speak  in  this  wise  :     ' 
**  When  I  blow  my  breath  about  me, 
When  I  breathe  upon  the  landscape. 
Motionless  are  all  the  rivers. 
Hard  as  stone  becomes  the  water  I  " 
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And  the  young  man  answered,  smilitlg  : 
**  When  I  blow  my  breath  about  me,      >?; 
When  I  breathe  upon  the  landscape,       *\ 
Flowers  spring  up  o'er  all  the  meadows, 
Singing,  onward  rush  the  rivers  ! " 

•'  When  I  shake  my  hoary  tresses,'*    .<' 
Said  the  old  man  darkly  frowning, 
*'  All  the  land  with  snow  is  covered  ; 
All  the  leaves  from  all  the  branches    . 
Fall  and  fade  and  die  and  wither, 
For  I  breathe,  and  lo  !  they  are  not.   ;    ;  - 
From  the  waters  and  the  marshes      i  • 
Rise  the  wild  goose  and  the  heron, 
Fly  away  to  distant  regions. 
For  I  speak,  and  lo  I  they  are  not. 
And  where'er  my  footsteps  wander,   . 
All  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest  1 

Hide  themselves  in  holes  and  caverns, 
And  the  earth  becomes  as  flintstone  !  " 

'*  When  I  shake  my  flowing  ringlets," 
Said  the  young  man,  softly  laughing,       ' 
"  Showers  of  rain  fall  warm  and  welcome, 
Plants  lift  up  their  heads  rejoicing. 
Back  into  their  lakes  and  marshes       i 
Come  the  wild  goose  and  the  heron. 
Homeward  shoots  the  arrowy  swallow. 
Sing  the  blue-bird  and  the  robin. 
And  where'er  my  footsteps  wander, 
All  the  meadows  wave  with  blossoms. 
All  the  woodlands  ring  with  music,    <  ^ 
All  the  trees  are  dark  with  foliage !  '* 

While  they  spake,  the  night  departed  ; 
From  the  distant  realms  of  Wabun,    -    i 
From  his  shining  lodge  of  silver,    ;  Jr 
Like  a  warrior  robed  and  painted, 
Came  the  sun,  and  said,  "  Behold  ma      ^ 
Gheezis,  the  great  sun,  behold  me !  " 
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Then  the  old  man's  tongue  was  speechless, 
And  the  air  grew  warm  and  pleasant, 
And  upon  the  wigwam  sweetly         .     *    ' 
Sang  the  blue-bird  and  the  robin, 
And  the  strearii  began  to  murmur,     .vu 
And  a  scent  df  gro^^ing  grasses 
Through  the  lodge  was  gently  wafted. 

And  Segwun,  the  youthful  strangeri 
More  distinctly  in  the  daylight 
Saw  the  icy  face  before  him  ;         ;,!.[■ 
It  ^as  Peboan,  the  Winter  ! 

From  his  eyes  the  tears  were  flowing. 
As  from  melting  lakes  the  streamlets. 
And  his  body  shrunk  and  dwindled  .    .^  i 
As  the  shouting  sun  ascended,  .  .'y}*' 

Till  into  the  air  it  faded,  '     >;'  « 

Till  into  the  ground  it  vanished,  • 

And  the  young  man  saw  before  him. 
On  the  hearth-stone  of  the  wigwam. 
Where  the  fire  had  smoked  and  smouldered. 
Saw  the  earliest  flower  of  Spring-time, 
Saw  the  Beauty  of  the  Spring-time, 
Saw  the  Miskodeed  in  blossom.   •  f    '      '  • 

Thus  it  was  that  in  the  North-land      ; ' 
After  that  unheard-of  coldness,      r   . !  :  * 
That  intolerable  Winter,      'S-  nf-v    .   ,; 
Came  the  Spring  with  all  its  splendour, 
All  its  birds  and  all  its  blossoms,  v  1  ^   *  ;  / 
All  its  flowers  and  leaves  and  grasses.  1 1  . 

Sailing  on  the  wind  to  northward,     F! 
Flying  in  great  flocks,  like  arrows,  rii  '    . 
Like  huge  arrows  shot  through  heaven, 
Passed  the  swan,  the  Mahnahbezee,     :  v' 
Speaking  almost  as  a  man  speaks ;  r  <., 
And  in  long  lines  waving,  bending  ;  -^ 
Lik'-'  a  bow-string  snapped  asunder,         ) 
Came  the  white  goose,  Waw->be-wawa ;  '■ 
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And  in  pairs,  or  singly  flying, "        i  -  • '' ' 
Mahng  the  loon,  with  clangorous  pinions^ 
The  blue  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah»^ 
And  the  grouse,  the  Mushkodasa.       :.'  ''^ 
In  the  thickets  and  the  meadows       il 
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Piped  the  blue-bird,  the  Owaissa, 
On  the  summit  of  the  lodges  ;  •-   >' 
Sang  the  robin,  the  Opechee,   i  /  " 
In  the  covert  of  the  pine-trees 
Cooed  the  pigeon,  the  Omemee ; 
And  the  sorrowing  Hiawatha, 
Speechless  in  his  infinite  sorrow, 
Heard  their  voices  calling  to  him, 
Went  forth  from  his  gloomy  doorway, 
Stood  and  gazed  into  the  heaven. 
Gazed  upon  the  earth  and  waters. 

From  his  wanderings  far  to  eastward, 
From  the  regions  of  the  morning,   > 
From  the  shining  land  of  Wabun,  -  ' 
Homeward  now  returned  lagoo, 
The  great, traveller,  the  great  boaster, 
Full  of  new  and  strange  adventures, 
Marvels  many  and  many  wonders. 

And  the  people  of  the  village 
Listened  to  him  as  he  told  them 
Of  his  marvellous  adventures,  J> 

Laughing  answered  him  in  this  wise : 
"  Ugh  !  it  is  indeed  lagoo  I 
No  one  else  beholds  such  wonders !  "     • 

He  had  seen,  he  said,  a  water 
Bigger  than  the  Big-Sea-Water, 
Broader  than  the  Gitche  Gumee,       '■    ' 
Bitter  so  that  none  could  drink  it!  ' 
At  each  other  looked  the  warriors. 
Looked  the  women  at  each  other  ; 
Smiled,  and  said,  **  It  cannot  be  so  ! 
Kaw  I "  thev  said,  **  it  cannot  be  so  I  ** 
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O'er  it,  said  he,  o'er  this  water 
Came  a  great  canoe  with  pinions, 
A  canoe  with  wings  came  flying, 
Bigger  than  a  grove  of  pine-trees,    <'  • 
Taller  than  the  tallest  tree«tops  t       ' '   ) : : 
And  the  old  men  and  the  women 
Looked  and  tittered  at  each  other ; 
"  Kaw ! "  they  said,  "  we  don't  believe  "it ! " 

From  its  mouth,  he  said,  to  greet  him, 
Came  Way  wassimo,  the  lightning. 
Came  the  thunder,  Annemeekee  I      >«  >  - 
And  the  warriors  and  the  women    >l'  '-* 
Laughed  aloud  at  poor  lagoo  ;   ;  ^u  t  i.  x , 
**  Kaw  I "  they  said,  *'  what  tales  you  tell  us ! " 

In  it,  said  he,  came  a  people,         .  .     ^ 
In  the  great  canoe  with  pinions  •■j*ii 
Came,  he  said,  a  hundred  warriors ; 
Painted  white  were  all  their  faces 
And  with  hair  their  chins  were  covered  I 
And  the  warriors  and  the  women      y 
Laughed  and  shouted  in  derision. 
Like  the  ravens  on  the  tree-tops. 
Like  the  crows  upon  the  hemlocks. 
"  Kaw  ! "  they  said,  **  what  lies  you  tells  us  * 
Do  not  think  that  we  believe  them  I " 

Only  Hiawatha  laughed  not, 
But  he  gravely  spake  and  answered 
To  their  jeering  and  their  jesting : 
"  True  is  all  lagoo  tells  us  ; 
T  have  seen  it  in  a  vision,  '  , 

Seen  the  great  canoe  with  pinions, 
Seen  the  people  with  white  faces. 
Seen  the  coming  of  this  bearded  *   ' 

People  of  the  wooden  vessel 
From  the  regions  of  the  morning,     , 
From  the  shining  land  of  Wabun.  .  •    . 

"  Gitche  Manito,  the  Mighty»        ' 
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The  Great  Spirit,  the  Creator, 
Sends  them  hither  on  his  errand, 
Sends  them  to  us  with  his  message. 
Wheresoever  they  move,  before  them 
Swarms  the  stinging  fly,  the  Ahmo, 
Swarms  the  bee,  the  honey-maker ;     t . 
Wheresoever  they  tread,  beneath  them     > 
Springs  a  flower  unknown  among  us,    ^ 
Springs  the  White-man's  Foot  in  blossom. 

"  Let  us  welcome,  then,  the  strangers, 
Hail  them  as  our  friends  and  brothers, 
And  the  heart's  right  hand  of  friendship 
Give  them  when  they  come  to  see  us. 
Gitche  Manito,  the  Mighty, 
Said  this  to  me  in  my  vision. 

'*  I  beheld,  too,  in  that  vision  t 

All  the  secrets  of  the  future,  '  . .    ' 

Of  the  distant  days  that  shidl  be. 
I  beheld  the  westward  marches 
Of  the  unknown,  crowded  nations. 
All  the  land  was  full  of  people, 
Restless,  struggling,  toiling,  striving, 
Speaking  many  tongues,  3ret  feeling 
But  one  heart-beat  in  their  bosoms. 
In  the  woodlands  rang  their  axes,  ' 

Smoked  their  towns  in  all  the  valleys, 
Over  all  the  lakes  and  rivers 
Rushed  their  grei\t  canoes  of  thunder.  . 

"  Then  a  darker,  drearier  vision 
Passed  before  me,  vague  and  cloud-like  1 
I  beheld  our  nation  scattered. 
All  forgetful  of  my  counsels, 
Weakened,  warring  with  each  other : 
Sailr  the  remnants  of  our  people 
Sweeping  westward,  wild  and  woful, 
Like  the  cloud-rack  of  a  tempest, 
Like  the  withered  leaves  of  Autumn !  *' 
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By  the  shore  of  Gitche  Gumee,  » 
By  the  shining  Big-Sea-Watcr ,  ! 
At  the  doorway  of  his  wigwam,  ^•" 
In  the  pleasant  Summer  morning, 
Hiawatha  stood  and  waited,  ^cii  ?.^al 
All  the  air  was  full  of  freshness, 
All  the  earth  was  bright  and  joyous,  '  ^ 
And  before  him,  through  the  sunshine,  '. 
Westward  toward  the  neighbouring  forest 
Passed  in  golden  swarms  the  Ahmo,  J|  <  ^ 
Passed  the  bees,  the  honey-makers,  h  -  ■  •. 
Burning,  singing  in  the  sunshine.     <  I 

Bright  above  him  shone  the  heavens. 
Level  spread  the  lake  before  him  ;    f  < 
From  its  bosom  leaped  the  sturgeon,   '  ?  -  ! 
Sparkling,  flashing  in  the  sunshine ;       '   ' 
On  its  margin  the  great  forest  .  '  ' 

Stood  reflected  in  the  water. 
Every  tree-top  had  its  shadow,  '    v 

Motionless  beneath  the  water.       f  •?">  !     ■ 

From  the  brow  of  Hiawatha 
Gone  was  every  trace  of  sorrow. 
As  the  fog  from  off  the  water, 
As  the  mist  from  off  the  meadow. 
With  a  smile  of  joy  and  triumph, 
Witli  a  look  of  exultation. 
As  of  one  who  in  a  vision 
Sees  what  is  to  be,  but  is  not»  '•  <' 
Stood  and  waited  Hiawatha. 

Toward  the  sun  his  hands  were  lifted, 
Both  the  palms  spread  out  against  it. 
And  between  the  parted  Angers  s 

Fell  the  sunshine  on  his  fep.tures,     «• 
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Flecked  with  light  his  naked  shoulders, 
As  it  falls  and  flecks  an  oak-tree 
Through  the  rifted  leaves  and  branches. 

O'er  the  water  floating,  flying, 
Something  in  the  hazy  distance, 
Something  in  the  mists  of  hiorhing,     ''^  '--^ 
Loomed  and  lifted  from  the  water,      '  *  ^  ' 
Now  seemed  floating,  now  seemed  flying, 
Coming  nearer,  nearer,  nearer. 

Was  it  Shingebis  the  diver  ?    '^"'"  -  "^  \ . 
Or  the  pelican,  theShada?  ^  *''    *^         • 
Or  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah  ? 
Or  the  white  goose,  Waw-be-wawa, 
With  the  water  dripping,  flashings 
From  its  glossy  neck  and  feathers  ?  '  • 

It  was  neither  goose  nor  diver,  -"'^ 
Neither  pelican  nor  heron/'^^s  rmrif?:  ^^ 

O'er  the  water  floating,  flying,  '"'•'"  ' 
Through  the  shining  mist  of  morning. 
But  a  birch  canoe  with  paddles,      * '  ' 
Rising,  sinking  on  the  water,       •  "«'•  -  *    ' 
Dripping,  flashing  in  the  sunshine  ;.-''' 
And  within  it  came  a  people  ''|     '/  ''^f* 
From  the  distant  land  of  Wabuh,     ■  ^'f'*'' 
From  the  farthest  realms  of  morning  '"^  ' 
Came  the  Black-Robe  chief,  the  Prophet, 
He  the  Priest  of  Prayer,  the  Pale-face, 
With  his  guides  and  his  companions.  *  ' 
And  the  noble  HiawatLa,      .1  ' "  '  *• 
With  his  hands  aloft  extended,    -  *  >  '^    ' 
Held  aloft  in  sign  of  welcome,  '  '^^ 
Waited,  full  of  exultation,  •  ,..'•    'i-^ 
Till  the  birch  canoe  with  paddle    ■ '  ^'■ 
Grated  on  the  shining  pebbles,        ^ '' 
Stranded  on  the  sandy  margin,  '  .      . 

Till  the  Black-Robe  tfhief,  the  Pale-facdi    ' 
With  the  cross  upon  his  bosom,  •♦  • ' 
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Landed  on  the  sandy  marg^iq.f i  n 

Then  the  joyous  Hiawatha  -.r    jr. 
Cried  aloud  and  spake  in  this  wise : 
"  Beautiful  is  the  sun,  O  strangers, 
When  you  come  so  far  to  see  us  1 
All  our  town  in  peace  awaits  you, 
All  our  doors  stand  open  for  you ; 
You  shall  enter  all  our  wigwams,   ..;.  , 
For  the  heart's  right  hand  we  give  you* 

*'  Never  bloomed  the  earth  so  gaily. 
Never  shone  the  sun  so  brightly, 
As  to-day  they  shine  and  blossom, 
When  you  come  so  far  to  see  us  I    .  . 
Never  was  our  lake  so  tranquil,  7  >  j  < 
Nor  so  free  from  rocks  or  sand-bars ; 
For  your  birch  canoe  in  passing      i  ,,  .; 
Has  removed  both  rock  and  sand*bar,i  ; ,, 

**  Never  before  had  our  tobacco    i.i t  i 
Such  a  sweet  and  pleasant  flavour, 
Never  the  broad  leaves  of  our  cornfields    : 
Were  so  beautiful  to  look  on,  . ; , 

As  they  seem  to  us  this  mcrning,     ;  -    ;  -' 
When  you  come  so  far  to  see  us  I " 

And  the  Black-Robe  chief  made  answer, 
Stammered  in  his  speech  a  little,     . 
Speaking  words  yet  unfamiliar : 
* '  Peace  be  with  you,  Hiawatha,     ■  . .  f   .  ? 
Peace  be  with  you  and  your  people,      ;  j  ,  /  < 
Peace  of  prayer,  and  peace  of  pardon, 
Peace  of  Christ,  and  joy  of  Mary ! 

Then  the  generous  Hiawatha 
Led  the  strangers  to  his  wigwam,  ,!  %•:  . 
S eated  them  on  skins  of  bison,    ...   .  [ '  " ; 
Seated  them  on  skins  of  ermine,        '   ^    , 
And  the  careful  old  Nokomis 
Brought  them  food  in  bowls  of  basswood, 
Water  brought  in  birchua  dippers. 
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And  the  calumet,  the  peace-pipe,  *f-  7/  th  il 
Filled  and  lighted  for  their  smoking. 

All  the  old  men  of  the  village,    . 
All  the  warriors  of  the  nation, 
All  the  Jossakeeds,  the  Prophets, 07    tCi  i  I 
The  magicians,  the  Wabenos. 
And  the  Medicine-men,  the  Medas, 
Came  to  bid  the  strangers  welcome ; 
*'  It  is  well,"  they  said,  **  O  brothers 
That  you  come  so  far  to  see  us ! " 

In  a  circle  round  the  doorway,    ' 
With  their  pipes  they  sat  in  silence. 
Waiting  to  behold  the  strangers, 
Waiting  to  receive  their  message ;      ' 
Till  the  Black-Robe  chief,  the  Pale-face, 
From  the  wigwam  came  to  greet  them, 
Stammering  in  his  speech  a  little, 
Speaking  words  yet  unfamiliar ; 
"  It  is  well,"  they  said,  "  O  brother, ' 
That  you  come  so  far  to  see  us ! "     V'  -^ 

Then  the  Black-Robe  chief,  the  Prophet, 
Told  his  message  to  the  people,  -    -i 

Told  the  purport  of  his  mission,    i-nl'  i    ' 
Told  them  of  the  Virgin  Mary,     Kn':.   tii 
And  her  blessed  Son,  the  Saviour,      »i^^,^ '^l 
How  in  distant  lands  and  ages      i>fifi  i^^.  '< 
He  had  lived  on  earth  as  we  do    ,  >*■    niv 
How  he  fasted,  prayed,  and  labn^ired  ;  !  ^'^ 
How  the  Jews,  the  tribe  accurseu,      'Ji  t 
Mocked  him,  scourgod  him,  crucified  him  ; 
How  he  rose  from  where  they  laid  him. 
Walked  again  with  his  disciples,      •  <  •  !>  > 
And  ascended  into  heaven,    ^r  .j  nu    i  ' 

And  the  chiefs  made  ans^-er,  ^iaying  '  > 
"  We  have  listened  to  your  message,  V 
We  have  heard  your  words  of  wisdom,  ''-' 
We  will  think  on  what  you  tell  us. 
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It  i&  well.for  US,  O  brothers,  nkd  ptb  ImA 
That  you  come  so  fiair  to  see  us  V^hnn  h$Um 
4  Then  they  rose  up  and  depaHeri  :1j  IIA 
EiEu:h  one  homeward  *^o  his  wigwam,  ^-i  !(A 
To  the  young  men  and  the  womeni^  ofit  HA 
Told  the  story  of  the  strangers  f^^isai  otfT 
Whom  the  Master  of  Life  had  sent  thehiA 
#rom  the  shining  land  of  WabUn.   j  >^|ibD 

Heavy  with  the  helit  and  Bil€nce  :^fSil '' 
Grew  the  afternoon  of  Summer  j>  jio  {  ii\d'l 
With  a  drowsy  sound  the  forest  :nb  a  u  I 
Whispered  round  the  sultrv-wigwafti,  IjtW 
With  a  sound  of  sleep  the  watero)  -^^uuii^^J 
Ripi>led  on  the  beach  below  it ;  .^i  ^^lUUM 
Frpm  the  con^elds  shrill  and  cetfS^e&s  '■  ■ 
Sang  the  grasshopper,  Pah^puk-keena ; 
And  the  guests  of  Hiawatha,  ■,^n^i^:.u.,ui<i 
Weary  with  the  heat  of  Summer,'i^nuli;,^q<.^ 
Slumbered  in  the  sultry  wigwam.  '  '^ 

Slowly  o*er  the  simmering  landscape     I 
Fibll  the  evening*^  dusk  and  coolness,  : 
And  the  long  aiid  level  sunbeams     ai  bUil 
Slfot  their  ^peari  into  the  forest, 
Brea,king  through  its  shields  of  shadoVir, 
Ruihed  into  each  secret  kmbush,  :  / 

Searchied  each  thicket,  dingle,  hollow  ;    >] 
Still  the  guests  of  Hiawatha 
Slumbered  in  the  silent  wigwam,     rf  -jt/oil 

From  his  place  rose  Hiawatha,  M  woli 
Bade  farHlw^U  to  6ki  Mokomis,  r  /  f x^/; 
Spake  iii  whispers,  spake  in  thir  wise^  -  ^' 
Did  not  wake  the  guests  that  slumbered : 
'  *'  I  am  going,  O  Nokomis,  "hfjyiirH  b\»A 
On  a  long  and  distant  journey,  f.>^()  biVA,, 
To  the  portals  of  the  Sunset,  '^  vurf  >7/  " 
To  the  regions  of  the  hdme-wind,  't;  'f  'liV/ 
Of  the  Northwest-Wind,  Keewaydim   (ii';/ 
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B^t  these  guei!ts  I  leave  be|itn(i  fne«L 
In  your  watch  aad  ward  I  leave  them ; 
See  that  never  hami  comes  near  them. 
See  that  never  fear  molests  tliism*         .  ,7/ 
Never  danger  nor  suspicion,  >  i>ni(j  adi  iliT 
Never  wanjt  of  food  or  sheltier,  /  j  oinr  d^lH 
In  the  lodge  of  Hiawatha  1  ^yki  >lriM  ir  !UT 

Fortfi  into  the  village  went  be,    oHj  j^jh  [ 
Bade  fareweU  to  allithe  warriotrs, ;  vmt>Ift{?< 
Bade  farewell  to  all  the  young  men*  imf^ 
Sp^ke  persuading!  spake  in  this  wise  ,bifii^ 

"  I  am  going*  O  my  people,  jol  mit  bnh 
On  a  long  and  distant  journey ;  i^dy  b*rA5i4 
Many  moons  af\d  many  Winte^rsj  >'  ,bf^rf '^ip. 
Will  have  come*  and  will  have  vanishedm/^^ 
Ere  I  come  again  to  see  you,-{jqq;-i  ,gnJeiH 
But  my  guests  I  leave  behind  me;  ^jjx^Jo?. 
Listen  to  their  words  of  wisdpm*  •  ^^li  hnA 
Listen  to  the  truth  they  tell  ypu,  ,^\  motH 
For  the  Master  of  Life  has  sent  them  /^ 
From  the  land  of  light  and  morning  1  **  < 

On  the  shore  stood  Hiawatha, .  .,  <_  i\,i 
Turned  and  waved  his  hand  s^t  parting ;  f,j 
On  the  cleai:  and  luminous  water  .^l^  ^x 
Launched  his  birch  Canpe  for  sailiiig,.  {j  ^/p 

From, this  pebbles  of  the  marffiii;^ ) , .  ,t*tli  ^tC » 
Shoved  it  forth  into  the  waiter ;  ,'\ 

Whispered  to  it»  ^'  Westward )  westward  1  ** 
And  with  speed  it  darted  forward.  ,  j^^j  .^-^ 

And  the  evening  sun  descending  •    - 
Set  the  clouds  on  tire  with  redness,      ^ 
Burned  the  broad  sky,  like  a  prairie 
Left  upon  the  level  water 
One  long  track  and  trail  of  splendour, 
Down  whose  stream,  as  down  a  river 
Westward,  westward  Hiawatha 
Sailed  into  the  fiery  sunset,       ,  "       .   -  . 
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Sailed  into  the  purple  vapours,  .,  acum  Ji^kt 
Sailed  into  the  dusk  of  eveninjg'.   -■   md^'fil 

And  the  people  from  the  margin  aril  sag 
Watched  him  floating,  rising,  sinkingf^  5d^ 
Till  the  birch  canoe  seemed  lifted  ^^  w-m^/i 
High  into  that  sea  of  splendour,  -^sy/  t9y?)H 
Till  it  sank  into  thci  vapours  *^b©!  fjtl|jil 
Like  the  new  moon  slowly,  eloWly  liicrf 
Sinking  in  the  purple  distance.        '  **  ^b^H 

And  they  said,  *  *  Farewell  forever  If  '!>b.K8 
Said,  "Farewell,  O  Hiawatha  I  *'q/^jl/jq?i 
And  the  forests,  dark  and  lonely,  '^  r  ^ 
Moved  through  ^1  their  depths  of  darkness, 
Sighed,  "Farewell,  O  Hiawatha  I  ?V       it 
And  the  waves  upon  the  margin  ;;/^'.yiw 
Rising,  rippling  on  the  pebbles,    • ''» >  l.mZ 
Sobbed,  "  Farewell,  O  Hiawatha !  •»  r;  7uH 
And  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gah,  ^'^mJ 
From  her  haunts  among  the  fen-lands,  Mivi 
Screamed,  "Farewell,  O  Hiawatha  I  **io  1 

Thus  departed  Hiawatha,  ^'^  ^dj  moi'l 
Hiawatha  the  Beloved,  ^"  o^Qci|:,9rli  nO 
In  the  glory  of  the  sunset,  f^^^  ihtm  hamuT 
In  the  purple  mists  of  evening,^  ?' '^^l-p^ll. .« <^  * 
To  the  regions  of  the  home-windi'">'frHiu*^v! 
Of  the  Northwest-Wind,  Keewaydin,  ;  n'*! 
To  the  Islands  of  the  Blessed,  of  ft  bf>/oiiei 
To  the  Kingdom  of  Ponemah,  t  ivsiaqajitiV/ 
To  tlie  Land  of  the  Hereafter  I  qerftlw  btik 
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Of  the  Ni*  &  ;•  «l>f  ^W.X**'**^^'^^!  *iV^:%''*'^ 
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,  '^^*^''  **  M%-  vr»^>  --•'«'^  .-'7^  .lih  -^ftxJi^fnil  bnA 
Oh  let  the  soul  hersluipbers  break,  :^imVr 
Let  thought  be  quickened,  and  awake  ;f  f 
Awake  to  see  .i^jju  j^nj^  j^f^aj  *>i.  I 

How  soon  this  life  is  past  and  ^one, 
And  death  comes  softly  stealing  on, 
How  silently  lit  m\j  s«4uv*it  ^tifki  Ju*5  lllw  I 

Swiftly  our  pleasures  glide  away,  .^^,^1,  ^^ij* 
Our  hearts  repall  the  distant  day  ,  fnjnyj% 
With  maiy  sighs  ;  bin  A 

The  moments  that  are  speeding  fast      ,|  j 
We  heed  not,  but  the  past, — the  past,— 
More  highly  prize. 

Onward  its  bourse  the  present  keep9^  <  1  j; 
Onward  the  constant  current  sweeps*  ■.  oT 
Till  life  is  done ;  nm  rf*-'y*  H'  h4;tidr:  o^lW 
And,  did  we  judge  pf  time  aright,  «iri:^,jfeiH^«,. 
The  past  and  future  in  their  flight] I-^b  klH 
Would  be  as  one. 
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Let  no  one  fondly  dream  again,'  '  '^'^  M^T 
That  Hope  and  all  her  shadowy  trialn  >^^ 
Will  not  decay  ;  i  yT*^*;  i-.i-x,  tO 

Fleeting  as  were  the  dreams  of  old,  ^<^ 
Remembered  like  a  tale  that's  told,  r^^''^ 
They  pass  away.         --'^^  ^-  c^u.ii-.j  mot^ 
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Our  lives  are  rivers,  gliding  free,  •  "^    ,^ 
To  that  unfathomed,  boundless  sea, ; 
The  stlen^  grave !  O^T* 

Thither  all  earthly  pomp  and  boast  ^ 
Roll,  to  be  swallowed  up  and  lost  / 
In  one  dark  wave.  '■T^"tKi-\a':i 
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Thither  the  mighty  torrents  stray,       ^ 
Thither  the  brook  pursues  its  way,     '' 
And  tinkling  rill. 

There  all  are  equal  ^  side  by  side  '^  ?*»•  «<> 
Thie  poor  man  and  the  son  of  pride  i^-^^^cl 
Lie  calm  and  still.  .'O  H?p w^f^iF!  i^ALirk 
.^         ,  'tyb^h         ■  5ic|  ^f^ll  gfiif  noOfi.  wuM 

I  will  not  here  invoke  the  throng>^^i^  woH 
Of  orators  and  sons  of  songi    „^^^ 
The  deathicss'few ;  *M^r  ^^  3jf  ^^ll^'"^^ 

Fiction  entices  and  deceives,     «|^^v*fl  ^iiiO 
And,  sprinkled  o*er  her  fragrant  leaves. 
Lies  poisonous  dew."*'  "'" '  's-''*'^**''-"'''  »'*  i' 
»    -nct^-s^+Mi  3ii*>'..<a^.i-q  tirfsjud  ,.tr,n  b'-^sfl  ^>V/ 

To  One  alone  my  thoughts  arise, 

The  Eternal  Truth^the  Good  and  Wise'> 

To  Him  I  cry, 

Who  shared  on  earth  our  common  lot,  -^^^ 

But  the  world  comprehended  not  -      <«  n/^ 

Hisdeity^;.v-  ••  .i- »..■■. -^^    -■.-i.^fqiarl"! 

This  world  is  but  the  rugged  road  ,/  t-^^f 
W*hioh  leads  us  to  the  bright  abode  i  \fiiit 
Of  peace  above  ;  I  vi?-\'sh  \,>f,  iil7/ 

So  let  lis  choose  that  narrow  way,  jiv^jVI 
Which  leads. nQ.  trayellctr's  fpot  astray  ,^^ 
From  realms  of  love.        ,^s7?b  aa^q  ypd'Y 
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bur  cradle  is  the  starting^place^it  a^ijc!  eidT 
Life  is  the  running  of  the  race,  !t^  V^'i  t^'O 
We  reach  the  goal  -q.  u\o\\  iviVff 

Then,  in  the  mansions  of  the  blestt»  '^  t^lA 
Death  leaves  to  its  eternal  rest    „  _, 

The  weary  soul.     ;         '         .   imtjuofiril 

Did  we  but  use  it  as  we  ought, 

This  world  would  school  each  wandering  tliought 

To  its  high  state. 

Faith  wings  the  soul  beyond  the  sky,' 

Up  to  that  better  world  on  high,    .^,^fj  .^^\\; 

For  which  we  wait. ^^..1  ^o.*o;ua  aiO  asoioH 

Yes,— the  glad  messenger  of  love»  ,>(i  ;^j,>^oM 
To  guide  us  to  our  hc|f^,f|b<^«?i  ,,bn^  ,,hT 
The  Saviour  came  ;  .^.^^  ,^^y/ 

Born  amid  mortal  cares  and  fears» 
He  suffered  in  this  vale  of  teara ''^i'i  tmno<t 
A  death  of  shame.  ■  .^?5ic|fni?ii  hnsp,  HlHif'Xvfi 

Behold  of  what  delusive  worth  .  "4  <«  isd  lO 
The  bubbles  we  pursue  on  earth,  njo%  '>ilT 
The  shapes  we  chase  .amd  aiadioi  tt'jH T 
Amid  a  world  of  treachery  I  «>  » ;  -  . ,.  ^  r,^ 
They  vanish  ere  death  shuts  the  eye,,  k\lr 
And  leave  no  trace.       ^ ,  ^,^^  ,,^^ 
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Time  steals  them  from  us-<-chances  strange, 
Disastrous  accident,  and  change,  ^j^'^fj  "j^  > 
That  come  to  all ; 

Even  in  the  most  exalted  state,  ^Ov;i{  f*<f.rH\'T 
Relentless  sweeps  the  stroke  of  fate  ;  ' 'V^ 
The  strongest  fall.  !  ^noj^  vib '(.^dj  IkA 
,v  ,v";t>|  ?:^^.t>iio'i:i  .rn5ilH«<>3fii  ad)  Jaoi  o'/T 
Tell  me— the  charms' that  lovers  seek  (kI 
In  the  clear  eye  and  blushing  cheek,  I  '.iid 
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5.  -r  ^^^  j^^^g  ^^^^  pljaLy  ,H^n^»  nrft  ri  Mb&a  iwO 
O'er  rosy  lip  and  brow  of  snow,  r|  t  «i  ^VtJ 
When  hoary  age  approaches  slow«i  j^t  oV/ 
Ah,  where  are  they?   iohnr>m  :»flt  nf  ,n'3WT 

The  cunning  skill,  the  curious  arts,  ^/^  ,  ^j 

The  glorious  strength  that  youth  imparts 

In  life's  firet  stage ;  j,  ,,    j   ,  „„  ^ici 

i«a"«  «^*^  rfiall  become  a  hea^  weijlit.    ^;,,t. 

^^      When  Time  swings  wide  his  outward  gate 

o  weary  ^^•if^j^.f^^  jy(ju  gfjj  gi^f,iv/  ritiK-i 

The  noble  blood  of  Gothic  name,  -^('  ^^  «i'^ 
Heroes  emblazoned  high  to  fame,  H^/^ '^  "^9  *^ 
In  long  array;     f^  i 

How,  in  the  onward  course  of  time,';*  '''*( 
The  landmarks  of  tiiat  race  sublime  '/^  '^'^ 
Were  swept  away !  ■Mt-ii^^*^^'¥^'^*^^'  ®"'^" 

Some,  the  degraded  slaves  of  lust,  ti!^  ^H 
Prostrate  and  trampled  in  the  dust,.  *]£>f>b  A 
Shall  rise  no  more  ; 

Others,  by  guilt  and  crime,  maintain  A^B 
The  scutcbeon,  that^  without  a  st2iin,v.  rnVT 
Their  fathers  bore.       ;  ..,.w    ..  ^jqatU  nlX 

Wealth  and  the  high  estate  of  pride,   ^''"^ 


,i'i- 


-     .  -  f 
With  what  untimely  speed  they  glide, 

How  soon  depart !  -^  "  ^"  "  ^^-Jibuh 

Bid  not  the  shadowy  phantoms  stay, 
The  vassals  of  a  mistress  they,  •^'^  f  ^^"'^ 
Of  fickle  heart.    '  ^^'^  ,-'u:,u...m«  ^uo/rj^/i^'K] 

These  g^fts  in  Fortune's  hands  are  found  { i 
Her  swift  revolving  wheel  turns  rounds  >! 
And  they  are  gone !  onT 

No  rest  the  inconstant  goddess  knows, 
But  changing,  and  without  repose,        *    T 
Still  hurries  on.  -  .  .:,«bM}  ft 


Evei 

Itsgl 

Recl( 

Let 

Life,! 

And 
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Even  could  the  hand  of  avarice  save  /f ^ 
Its  gilded  baubles,  till  the  graven  slosb  oT 
Reclaimed  its  prey,  nodsail  ^dt  mtai^  js^^ 
Let  none  on  such  poor  hopes  rely ;  '^^  (^i 
Life,  like  an  empty  dream,  flits  by. 
And  where  are  they  ?^-  ''^4  ^J'-  ^y-a^ifinoM 
J.; „ .  i:.  una  \iorAi\  tu  guofriii**!  ' 

Earthly  desires  and  sensual  lust-'  n^bio  iQr^ 

Are  passions  springing  from  the  du^t/<'<^^^ 

They  fade  and  die ; 

But,  in  the  life  beyond  the  tomb. 

They  seal  the  inmortal  spirit's  doom  ^^jyt^ 

eternally  ^  b'^-ifqwe  Inm  .umiq  bnn  iiimoH 


,:    ibflT 

7  -rfr^HfT. 


«'k 


The  pleasures  and  delights,  w'jich  mask  . 
In  treacherous  smiles  life's  se:  v jus  task,  . 
What  are  they  all  ,      ,| 

But  the  fleet  coursers  ol  :he  chase. 
And  death  an  ambush  in  the  race,  :im^tV 
Wherein  we  fall  ?  ,      ,         i^ydftiiM 

No  foe,  no  dangerous  pass,  we  heed,  loVi 
Brook  no  delay,  but  onward  speed  i^uodT 
W' ith  loosened  rein  ;  t-^hi  'I'tadf 

And,  when  the  fatal  snare  is  near,  .     *;^,  .r 
We  strive  to  check  our  mad  careerif '     '  ^'1  < 

j  iK^lo'i  '{i^fit '^toil  icM' 


But  strive  ii^  viin. 


■tr 


uO 


Could  we  new  charms  to  age  impart, .  .U, 
And  fashion  with  a  cunning  art  ^,.  .■ 

The  human  face, 

As  we  can  clothe  the  soul  with  light,  ^^i  w 
And  make  the  glorious  spirit  bright  !c>x^H 
With  heavenly  grace,  k  oo^^i.*  tO 

How  busily  each  passing  hour 
Should  we  exert  that  magic  power  I 


^if 


i.  • 


t? 
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What  arddiir  show,^  ^  '^-  '^'^*  ^"^'^o)  n<»^^ 
To  deck  the  seiisual  slave  of  sin,  <^^J»TI'  '^  >  ^ 
Vfet  leave  the  freeborn  soul  wlthirt,'iTlrv!  v  '  [ 
Ih  weeds  of  woej  4 '■  -  lort    -J 

Monarchs,  the  powerful  and  the  strong,  ^  ^'^ 
Famous  in  history  and  in  song 
Of  olden  timej  imrhn^i^  brm^^mkub  vff!)-5K:i 
Saw,  by  the  stem  decrees  of  fate,  ,:.^;>  .v-,  /, 
\  Their  kingdoms  lost,  and  desolato  cH  /'  :  r 

Their  race  sublime,  bnovd  ^tii  -jru  n]  \i,..\ 

Who  is  the  champion  ?  who  the  strong  ? 
Pontiff  and  priest,  and  sceptred  thrdng  ? 
On  these  shall  fall  \ 

As  heavily  the  hand  of  Death,  ^'^'^'^'^J  "  ; 
As  when  it  stays  the  shepherd's  breath  ' 
Beside  his  stall.  *"*  ^  '^^'  '"^  ^'  "    ' 

I  speak  not  of  the  Trojan  name,     .- v  b  h .  \ 
Neither  its  glory  nor  its  shdme  /  iii'v;C)fl  /; 
Has  met  our  eves ; 
/  Nor  of  Rome's  great  and  glorious  deaid,  / 

Though  we  have  heard  so  oft,  and  read, 
Their  histories. 


Little  avails  it  now  to  know 


\i  uvi)  .•/  ,'   1/ 

Of  ages  passed  so  long  ago,. 

Nor  how  they  rolled ; 

Our  thentie  shall  be  of  yesterday, 

Which  to  oblivion  sweeps  away. .  , 

Like  day.  of  old.  /.'...I*l  !■ 


I' 


l.'>/f 


Where  is  the  King,  Don  Juan  ?    Whet« '- 

Each  royal  prince  and  noble  heir  ^ 

OfAragon? 

Where  are  the  courtly  gallantries  ? 

The  deeds  of  love  and  high  emprise, 

In  battle  done  ? 


Tou 
And 
And 
WliJ 
Wh 
Tha 

Wh( 

The 

An 

Wli 

To 

Low 


Tourney  and  joust,  that  charmed  the  eyei ' 
And  scarf,  and  gorgeous  panoply,  ^^  .s  '  \' 
And  nodding  plume—  '/'ircflp 

What  were  they  but  a  pageant  sce^ne?  ' '-/ ' 
\yhat  but  the  garlands,  gay  and  green,  ^^^ 
That  deck  the  tomb  ? 


bnr,  .mol  JuiiU/vu  hiuK, 


I  -'JiiJ 


Where  are  the  high-born  dames,  and  where 

Their  gay  attire,  and  jewdled  hair, 

An  1  odours  sweet  ? 

Where  are  the  gentle  knights,  that  came 

To  kneel,  and  breathe  love*s  ardent  Hame, 

Low  at  their  feet  ? 

Where  is  the  song  of  Troubadour  ?     •  ■•  '^ '  '* 
Where  are  the  lute  and  gay  tambour'^'  *'*•'{ 
They  loved  of  yore  ?  '  '^  *'  ^' 

Where  is  the  mazy  dance  of  old. 
The  flowing  robes,  iQwrQUght  with  gol4»  . 
The  dancers  Wore? 


1 1. 


t » '  I »    *  -'  J- 


And  he  who  next  the  sceptre  swayed^-^ 
Henry,  whose  royal  court  displayed       -_  •  ^ 
Such  power  and  pride ;  -        '  ?  " 

Oh>  in  what  winning  smiles  arrayed«\uii •)(-'. 
The  world  its  various  pleasures  laid  ^  ^:'/ 
His  throne  beside  I  7  ^' ^^  lo  j;  ,o\  ■',  -v.Xr 

But  oh,  how  false  and  full  of  guile  Vvr '  >V 
That  world,  which  wore  so  soft  a  smil•.,^.  j 
But  to  betray  I 

She,  that  had  been  his  friend  beforoi  ^  ^  '^<i  i 
Now  from  the  fated  monarch  tore  ^•'*  •'    '1* 


Her  charms  away. 


»;'! 


The  countless  gifls,  the  stately  walls,       » i 


The  royal  palaces,  and  halls, 


«••" 


"i 
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All  filled  with  gold  ;sfi*  .t»iinf  hop  v^m^ip,! 
Plate  with  armorial  bearings  wrought,  nA 
Chambers  with  ample  treasures  fraugh  ,;/, 
Of  wealth  untold  ;      m  ;?Ld  vsrh  •^I'^v/  tcdV/ 

The  noble  steeds,  and  harness  bright, ^^''^',''' 
And  gallant  lord,  and  stalwart  knight, 
In  rich  array — 

Where  shall  we  seek  them  now  ?    Alas  I 
Like  th«  bright  dewdrops  on  the  grass,  '^ 
N  They  passed  away,  ''' ' 

siji!  ":lirrrj,  -Hit  •^■th  'Vr)fl  // 

liis  brother,  too,  whose  factious  zeal  >>:  ,/r 
Usurped  the  sceptre  of  Castile,  ^nr  jk  \yo. ! 
Unskilled  to  reign  ;  '   '^ 

What  a  gay,  brilliant  court  had  he,  ..-^[K-: 
When  all  the  flower  of  chivalry  v-^j^.  ^^t  rlVv 
Was  in  his  train  1  .^,,3;,  .,,  h  ,vof      n  • 

But  he  was  mortal ;  and  the  breath 
That  flamed  from  the  hot  forge  of  De^th 
Blasted  his  years  ;  '  ^^"^  -^   ' '"  "    '"  ' 

Judgment  of  God  !  that  flame  by  thee. 
'  When  raging  fierce  and  fearfully,  *"   '''^' 

Was  quenched  in  tears  !       '  "  '"  "    '''''" ' ' 

Spaia*$  haughty  Constable,  the  true  i  .(''  * 
And  gallant  Master,  whom  we  knew  '  '>f^^ 
Most  loved  of  all ;  >..«,;,!{  <*  1 1 ' 

Breathe  not  a  whisper  of  his  pride, 
He  on  the  gloomy  scaffold  died,         t<»  fi/» 
Ignoble  fall  I  ' ''' ^^  *'^'^ 

The  countless  treasures  of  his  care,K(;t   *>:< 
His  villages  and  villas  fair*  ■»  n  f/-f>V 

His  mighty  power —  *      -'* 

What  were  they  all  but  grief  and  shame. 
Tears  and  a  broken  heart,  when  came     1 ; 

,>  The  parting  hour?      >r'H\^:y)i.\J]\^,r}n  ^r\T 
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His  other  brothers,  proud  and  high^ifsQ  Q 
Masters,  who,  in  prosperity^'^i;  nodi  |j*trl7/ 
Might  rival  kings;  1  ^O*  ff-  ^4"o»i«  fthlHih 
Who  made  the  bravest  and  the  best  vn'Hi  '3 
The  bondsmen  of  their  high  behest.     .»,    , 

?.v.^  ji-vi.  .,ij^.  !i:;iiiw  ^3lil  ':>dj  iuiii  bluo  // 

What  was  their  prosperous  estate,       '*'""' 
When  high  eXaUed  and  elate    ^    >^  "''^^' 
With  power  and  pride ?     \  ^  1*^  f^'  */"*;. ^ 
What,  but  a  transient  gleam  of  light       "  * 
A  flame,  which,  glaring  at  its  height,    n-o 
Grew  dim  and  died?      i^nikm  ywano*j  buf, 

So  many  a  duke  of  royal  name,  *^**-'*  -^-^J 
Marquis  and  count  of  spotless  fame,<^*<^^'^^ 
And  baron  brave,  jrn  <«  1  j-niinn *iq  oA 

That  might  the  sword  of  empire  wield,    .  ^ 

All  these,  O  Death,  hast  thou  concealed 

......  ,  /•., 

In  the  dark  grave!    ^       .  ,    „    ,    ,   ,.     ,-v 

Their  deeds  of  mercy  and  ot  arms, 

In  peaceful  days,  or  war*s  alarms, 

When  thou  dost  show, 

O  Death,  thy  stern  and  angry  face,  .»v  Vill 

One  stroke  of  thy  all-powerful  mac#  ^Hi  v^l 

Can  overthrow.  :  .^  > .  t  •  r.  \i x,v  v/  1 1  .■  / 

Unnumbered  hosts,  that  threaten  nigh,     -; 
Pennon  and  standard  daunting  high,    .  •..  I 
And  flag  displayed ; 
High  battlements  intrenched  around, 
Bastion,  and  moated  wall,  and  mound, 
And  palisade, 


tl 


ft/ 


And  covered  trench,  secure  and  deep-  ^  '-* 
All  these  cannot  one  victim  keep,  '^^^' 
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O  Death,  from  thee,  ^'    MMi^glll 

When  thou  dost  battle  in  thy  wrath,  r  {/■ 
And  thy  strong  shafts  pursue  thieir  path  U 
Unerringly.  ■:.:,;  .^:m,  i-ij;,..^j  :jii;  -j^^.m  o..// 

O  World  I  so  few  the  j  ears  we  live, 
Would  that  the  life  which  thou  dost  give 

Were  life  indeed !  ^^^ ,,  ,  .:  :,■,  ^^v;  ,mlV/ 
Alas !  thy  sorrpws  fall  so  fast,  r  -j,  ^j.^^!  yr 
Our  hap*)iest  hour  is  when  at  last      ,  ,;.-// 

\*,  ."  ..;.m]  ftj!  /■/ 

The  soul  IS  freed.       ..._^^^:..^^^.^-.  ^,,,.  ^^^|y, 

Our  days  are  covered  o*er  with  grief,  ^*f'  *• 
And  sorrows  neither  few  nor  brief  //'ii'> 
V  etl  all  in  gloom ;  \ 


^.^ 


l-  r,  v/jufn  Of', 


Left  desolate  of  real  good. 

Within  this  cheerless  solitude,  \  nj-i ;  up •:;{/' 

No  pleasures  bloom.  .kI  n  rr/.,i  f,n- 

Thy  pilgrimage  begins  iii  tears,  ;^^^''**''|  '': 
And  ends  in  bitter  doubts  and  fears»  ''  ^'^' 
Or  dark  despair ;  -.     '        '-' '^ 


Midway  so  many  toils  appear,  , 
That  he  who  lingers  longest  here 
Knows  most  of  care. 


.t 


,.u 


Thy  goods  are  bought  with  many  a  groan, 

By  the  hot  sweat  of  toil  alone. 

And  weary  hearts ;  '  " ■ ' *' ^^  •  o  r\ t. '  i 

Fleet-footed  is  the  approach  of  woe, 

But  with  a  lingering  step  and  slow  •  /^i  ' ' 

Its  form  departs.  fM,?M.,r!y  hm,  f';..)Vfri  »'l 

•   •  'rt>.rl)i  *«Jj;n  J.n/. 

And  he,  the  good  man's  shield  and  shade, 
To  whom  all  hearts  their  homage  paid,  ;  ^i 
As  Virtue's  son—  .abi;4I*.s:  b  ,/ 

Roderic  Manrique— he  whose  name 
Is  written  on  the  scroll  of  Fame,      y^,  [j.,^ 
Spain's  champion  ;     ,  ^^,^  vm'x>i-^  -,?'ii\\  nk 
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His  signal  deeds  and  prowess  high  ^  ,mrf''i 
Demand  no  pompous  eulogy, —  .upoh  nlT 
Ye  saw  his  deeds  I     » -)7  '  '     '  -hv^x  l,  ^ 
Why  should  their  praise  in  verse  be  sung  ? 
The  name,  that  dwells  on  every  tongue, 
No  ministrel  needs;'*^<^'^^'  ^^i'»^'  ^^'^^^  b'-»jf!'3j  nl 

To  friends  a  friend  ; — how  kind  to  all    b'  A 
The  vassals  of  this  ancient  hall      i  i '  i  a>i  t^:  I T 
And  feudal  fief!   ^vinfUF.  '  r/oi  K;r>/7*>j  'i^iT 
To  foes  how  stern  a  foe  was  he  J  >/  iiiii  .'i  i  I  ^ 
And  to  the  valiant  and  the  free 
How  brave  a  chief!     ^     ' .         ,  '*  ^'  '.'^'l 


I 


/llbi'/ 


What  prudence  with  the  old  and  wise  I 
What  grace  in  youthful  gaieties  !      .,..  .^ 

In  all  how  sage  !  =^-f-  >  aijf    ! '  7 

Benignant  to  the  serf  and  slave, 
He  showed  the  base  and  falsely  brave     '  i  '-^ 
lions  rage,  ■'•^--i*  ■! !*..>.» j.-._j»  ■,..•, m  r-.i-'-^'i'  ..'.•>.(/.•, 

,  •jwrri';!,  ii-'u'rr.iUjrt  A 
His  was  Octavian's  prosperous  star,  bri-. 
The  rush  oif  Caesar*s  conquering  cor . .  ■<  >( !  I' 
At  battle's  call ;  o  u     l 

His,  Scipio's  virtue  ;  his,  the  skill 
And  the  indomitable  will 
Of  Hannibal.  .       /'  ; 

,'^r>i;l/.:;4  una  \. .  v,  ..■     ,[\ 

His  was  a  Trajan  s  goodness,  his 

A  Titus*  noble  charities                   <  »     .  # 
And  righteous  laws ; 

'  The  arm  of  Hector,  and  the  might  t'    ^j.iA 

Of  Tully,  to  maintain  the  right    ,  '^n     -  f 

In  truth's  just  cause ;      ..,„„.  v.i  n  i  >•  / V 

The  clemency  of  Antonine,   ,j»,.>,  .,,;■;   ,,oA 
Aurelius'  countenance  divine,       ,i<,  ,i,v.     iH 


•{   ..I 
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'A 


i 
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Firm,  g^etitie,  still ;  j  i-*a«.  ^jmrnh  it»it^ii£  aiH 
The  eloquence  of  Adrian,  irna^  ©w  hnnffii><f 
And  Theodosius*  love  to  man,  ilH  miM  -a Y 
And  generous  will ;    **-'4  M4J4,i  ia(in>d«  yd 7/ 

In  tented  field  and  bloody  i^^^irtUlnim  o/l 
An  Alexander's  vgorous  sway  ^ 

And  stBm  cOmrrtamf  ;  ^     jji  ,/r 

The  faitii  of  Constantine ;  ay,  more,  /'jdl 
The  fervent  love  Camillus  bore  , .  ;  bn  a 
His  aativeland.    -  ,m/I  *")o'l  oJ' 

He  left  no  weil-nlled  treai  ur\\  .       , , 

He  heaped  \o  pile  of . ..  hes  high,  i 

Nor  massive  plate :      ~    .  '  • 

He  fought  the  moors— and,  in  their  fall,;//, 
City  and  tower  and  castled  wall 
Were  his  estate. 


^■ 


...  '''''^^ 
v/'>d  11/..  }'!  f 


Upon  the  haid-fought  battle-ground,  !,;  ^j  f 
Brave  steeds  and  gallant  riders  found  *oti  /-. 
A  common  grave ; 

And  there  the  warrior's  hand  did  gain  1  i 
The  rents,  and  the  long  vassal  train,  >  sit'l 
That  conquest  gave.  ;  Ilfio  ftV>lj^,tl  ?.' 

And  if  of  old  his  halls  displayed    ^^^^^  j^,  / 
The  1      ounid  and  exalted  grade         Vij  |<  J 
His  worth  had  gained, 
So,  ir  the  dark,  disastrous  hour. 
Brothers  and  bondsmen  of  his  powef  ^'  5' 
His  hand  sustained.  ,  /'^ 

After  high  deeds,  not  left  untold, >v  tnia  'nH , 
In  the  stern  warfare  which  of  old    ;H^i^  't 
*Twas  his  to  share,      •  *»-i"  >  i»m  \.<'<  -»v  j- i 
Such  noble  leagues  he  made,  that  more 
And  fairer  regions  than  before     '^n»^J  'M^ 
His  guerdon  were.     »^n«fi*>jrjuo;j 'ifiMt -u/ 
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These  are  the  records,  half  effaced,   or?  itiO 
Which,  with  the  hand  of  youth,  he  traced 
On  history's  pag^e ;  t^i^^-,  ..^:;;'j- -^  -...,,^i..  .i ..»:  ,u 
But  with  fresh  victortes  he  drew   bt;^  rfn'// 
Each  fading  character  anew  /, 

In  his  old  age.    j^^^^,tos:j:|^bot-)-  .^uh-k/! 

3y  his  unrivalled  skill,  by  great  jyo^  jjjx// 
And  veteran  service  to  the  state,  ?.,  ^^f  ^  v^  j 
By  worth  adored,  ^..  ;,,;  ,,,,  j  ,q 

He  stood,  in  his  high  dignity,      .-,]..;<  j-,  ^ai 
The  proudest  knight  of  chivalry. 
Knight  of  the  Sword. 
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He  found  his  cities  and  domains    ff  "^'  '^  '""' 
Beneath  a  tyrant's  galling  chainf^'^"^^''  "^ 
And  cruel  power ; 
But,  by  iierce  battle  and  blockade, 
Soon  his  own  banner  was  displayed 
From  every  tower. 

By  the  tried  valour  of  his  hand,  {]  <^ , ,  ^^^^  j 
His  monarch  and  his  native  laui^^j  tfn^it  ol 
Were  nobly  served  ;  ' ;  r  r^  ^^f\t  i<ii  ^n/. 

Let  Portugal  repeat  the  story,    •  "        i 

And  proud  Castile,  who  shared  the  glory  :  t 
His  arms  deserved. 

And  when  so  oft,  for  weal  or  woe,     '^^ 
His  life  upon  the  fatal  throw       '  ^     '^  '    '  '^ 
Had  been  cast  down  ;         •  ""'''"'   ^  ''"^      ■ 
When  he  had  served,  with  patriot  zeal,      ^ 
Beneath  the  banner  of  Castile, 
His  sovereign's  crown ; 


And  done  such  deeds  of  valour  strong,    : 
That  neither  history  nor  song  rn?  r  hHhV// 
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Can  count  them  all ;  ■7'»^''>«*t  «»fitpiiR  ^^mJP 
Then,  on  Ocana*s  castled  rock,  ■  tsw  rbhi •  V 
Death  at  his  portal  came  to  knock,  •  d  n  O 
With  sudden  call,-^  shdJ-i^;^  fK»tni  dtiv/  IlB 

Saying,  "  Good  Cavalier,  prepare  ^'  %!  ^'^ 
To  leave  this  world  of  toil  and  care 
With  joyful  mien  ;  ^^  '(^ 

Let  thy  strong  heart  of  steel  this  day  ^  ^  "f 
Put  on  its  armour  for  the  fray,  •■'''^  "^^ ' 

The  closing  scene.  '  *'  <^^^   ■ '  ''^'^ 

•*  Since  thou  hast  been,  in  battle-strifej     ; 
So  prodigal  of  health  and  life,   ;,j  f^rtuo?  ^F 

For  earthly  feme,  .!<>:;*  ?t3^mv/i.ii  dnmi'^^^ 
Let  virtue  nerve  thy  heart  again  ;[,..>3^  |,..^ 
Loud  on  the  last  stern  battle-plain}  , , j    )iy,\ 

They  call  thy  name.^  -m^m^jiwn^Ui  floor: 

**  Think  not  the  struggle  that  draws  n^ar 
Too  terrible  for  man,— nor  fear  f-V''J^,"'  '-.'[ 
To  meet  the  foe';' '-'f".'^"^'  i^«i*»  *^- '^•'"'i^f-;  ^'H 
Nor  let  thy  noble  spirit  grieve,  "^''^"^  '^^'"'^ 
Its  life  of  glorious  fame  to  leave  ^^'**^  ^ '  ^ 
On  earth  below. 


.  kv  >-i 


■»  -.j^^  ^ 


Vife*, 


ruO'i*.?  biV/. 


,'<Vv-*fesVi«ir;>^|;  -^frtiit  j:f '  I 


.•■  ! 


n, 


"  A  life  of  honour  and  of  worth  ^  ,  j,  ;  .^ . 
Has  no  eternity  on  earth-r-    .  ,  ,J„,  /••»  ./;V 
Tis  but  a  name  ;  r   v^^  ^  ^  ^^j. » ,^  ,  i 

And  yet  its  glory  far  exceeds  :  . ;  /, 

That  bkse  and  sensual  life^  which  l<^a|dsfj  ,,'^ , 
To  want  and' shame,     ^.n-,  ^a^^^ v^^:o^  ■> di 

**The  eternal  life,  beyond  the  sky,         'mi/, 
Wealth  cannot  purchase,  nor  the  hijg^h     n  T 


J  •. 


,•••*' 
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t  ni>  And  proud  estate  ;   t^sKi  nis*  mni^iiii^fl  f  O  ** 
■?   The  soul  in  daUinnce  l^id — the  spirit  {a«!'/i    ;; 
Jn    Corrupt  with  sin<-sha]l  not  inherit    {  j^^^y 
V  i/  A  joy  so  great.    v,|i,tj^j{y.,|^ffj  or  ttrtt  jjotl  P 
*  ""''  •*  But  the  good  mbhk,  in  cloistered  call^*  A,  ^ 
Shall  gain  it  by  his  book  and  belljriorn  lii 
His  prayers  and  tears ;      y^-V     .     -r     -  iT 
And  the  brave  knight,  whose  arm  endures 
Fierce  battle,  and  against  the  Moors  '      A 
His  Standard  rears.  '     -   .     *v     ^    »^   /r'   <         ' 

"And  thou,  bralvekhlght,  whose  haHd  has  poured 
The  life-blood  of  the  Pagan  horde 


r     1 


r»' 


O'er  all  the  land,      ,,,,...„; ,4, 
In  heaven  shalt  thou  receive,  at  length 
The  guerdon  of  thine  earthly  strength 
And  dauntless  hand. 


'I- 


) 


,v 


-,  ir '  ^; 


**  Cheered  onward  by  ihis  promise  sure, 
Stronig  in  the  faith  entire  and  pure  "^*'  ^'^' 
Thou  dost  profess,  r  '-^ .  '^*  ^  ^  ?uo-1^fif 
Depart-thy  hope  is  certainty—  i^i  |^^,; 
The  third,  the  better  life  on  hi^h  ^j^d^  ^j{ 
Shalt  thou  possess."  ;  Av^';>4j;iv;^yQiij  ^^A 


ra 


"  O  Death,  no  mbre,  no  more  delay  ; 
'    My  spirit  longs  to  flee  away, 
*'  And  be  at  re^t ;    • 

The  will  of  Heaven  my  will  shall  be^ 

I  bow  to  the  divine  decree, 

To  God's  behest,  ^  ^  f ^.  ,0 »)  h  ^  {■  r  ■-..  .1 

*'  My  soul  is  ready  to  depart. 
No  thought  rebels,  the  obedient  heart 
^   Breathes  forth  nO  sigh  ;  «     <       • 

"     The  wish  on  earth  to  linger  still   ^''^'^'''*  ^'  ■') 
Were  vain,  when  'tis  God's  sovereign  will 
;.rmi    That  we  shall  die.        '    ^'^^'  "^"^'*^* 


H'/nM:?fir'. 


."I  '■  ( 
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**  O  Thou,  that  for  our  sins  didst  take ■>)>/; 
A  human  form,  and  humbly  make  ^jV'  r 
Thy  home  on  earth  ;  P^  *  '"^  * 

Thou,  that  to  thy  divinity  '^^^'^  ^'  "i  ^' 
A  human  nature  didst  ally  \^o-^.  .-^i*  urA  -• 
By  mortal  birth,       .   .         Mtinh^^  IIk;!.:' 

"  And  in  that  form  didst  suffer  here,  ^  -  ^' . 
Tormetit,  and  agony,  and  fear,,  . ' ,'.  .^ 
So  patiently ; 


D'-XUlOi 


By  Thy  redeeming  grace  alone, 
And  not  for  merits  of  my  own, 


■T;.!i 


u  i.:H 


Oh,  pardon  me!  -  ,,q  ,,,r,y^  f.^oUt-Ai!  ^jfJ'T 

As  thus  the  dying  warrior  prayed,  '  '  *  ( ^ 
Without  one  gathering  mist  or  shade  '  ''" 
Uponhiffmind;  *^--  '^ 

Encircled  by  his  family,  *«'^  sfeiijau;.r..  Lrt/\ 

Watched  by  affection's  gentle  eye  ,.,  .^i-)  *» 
So  soft  and  kind ;  •  > 

His  soul  to  Him  who  gave  it  rose ; '  ^^^'''  * 
God  lead  it  to  its  long  repose,  ^'      .:  '  '^  It 
Its  glorious  rest !      '  ^     ^     '-'^'^  ^ ^'  '^^'^  '  '  ^ 
And,  though  the  warrior*s  sun  has  set, 
Its  light  shall  linger  round  us  yet, 
Bright,  radiant,  blest. 


.-a  0-* 


■SONNETS.''^^'"'    ^^^v/vdT 


^^  -rod  ( 
L— THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 


i,-: 


BY   LOPE  DE  VEGA. 


UA,'/J     f  t 


/ 


Shepherd  !  who  with  Thine  amorous,  sylvan  song 
Hast  broken  the  slumber  that  encompassed  me — 
Who  mad'st  Thy  crook  from  the  accursed  tree, 
On  which  Thy  powerful  arms  were  stretched  so  long 


7/ 
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Lead  me  *'>  mercy*s  ever-flowing  fountains;    iliawh  '^■ad  i 
For  Thou  my  Shepherd,  Guard,  and  Guide  shalt  be ; 
I  will  obey  Thy  voice,  and  wait  to  see  bajbrinj}^-'.  ,ju<i 
Thy  feet  all  beautiful  upon  the  mountains.    v{jiq.i{tr 

[Hear,  Shepherd  I  Thou  who  for  Thy  flock  art  dying, 
Oh,  wash  away  these  scarlet  sins,  for  Thou      Mty  >  ^  A 
Rejoicest  at  the  contrite  sinner's  vow.  vr^J  x  >  srd 

|0h,  wait  I  to  Thee  my  weaiy  soul  is  crying,  '>i»!  at.^jv  ^i  ?. 
Wait  for  me  I    Yet  why  ask  it,  when  I  see,  '^vf?(l 

With   feet   nailed    to  the   cross,   ThouVt   waiting    still 
for  me  I 

U  (    IL—TO-MORROW.      .7 1 


BY  LOPE   DB  VEGA. 


;l 


Lord,  what  am  I,  that,  with  unceasing  tare,   !  ^-i  r  ;     » 
Thou  didst  seek  after  me — that  Thou  didst  wait. 
Wet  with  unhealthy  dews,  before  my  gate,    soui^';  • 
And  pass  the  gloomy  nights  of  winter  there  ?       >,i'i 

Oh,  strange  delusion,  that  I  did  not  greet     f(;>.-',  afM^!  I 
Thy  blest  approach !  and  oh,  to  Heaven  how  lost,  . 
If  my  ingratitude's  unkindly  frost  / 

Has  chilled  the  bleeding  wounds  upon  Thy  feet  I    H 

How  oft  my  guardian  angel  gently  cried,  t.i:  > 

"  Soul,  from  thy  casement  look,  and  thou  shalt  see 
How  he  persists  to  knock  and  wait  for  thee  1  **  , .. 

And,  oh  I  how  often  to  that  voice  of  sorrow,       ,   --,;  ,  / 
"  To-morrow  we  will  open,"  I  replied. 
And    when    the    morrow    came    I    answered    still, 
•*  To-morrow." 


III.-.THE  NATIVE  LAND. 

BY  FRANCISCO   DE  ALDANA. 

Clear  fount  of  light  I  my  native  land  on  high,"!o  h?^  ?  a  I 
Bright  with  a  glory  that  shall  never  fade  I     •  [K.v.ff 
Mansion  of  truth  !  without  a  veil  or  shade     qi*  -n»¥ 
Thy  holy  quiet  meets  the  spirit's  eye.    btrn  «>fOf  >frr 
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There  dwells  the  soul  in  its  ethereal  essence,,  i  o)  -Hr.  '.  ,- 
Gasping  no  longer  tb?  life's  feeble  breath  ;    ' '     'T  i 
But,  sentinelled  in  heaven,  its  glorious  presence  '. 
With  pitying  eye  beholds,  yet  fears  not,  death.       <i 

Beloved  country !  banished  from  thy  shore,  ;  v!i' 
A  stranger  in  this  prison-house  of  clay,  '^'^  'l>j  / 
The  exiled  spirit  weeps  and  sighs  for  thee ! 

Heavenward  the  bright  perfections  I  adore       r     i   ./ 
Direct,  and  the  sure  promise  cheers  the  way,  '.•■■^ 
Mb 'That,  whither  love  aspires,  there  shall  my  dwelling  be. 


IV.— THE  IMAGE  OF  GOD. 


BY  FRANCISCO   DE  ALDANA. 


\\ 


O  Lord  !  who  seest,  from  yon  starry  height, :  ■  ' 
Centred  in  one  the  future  and  the  past, 
Fashioned  in  Thine  own  image,  see  how  fast 
The  world  obscures  in  me  what  once  was  bright ! 

Eternal  Sun !  the  warmth  which  thou  hast  given. 
To  cheer  life-s  flowery  April,  fast  decays  ; 
Yet,  in  the  hoary  winter  of  my  days,  ■: '  > ' 

For  ever  green  shall  be  my  trust  in  Heavem     ' 

Celestial  King  1  oh  let  Thy  presence  pass       J^^  >'• 
Before  my  spirit,  and  an  image  fair    *'  f?"^*^  -     ' 
Shall  meet  that  look  of  mercy  from  on  high,   ■ 

As  the  reflected  image  in  a  glass   >^  ni>5h)    /•  .1     ri  • 
Doth  meet  the  look  of  him  who  seeks  it  there,     ' 

<' And  owes  its  being  to  the  gazer's  eye.      n  i'v 


.n.    V.-THE  BROOK.        L 

,/  ■..^APf  ANONYMOUS.      t'l   Y^   ' 


Laugh  of  the  mountain  !— lyre  of  bird  and  tree! 
Pomp  of  the  meadow  I  mirror  of  the  morn  1 
The  soul  of  April,  unto  whom  are  born 
The  rose  and  jessamine,  leaps  wild  in  thee  t 


I  I   :■ 
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Although,  where'er  thy  devious  current  strays,  ;  //'  vv^9;i«> 
The  lap  of  earth  with  gold  and  silver  teems;.  ,xnt>. 
To  nle  thy  cleiar  proceeding  brighter  seems      *^      ■  .1 
Than  golden  sands  that  charm  each  shepherd's  gaze. 

How  without  guile  thy  bosom,  all  transparent.  : . '  t 

As  the  pure  crystal,  lets  the  curious  eye  t     ' 

Thy  secrets  scan,  thy  smooth,  round  pebbles  count  I  i,> 

How,  without  malice  murmuring,  glides  thy  cun^ntj  nH 
O  sweet  simplicity  of  days  gone  by !     y  f>'  ,-    ♦;  »W 
Thou  shun'st  the^  haunts  of  man,  to  dwell  in  limpid 

,     fount  1    oi   v'li>-wV  ^^--iiui)  '.I'ii  U^  n<i'tilyyibi\ud  v'shioY. 

FROM   THE   SWEDISH   AND   DANISH, 
••   PASSAGES   FROM   FRITHIOF'S  SAGA.'"''''' 


-^ 


to   WiaJfl      .  f^r      BY    ESAIAS    TBGN^R. 

I.— FRITHIOFS   HOMESTEAD. 


Three  miles  extended  around  the  fields  of  the  homestead, 
on  three  sides     ,.    y.,    :    :,    •    ,.,,(„.,(    nlnol    liu^r   mMi 

Valleys  and  mountains  and  hills,  but  on  the  fourth  side 
was  the  ocean. ,;      -   ,j   ,..  fy\^  ,o/7.?   on?  n'ot/n^yd  vhuid 

Birch-woods  crowned  the  summits,  but  down  the  slope  of 
the  hillsides        ;^,  ?;_,■•;  «-,.j.  );j..!  ,  ,'wonj  :>ii?  >u7/  L>'5-r-'«>h'n:><:t 

Flourished  the  golden  corn,  and  man-high  was  waving  the 
rye-field.  i/i 

Lakes,  full  many  in  number,  their  mirror  held  up  for  the 
mountains. 

Held  for  the  forests  up,  in  whose  depths  the  high-horned 
reindeers 

Had  their  kingly  walk,  and  drank  of  a  hundred  brooklets. 

But  in  the  valleys  widely  around,  there  fed  on  the  green- 
sward 

Herds  with  shining  hides,  and  udders  that  longed  for  the 
milk-pail. 

'Mid  these  scattered,  now  here  and  now  there,  were  number- 
less flocks  of 


i 
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Sheep  with  fleeces  white,  as  thou  seest  the  white-lookitif 

stray  clouds,        .--  '-■'•  i^--^  '-v,;  .,,r.. .■'.(;  I..,,  ■  .. 

Flock-wise  spread  o'6r  the  heaventy  vault,  when  it  blowett 

in  spring-time.  ^  ■      -^        -  ■     - 

Coursers  two  times  tWelv^V  ^11  mettlesome;  faist  f6tterec 

storm-winds. 

Stamping  stood  in  the  line  of  stalls,  and  tugged  at  their  fodderJ 
Knotted  with  red  were  their  manes,  and  their  hoofs  alj 

white  with  steel  shoes. 
Th*  banquet-hall,  a  house  by  itself,  was  timbered  of  hard  firj 
Not  five  hundred  men  (at  ten  times  twelve  to  the  hundred) 
Filled  up  the  roomy  hall,  when  assembled  for  drinking,  at 

Yule-tide. 
Thorough  the  hall,  as  long  as  it  was,  went  a  table  of 

holm-oak, 
Polished  and  white,  as  of  steel ;  the  columns  twain  of  the! 

high-seat 
Stood   at    the  end   thereof,   two  gods  carved  out  of  am 

elm-tree ; 
Odin  with   lordly  look,   and   Frey    with   the  sun  on  his| 

frontlet. 
Lately  between  the  two,  on  a  bear-skin  (the  skin  it  was| 

coal-black. 
Scarlet-red  was  the  throat,  but  the  paws  were  ^hodden  with  | 

silver)    ■■'  ''^  dsfhlnntli   !>>'.:   .rr^.j      ■'  ■'^^>>■^^ 

Thorsten    sat  with  his    friends,   Hospitality  sitting  withj 
"^      Gladness,     •"'•^■'^•i   tr-irr /.■■ri.   -..  m     .-r-.i-^  » 

Oft,  when  the  moon  through  the  cloud-rack  flew,  related 

the  old  man  "i'-  "^   "■^■'' ■■   '='   '■   '      "'■"^'    "' 
Wonders  from  distant  lands  he  had  seen,  and  cruises  of 

Vikings     •  .'•"     •  '"  •■"•■■'"  i'-'--'  ■■'  '  '■       •  "'- 
Far  away  on  the  Baltic,  and  Sea  of  the  West,  and  the 

V7hite  Sea. 
Hushed  sat  the  listening  bench,  and  their  glances  hung  on 

the  graybeard*s 
Lips,  as  a  bee  on  the  rose;  but  the  Skald  was  thinking 

of  Brage, 


b'. 
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{where,  with  his  silver  beard,  and  runes  on  his  tongue, 

he  is  seated  ii  '"*"^i  ^^>i  no  ^  -j.ri  iiujf  ^^^ciic  iri^.^  'j.ii 
I  Under  the  leafy  beech,  and  tells  a  tradition  by  Mimer^s 
Ever- murmuring  wave,  himself  a  living  tradition.  -  '  '  ' 
[Mid-way  the  floor  (with  thatch  was  it  strewn)  burned  ever 

the  fire-flame 
I  Glad  on  ks  stone-built  hearth ;   and  thorough  the  wide- 
mouthed  smoke-flue 
I  Looked  the  stars,  those  heavenly  friends,  down  into  the 

great  hall. 
I  Round  the  walls,  upon   nails  of  steel,  were  hanging  in 

order 
I  Breastplate  and  helmet  together,  and  here  and  there  among 

them 
I  Downward  lightened  a  sword,  as  in  winter   evening   a 

star  shoots. 
More  than  helmets  and  swords  the  shields  in  the  halls  were 

resplendent. 
White  as  the  orb  of  the  sun,  or  white  as  the  moon's  disc 

of  silver. 
Ever  and  anon  went  a  maid  round  the  board,  and  filled 

up  the  drink-horns. 
Ever  she  cast  down  her  eyes  and  blushed  ;  in  the  shield  her 

reflection 
Blushed,   too,  even  as  she ;  this  gladdened  the  drinking 

champions. 


'ti 


V'    i!      I  ■! 


II.— A  SLEDGE  ON   THE   ICE. 

King  Ring  with  his  queen  to  the  banquet  did  fare, 
On  the  lake  stood  the  ice  so  mirror-clear. 

"  Fare  not  o'er  the  ice,"  the  stranger  cries  ; 

'*  It  will  burst,  and  full  deep  the  cold  bath  lies.*     - 

•*The  king  drowns  not  easily,"  Ring  outspake;  1 

**  He  who's  afraid  may  go  round  the  lake." 


1 


i 


\  . 


iH 


*'     .  .  _■      ,  •'  .     t  •    ^.       ■ 
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,  <.    Threatening  and  dark  looked  the  stranger  rounds 
His  steel  shoes  with  haste  on  his  feet  he  bound. 

The  sledge-horse  starts  forth  strong  and  free ;  t./;  ^ 
.,.,,  i|e«i^Qrteth  fljames,  ^q  gUd  is  he,.    ,    ,     ,     .   v  ./^.l 


i    "Strike  out,"  screamed  the  king,  ** my  trotter  jg^ood, 
Let  us  see  if  thou  art  of  Sleipner's  blood.**  •  ./, 

They  go  as  a  storm  goes  over  the  lake,    '  i-,  ,\  ^  ., . 
No  heed  to  his  queen  doth  the  old  man  take.   '/  V 

But  the  steel-shod  champion  standeth  not  still, 
^      He  passeth  them  by  as  swift  as  he  will. 

He  carves  many  runes  in  the  frozen  tide,    '   ^"'  '  ' 
Fair  Ingeborg  o\.r  her  own  name  doth  glide.  •    ' 


I  I-     r    '■•«,.'"; 


III.— FRITHIOFS  TEMPTATION.       \' 


Spring  is  coming,  birds  are  twittering,  forests  leaf,  and 
smiles  the  sun,  :     *   j.m  ?.  -    ;    .) 

And  the  loosened  torrents  downward,  singing,  to  the  ocean 
run;     •  •.     •  '  V"''"''' 

Glowing  like  the  cheek  of  Freya,  peeping  rosebuds  'gin  to 
ope,  < 

And  in  human  hearts  awaken  love  of  life,   and  joy,  and 

hope. 


if  .i:i !" 


\    1 


^•:T,K- 


Now  will  hunt  the  ancient  monarch,,  a. id  the  queen  shall 

join  the  sport :     '  '.  '      .      . 

Swarming  in   its    gorgeous   splendour,   is    assembled  alf 

the  court ;        i  ..;!m '•.•!" "      ■•.-,  ••«'..      ••'•i    , 
Bows  ring    loud,   and  quivers    rattle,   stallions  paw  the 

ground  alway, 
And,    with   hoods   upon  their  eyelids,   scream  the  falcons 

for  their  prey.  .  . 


.J^;i5IOW  JTKA>rSLATIONS.  iSi^:)V\OA        ^ 

[See,  the  Queeti  of  the  chase  advances  !     Frithiof,  gaze  not 

at  the  sight!  ':"'  •  '"■  ^         '-  .  ■.■'•-  •      ^ .  : .  . - ;  ibiimd  tnh    , ; . . 
Like  a  star  upon  a  spring-cloud  sits  she  on  her  palfrey 

white.  u:   ■'  :  v^uid  u  jii 

Half  of  Freya,  half  of   Rota,   yet  more  beauteous  than 

these  two,     .        r.  ,  -v^vj..^  tia- 

And  from  her  light  hat  of  purple  wave  aloft  the  feathers 

blue.  .  ^  /■■'•^  ''if? 

Gaze  not  at  her  eyes^  blue  heaven,  gaze  not  at  her  golden 

hair !  .   ,    "  '  .        ' 

Oh    beware!    her   waist    is    slender,   full    her   bosom  is^ 

beware ! 
Looklnot  at  the  rose  and  lily  on  her  cheek  that  shifting 

piay. 
List  not  to  the  voice  beloved,  whispering   like  the  wind 

of  May.  I  ,. 

Now  the  huntsman's  band  is  ready.     Hurrah!  over  hill 

and  dale!  m-s  l.or^v,    <■■;.',    -i;    -c  ;  : 

Horns  ring,  and  the  hawks  right  upward  to  the  hall  of 

Odinsail.  ,    ■_  j    ,  ,,»    -^   '..i,;,-   v,l-:..:^  :■  .'n/V 

All  the  dwellers  in   the  forest  seek  in  fear  their  cavern 

homes,  j-      ,^(,,_  ^.  .,„     ,,  ^,  -^  ,  , 

But,  with   spear  otitstretched  before  her,   after  them  the 

Valkyr  comes.  ,^  .  .^  if       ,,  ,    ...;      „;    ^;    , 

•  .  •  ••  •  *  .•  • 


Then    thrdw    Frithiof  down   his   mantle,    and    upon    the 

greensward  spread. 
And  the  ancient  king  so  trustful  laid  on  Frithiofs  knee 

his  head, 
Slept     as    calmly     as    the     hero     sleepeth,     after    war's 

alarm,  .  • 

On  his  shield,  or  as  an  infant  sleeps   upon  its  mother's 

arm.  •  :  ■  •    ;    i\„,; 


\  1  '■/  ■* 
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As  he  slumbers,  hark !  there  sings  a  coal-black  bird  upon] 

the  bough  ;  .  i;r^f<j -inf     . 

''Hasten,   Frithiof,  slay  the  old  man,  end  your  quarrel] 

at  a  blow : 
Take  his  queen,  for  she  is  thine,  and  once  the  bridal  kiss  { 

she  gave,  ,       - 
Now  no  human   eye    beholds  thee,   deep    and    silent  in 

the  grave." 


Frithiof  listens  ;  hark  !  there  sings  a  snow-white  bird  upon 

the  boughs  : 
"  Though  no  human  eye  beholds  thee,  Odin's  eye  beholds 

thee  now. 
Coward !   wilt  thou  murder  sleep,  and  a  defenceless  old 

man  slay  ! 
Whatsoe'er  thou  winn  st,  thou  canst  not  win  a  hero's  fame 

this  way.' 


n 


■■    )     :->'..       i  • !.     1     1  1 

Thus  the  two  wood-birds  did  warble  :   Frithiof  took  his 

war-sword  good, 
With  a  shudder  hurled  it  from  him,  far  into  the  gloomy 

wood. 
Coal-black  bird    fl"?s  down  to  Nastrand ;  but   on  light, 

unfolded  wings, 
Like  the  tone  of  harps,  the  other,  sounding  towards  the 

sun,  upsprings. 


Straight  the  ancient  king  awakens.     **  Sweet  has  been  my 

sleep,"  he  said  ; 
"  Pleasantly  sleeps  one  in  the  shadow,  guarded  by  a  brave 

man's  blade. 
But  where  is  thy  sword,  O  stranger?  Lightning's  brother, 

where  is  he  ? 
Who  thus  parts  you.  who  should  never  from  each  other 

parted  be  1" 
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I"  It  avails  not,"  Frithiof  answered ;   **in  the  North  are 

other  swords  : 
[Sharp,  O  monarch  !  is  the  sword's  tongue,  and  it  speaks 

not  peaceful  words ; 
|Murky   spirits   dwell    in    steel    blades,    spirits    from    the 

Niffelhem ;  '  ' 

[Slumber  is  not  safe  before  them,  silver  locks  but  anger 

them." 


Ti  t-        •■•■ 


IV.— FRITKIOF'S  FAREWELL. 


I-    ./J     I 


* "  •  / 


No  more  shall  I  see       ':     »     ■  ^    ";  .   hi;  * 
In  its  upward  motion  ' 

The  smoke  of  the  Northland.     Man  is  a  slave  3 
The  fates  decree.  .  .  - 

t. 

!   .        On  the  waste  of  the  ocean        •    /  '  '      •  i  > 
There  is  my  fatherland,  there  is  my  grav«. 

Go  not  to  the  strand,  w  t     : 

Ring,  with  thy  bride. 

After  the  stars  spread  their  light  through  the  sky. 
Perhaps  in  the  sand, 
.'•'     Washer*  up  by  the  tide,  '    -'    '    •     '      ^ 

'     The  bones  of  the  outlawed  Viking  may  lie,     '    ' 

Then,  quoth  the  king,  -j      ' 

**  *Tis  mournful  to  hear  ,j,. 

.'      A  man  like  a  V  simpering  maiden  cry«  ■     ■; 

The  death-song  they  sing 
Even  now  in  mine  ear. 
What  avails  it?     He  who  is  born  must  die." 

.    '  r 

THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE  LORD'S  SUPPER.' 

BY  ESAIAS  TEGNltR. 

Prntbcost,  day  of  rejoicing,  had  come.     The  church  of  the 

village 
Gleaming  stood  in  tli(^  morning's  sheen.     On  the  spire  of  the 

belfry. 


^i 
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Decked  with  a  brazen  cock,   the  friendly  flames  of  th^ 
''"     Spring-sun      '""    -'''•""'  ''^ '  ■'-.•:v::'.rj:trTOV/2M'fi!-, 
Glanced    like    the    tongues    of  fire,    beheld    by  'Apostlejl 

'    aforetime.  '    "     "  ^  "      lamor'  vui^omq  vw! 

Clear  was  the  heaven  and  blue,  and  May,  with  her  cap 

crowned  with  roses,  '    -  nrc-^nt /t^i/ 

Stood  in  her  holiday  dress  in  the  fields,  and  the  wind  anc 

the  brooklet  ,. 

Murmured  gladness    and    peace,    God*s^peace !    with  lipal 

rosy- tinted 
Whispered  the  race  of  the  flowers,  and  merry  on  balancing! 

branches  iimm  u  ^m  nl 

Birds  were  singing  their  carol,   a  jubilant  hyrrih  to  the| 

Highest.  •  f  '' 

Swept  and  clean  was  the  churchyard.    Adorned  like  a  Ieaf-| 

woven  arbour  ^    >».,,.;  .       ...... 

Stood  its  old-fashioned  gate;  and  within  upon  each  cross | 

of  iron 
Hung  was  a  fragrant  garland,  new  twined  by  the  hands  of  | 

affection. 

Even  the  dial,  that  stood  on  a  mound  among  the  departed, 
(There  full  a  hundred  years  h?td  it  stvxxi),  was  embellished  i 

with  blossoms. 
I  ike  to  the  patriarch  hoary,  the  sage  of  his  kith  and  the  | 

hamlet, 
Who  on  his  birthday  is  crowned  by  children  and  children's  | 

children, 
So  stood  the  ancient  prophet,  and  mute  with  his  pencil  of  | 

iron 
Iviarked  on  the  tablet  of  stone,  and  measured  the  time  and 

its  changes, 
While   all   around    at   his   feet  an    eternity  slumbered  in 

quiet. 
Also  the   church   within   was  adomec^   ior    this  was  the 

season  ^ 

When  the  young,  their  parents*  hope,   and  the  loved  ones 

of  heaven,  '  "  •  .  ' 
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Ihould  at  the  foot  6f  the  altar  renew  the  vows  of  their 

b^{^tism. 
'herefore  each  nook  and  comer  was  swept  and  cleaned, 

and  the  dust  was 
JBlown  from  the  walls  and  ceiling,  and  from  the  oil-painted 

benches. 
JThere  stood  the  church  like  a  garden ;    the  Feast  of  the 

Leafy  Pavilions 
Saw  we  in  living  presentment.     From  noble  arms  on  the 

church  wall 
Grew  forth  a  cluster  of  leaves,  and  the  preacher's  pulpit 

of  oak-wood  ''^■■• 

Budded  once    rnore    anew,    as    aforetime  the   rod  before 

Aaron.       ''■"  ■-■•'  ■-■        ■'-  .^'ujjff^ 

Wreathed  thereon  was  the  Bible  with  leaves,  and  the  dove, 

washed  with  silver,  ^rurir* 

Under  its  canopy  fastened,  had  on  it  a  necklace  of  wind- 
flowers.  til-:^itii-tU 

But  in  front  of  the  choir,  round  the  altarpiece  painted  by 
Horberg,  .  wi^^diu  ; .; 

Crept  a  garland  gigantic ;    and  bright-curling  tresses  of 

angels         '^^'■*     eV.iii      u^^i-i     ,j'.^>r.    njB.jitiJU     ^lii     M'      -.[^.n'tlKl 

Peeped,  like  the  sun  from  a  cloud,  from  out  of  the  shadowy 

Likewise  the  lustre  of  brass,    new-polished,  blinked  from 
the  ceiling,  •  ^'^  ..*.v7*t....  ^,v  ,i^-''>ui'\tj  r.  >,-_^>  -,,;  ;,      •■  ^yi-v.T; 

And  for  lights  there  were  lilies  of  Pentecost  set  in  the 
sockets.   '■'      '»*        -   s.  ,<*v      u.     ,     . 


■t ,  t,  . .  •i.f. 


.•'v/li^   '1, 


Loud  rang  the  bells  already ;  the  thronging  crowd  was 
assembled  -'   -  •    ■ 

Far  from  valleys  and  hills,  to  list  to  the  holy  preaching. 

Hark!  then  ♦oil  forth  at  once  the  mighty  tones  of  the 
organ, 

Hover  like  voices  from  God,  aloft  liko  invisible  spirits. 

Like  as  Elias  in  heaven,  whc^  he  cast  from  off  him  his 
mantle, 

P.W.L.  P 
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So  cast  off  the  soul  its  garments  of  earth ;  and  with  one  vok 
Chimed  in  the  congregation,  and  sang  an  anthem  immortaj 
Of  the  sublime  Wallin,  of  David's  harp  in  the  North'land 
Tuned  to  the  choral  of  Luther ;  the,9oag  Qn  iU  might)] 

;:         pinions     ■:.   ^     ■''^''^mr'-^'^^nM-'^^M'^^i^-'-fr'  ^.f^^^^ 

T«ok  every  living  soul,  and  lifted  it  gently  to  heaven, 

And  each  face. did  shine Jike  the  Hqljr  Onie's  face  uponj 

Tabor.  rr;  f- :*^T  -  ' 

Lol,  there  entered  then  into  tlie  church  the  Reverend  I 
Teacher.  irrv-  j^ -^ 

Father  he  hight  and  he  was  in  the  parish;  a  Christianlyj 
plainness  ^^ov  -Ir   'o 

Clothed  from  his  head  to  his  feet  the  old  man  of  seventy 
winters.  U..    .  - 

» •  ■ 

Friendly  was  he  to  behold,  and  glad  as  the  heralding 
angel       '  "    '■'  .-.'^/Uy  siirj/  U'^i'.'  .■ 

Walked  he  among  the  crowds,  but  still  a  contemplative 
grandeur  .>-,      . 

Lay  on  his  forehead  as  clear  as  on  moss-covered  grave-stone 
a  sunbeam.  tj -j  *)(<  •  , ;  j 

As  in  his  inspiration  (an  evening  twilight  that  faintly 

Gleams  in  the  human  soul,  even   now,  from  the  day  ot 

creation)  puoi-  .-  (ruri'  ay.  ,>Li  .r 

Th'  Artist,  the  friend  of  heaven,  imagines  Saint  John  when 

jv,,    in  Patmos,  jv>«!„'itO'  i  fo   ai.!-"!;i  'nij  '".).-.  ^ 

Gray,  with  his  eyes  uplifted  to  heaven,  so  seemed  then  the 

old  man;  *;}.it     iri 

Such  was  the  glance  of  his  eye,  and  such  were  his  tresses 

of  silver. 
All  the  congregation  arose  in  the  pews  that  were  numbered. 
But  with  a  cordial  look  to  the  right  and  the  left  hand,  the 

old  man 
Nodding  all  hail  and  peace,  disappeared  in  the  innermost 

chancel.  ,,;     , 

\  •     r 

Simply    and    solemnly     now    proceeded    the    Christian 
service. 
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\S\nglhg  An^  pirWyett  SLtid  at  last  an  ardent  didCdUf*s«  from 

the  old  man. 
iManyii  moving  word  and  warning:,  that  out  of  the  heart 

came, 
[Fell  like  the  dew  of  the  morning,  like  manna  on  those  in 

the  desert. 
(Then,  when  all  was  finished,  the  Teacher  re-entered  the 

chancel, 
[Followed  therein  by  the  young.    The  boys  on  the  right  had 

their  places, 
I  Delicate  figures,  with  close-curling  hair  and  cheeks  rosy-. 

blooming. 

I  But  on  the  left  of  these  there  stood  the  tremulous  lilies, 
Tinged  with  the  blushing  light  of  the  dawn,  the  diffident 

maidens, — 
Folding  their  hands  in  prayer,  and  their  eyes  cast  down  on 

the  pavement. 
Now  came,  with  question  and  answer,  the  Catechism.    In 

the  beginning 
Answered  the  children  with  troubled  and  faltering  voice» 

but  the  old  man's  >    :•  '   «  -   . 

Glances   of  kindness   encouraged   them   soon»    and   th^ 

doctrines  eternal  .^  ...  ,  — . 

Flowed,  like  the  waters  of  fountains,  60  clear  trom  Ups 

unpolluted.     <  '(\ '.  -  r  ** 

Each  time  the  answer  was  closed,  and  as  oft  as  they  named 

the  Redeemer,  '  r>m..n>«4r-p  ...f 

Lowly    louted    the     boys,    and    lowly    the    maidens     all 

courtesied.  '   ■ 

Friendly  the  Teacher  stood,  like  an  angel  of  light  there 

among  them,  ,  '       <*"--»^^' 

And  to  the  children  explained   the  holy,  the  highest,  in 

few  words,  ....,;. 

Thorough,    yet  simple    and    clear,   for  sublimity   always 

is  simple, 
Both    in   sermon    and    song,   a  child  can    seize    on    its 

meaning. 


5:- 
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E'eij  as  the  green-growing  bud  unfolds  when  Springtide 

approaches, 
Leaf  by  leaf  puts  forth,  and,  warr:»^*ed  by  the  radiant  sun- 

shine. 
Blushes  with  purph    nnd  gold,  till  at  last  the  perfectec 

blossom 
.Opens  its  odorous  chalice,  and  rocks  with  its  crown  in  the| 

breezes. 
So  was  unfolded  here  the  Christian  lore  of  salvation^ 
Line  by  line  from  the  soul  of  childhood.    The  fathers  and] 

mothers 
Stood  behind  them  in  tears,  and  were  glad  at  the  well- 

worded  answer,  ^.Hr  boo^n  ^i-^.ii '^r 'in/.,.,    lotrs.. 

Now  went  the  old  man  up  to  the  altar ; — and  straight- 
way transfigured 

(So  did  it  seem  unto  me)  was  then  the  affectionate  Teacher. 

Like  the  Lord's  Prophet  sublime,  and  awful  as  Death  and 
as  Judgment  rfrr!;   'v 

Stood  he,  the  God-commissioned,  the  soul-searcher,  earth- 
ward descending.  /  ■  "'t'  .f>'f  •  ••  ^ 

Glances,  sharp  as  a  sword,  into  hearts  that  to  him  were 
transparent  ^ nrn-* c*  :^-myr-  .   i 

Shot  he;  his  voice  was  deep,  was  low  like  the  thunder 
afar  off.  ■"  .bMuKo.jiM^ 

iSo  on  a  sudden  transfigured  he  stood  there,  he  spake  and 
he  questioned.  ,v  rn->t>l-j>l  r.\} 


^^*  This  is  the  faith  of  the  Fathers,  the  faith  the  Apostles 

delivered. 
This  is  moreover  the  faith  whereunto  I  baptized  you,  while 

still  ye 
Lay  on  your  mothers'  breasts,  and  nearer  the  portals  of 

heaven. 
Slumbering  received  you    then  the    Holy  Church  in   its 
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|Wakened  ftom  sltep  are  ye  now,  and  the  light  iii  its  radiant 

splendour  **-  '•a'^nld-pin^u  ri» 

[Downward  rains  from  thfe  heaven  ; — to-day  on  the  threshold 

of  childhood  ">">io/  ii;ob  « 

I  Kindly  she  frees  you  again,  to  examine  and  make  your 

election,  -^imdihsia 

I  For  she  knows  naught  of  compulsion,  and  only  conviction 

desireth.  mtvK-ji    .w/Muv/mr. 

This   is    the   tiour   of   yotu*  irial,    the   turning^^^mt   of 

existence  -li'tti  - 

Seed  for  the  -»    days ;  without  revocation  depart otii     - 

Now  from  }  ios  the  confession.     Bethink  ye,  before 

ye  make  answer ! 
Think   not,    oh    think    hot    with    guilie    to    deceive   the 

questioning  Teacher.  ;ii. .,.!,/ ..,     . 

Sharp   is    his    eye  to-day,   and  a  curse   ever  rests  upon 

falsehood. 
Enter  not  with  a  lie   6n   Life's  journey ;  '  the  multitude 

hears  you,  o 

Brothers  and  sisters  and  parents,  what  dear  upon  6arth 

is  and  holy 
Standeth    before   your   sight   as    a   witness ;   the   Ju^gffe 

everlasting 
Looks   from   the    sun    down    upon   you,  and    angels   ih 

waiting  beside  him 
Grave  your  confession  in  letters  of  fire  upon  tablets  eternal. 
Thus,  then, — believe  ye  in  God,  in  the   Father  who  this 

world  created  ? 
Him  who  redeemed  it,  the  Son,  and  the  Spirit  where  both 

are  united  ? 
Will  ye  promise  me  here  (a  holy  promise  !),  to  cherish         ■' 
God  more    than    all    things  earthly,   and  every  man  as 

a  brother  ? 
Will  ye  promise  me  here,  to  confirm  your  faith  by  your 

living, 
Th*  heavenly  faith  of  affection  !  to  hope,  to  forgive,  and 

to  suffer. 
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Be  what  it  may  your  condiwtoiii  and   walk  before  G( 

in  uprightness  ? 
Will  ye  promise  me  tbif;  before  God  and  man  ?  *VWit 

a  clear  voice  ^  ,,  ?  r-  • 

Answered  the  young  mtn  Ye^l  and  Y«p!,w;;h  lips  poftl 

breathing  '        *    *  nr;' . 

Anrwered  the   maidens  eke*    Then  dissolved  ^on^  tt 

brow  of  the  Teacher  j|-,^l  .» 

Clouds  with  the  lightnings  therein,  and  he  spake  in  accent 
T_;  more  gentle,      thn  sqiaI  ^s  ^;'>!^i^?'»i>o*1  -    'kii^^^^yu^ 
Soft  as  the  evening's  breathi  as  harps  by  Babylon's  rivers. 

L  *'  Hail,  then,  hail  to  you  all  I    To  the  heirdon^  of  heavei 

be  ye  welcome!      n>  j  ^  >n:>  i*  t-iiwI-^v^T  tw*fj<;kt>At»j. 

Children  no  more  from  this  day,  but  by  covenant  brothers 

/^,  and  sisters!      t-o  i^sv^  xv^r*  iiif^s;  vj-*'  i*r1.-     ^in^^^i'^,it.? 

Vetf-^for  what    reason    not    children  ?    Of  such    is   the 

kingdom  of  heaven.  j . rt  /  <»  i /;« ,  i 

Here  upon  earth  an  assemblage  of  children,  in  heaven  one 

Father,  .^j<..,i  ^^,j. ,., 

Ruling  them  all  as  his  household,— forgiving  in  turn  and| 

chastising,  v(v)v.nir) 

That  is  of  human  life  a  picture,  as  Scripture  lias  taught  us.| 
Blest  are  the  pure  before  God !     Upon   purity  and  upon] 

virtue 
Resteth  the  Christian  Faith ;    she  herself  from  on  high  | 

is  descended. 
Strong  as  a  man  and  pure  as  a  child,  is  the  sum  of  the 

doctrine. 
Which  the  Divine  One  taught,  and  suffered  and  died  on 

the  cross  for. 
Oh,  as  ye  wander  this  day  from  childhood's  sacred  asylum 
Downward,  and   ever   downward,   and    deeper  In    Age's 

chill  valley, 
Oh,  how  soon  will  ye  come, — too  soon !— and  long  to  turn 

backward  ,, 
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Jp  to  its  hllUtops  again,  to  the  sun-il)umined>  where 
Judgment  i .  Hv-y 

^toed  Kl^e  a  father  before  you,  and  Pardon,  clad  like  a 
mother,  '"^^  :^m^^t^f<*rf 

rave  you  her  hsind  to  kiss,  and  the  loving  heaft  was 
forgiven,   '  *^'^'^'^'  ^'  '■  -^i^i^A^Mm  -^F  vfrfj^-T) 

Life  wa^  a  play,  and  your  hands  grasped  after  the  roses 
of  heaven!       "'    '""   p^^^^^^v.- ^     .?lm".^  If^^ruiih^    '-- 

ISevetity  years  have  I  lived  already.)  the  Father  eternal  "^  ^ 
■Gave  me  g^ladness  and  care ;   but  the  loveliest  hours  of 

existence, ^^'^^1^  a.lt  ban  ;  nin'^ii  Tii^jbrifiw  arit  y.-^moJ 
[When  I  have  steadfastly  gazed  in  their  eyes,  I  have  instantly 

known  them,       iu'iuuji'^d  nzom  »iii  j>**tiiJ0  Si  qjd*io7/ 

[Known   them    all    aigain ;  —  they    were    my   childhood's 

aequaintance.  '^^  ^^^'^  'o  nmywd  fjimmr  3m  tmtv^  \  (it 
[Therefore  take  from  henceforth,  as  guides  in  the  paths 

of  existence,  v   .  •  .iyrn-rrrenw  " 

{Prayer,  with  her  eyes  raised  to  heaven,  and  Innocence, 

bride  of  man's  childhood.  tt^ibUnD 

Innocence,  child  beloved,  is  a  guest  from  the  world  of 

the  blessed,  .ni-^jii  irTjiuctiu)  mi« 

Beauttftil,  and  in  her  hand  a  Itly  ;  on  life's  roaring  billows 
Swings  she  in  safety,  she  heedeth  them  not,  in  the  ship 

she  is  sleeping, '•'."' *^*'^"'  ''-  "■''•*  ^^''^  <'^i*>>--  y^»4»»Jiiyi  tn  -(tn  t 
Calmly  she  gates  around  in  the  turmoil  of  men ;  In  the 

desert  ,^.  iw.oj .  jiuk 

Angels  descend  and  minister  unto  her  {  she  herself  kneiweth 
Naught  of  her  glorious  attendance ;  but  follows  faithful 
and  humble,     ^^  .,  :y  .^:  i.;  .,i4.;^ 

Follows  so  long  4is  8h6  may  her  friend;  oh  do  hot  reject 
her,    ,  ^^ 

For  she  eot^eth  A'om  God  and  she  holdeth  th6  keys  of 
the  heavens. 

Prayer  is  Innocence'  friend ;  and  willingly  flieth  in6edfaHr 

Twixt  the  earth  and  the  sky,  the  carrier-pigeon  of 
heaven. 

Son  of  Eternity,  fettered  in  Time,  and  an  exile,  the  Spirit 


^: 


\ 
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Tugs  at  his  chains  evermore,  and  struggles  ,like  flam| 
"•*■     ever  upward.     ' ''   --.--■'''■-■-.--■-*■  ..^^-.•-v'-.--^-^,^_^-^^-^^j^   , 

Still  he  recalls  with  emotion  his  Father^s .  m^nifolj 
mansions,  "".ti^i^^f^f,, 

Thinks  of  the  land  of  his  fathers,,  where  bloi^somed  mor| 
freshly  the  flowerets,  \        '       ,rt«i»vpv.r. 

,  Shone  a  more  beautiful  sun,  and  he  played  with  thj 
wingkl  angels,  t  _  fndVJXAilV 

Then  grows  the  earth  too  narrpw,  too  close ;  and  homeslcl 
lo      for  heaven    .i  3di   ^mi    ;  ^li^  brm  ii^jMibsilv,  mn  - 

Longs  the  wanderer  again ;  and  the  Spirit's  longings  ar^ 

vij:    worship;  i  ,»^yi  -u-iviiini  Hijj)4  /Ufe.filhiioidsvjsri  I  (r-<l'r 
Worship  is  called  his  most  beautiful  hour,  and  its  tongu^ 

iib     is  entreat3^    ^lyv/    x^dj.—    :hk>««c  jyu    :f«a|i3    ii^Oi;,j 
A!^ !  when  the  infinite  burden  of  life  descendeth  iipon  us, 

•  Crushes  to  earth  our  hope,  and>  under  the  eartli,  in  the 

graveyard,  ;^ij. ,  j,. 

Then  it  is  good  to  pray  unto  God;   for  His  sorrowing 

cnildren  .ooi.uii.!,)  ^'fniiu  tv  *)!::■ 

Turns  He  ne'er  from  His  door,  but  He  heals  and  helps 

and  consoles  them.  :,r:  .^-i 

Yet  is  it  better  to  pray  when  all  things  are  prosperous 

with  us. 
Pray  in  fortunate  days,  for  life's  most  beautiful  Fortune 
.  Kneels   before   the    Eternal's    thro*-    ;    and,    with   handsj 

interfolded, 
Praises  thankful  and  moved  the  only  Giver  of  blessings. 
Or  do  ye  know,  ye  children,  ane  blessing  that  comes  not| 

from  Heaven  ? 

What  has  mankind  forsooth,  the  poor!  .thfit  it  has  not] 
received  ? 
-  Therefore,  fall  in  the  dust  and  pray  I    The  seraphs  adoring 
Cover  with  pinions  six  their  face  in  the  glpry  of  Him  who 
^  Irfung  His  masojQJ7  pigndei^t  09X  naught,  iiv:^fj)  the  world  I 
v,       He  created.  "*'•         r.       r      ♦  .. 

^  Earth  declareth  his  might,  and  the  firmament  utters  His 
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aces  blossbm  and  die,  and  stars  fall  downward  from 

heaven,  "  Tf"«'''Tf 

)ownward  like  withered    leaves ;    at    the  kut  stroke  of 

midnight,  millenniums  •  *t«mo 

ly  themselv*es  down  at  His  feet,  and  He  sees  them,  hai 
counts  them  as  nothing/       '  ""       ^^  t  frtoitfj^fior/'; -"^ 
|iVho  shall  stand  in  His  presence  ?     The  wrath  of  the 
Judge  is  terrific,  "  .immmx&m    -' 

ICastlhg'  the  insolent  down  at  a  g^lance.    When  He  speaks 
iii'His  angei*^^^'  ^'f""*  ««'^ri^i''/  ^anO  vioH  ^di  ib&w  ri?»W 
[Hillocks  skip  like  the  kid,  and  mountains   leap  like  the 

roebuck.    '    ^'^f^^f^    -f^^   ^^^-^    \^.^^ti)n    k;  *UJ1r/    mit   -^s    iK-tH 

|Vet,— why  are  ye  afraid,  ye  children?    This  awful  avenger, 
Uhl    is   a  merciful   God!    Qod*s  voice    was   not   in   the 

earthquake,  ^■^    jj^<s..yji''>iuy    »;y»*-'  .f**,  i^o%^}  .  uyjiu    ji:^m.A>.x. 
I  Not  in  the  fire,  nor  the  storm,  but  it  was  in  the  whispering 

breezes«    ^'^  •  '^'^^  v,'»»<^<'  ,'j.io.t/i!^.  ,,;,'^,,,^u  Ui  u*.*^  .nij  ra  tt(ii> 

Love  is  the  root  of  creation  ;  Gdd*s  Essence  ;  worlds  without 

number        ^,  .i^A;'^.*-.];... ; 

Lie  in  His  bosohi  like  children  ;  He  made  them  for'  thfs 

purpose  only.  ^.  .^  ;-.;; 

Only  to  love  and  to  '1^  lo\^ed  again,  He  breathed  forth 

His  spirit  ^ 

Intb  the  slumbering  dUst,  and  upright  standing,  it  laid  its  ^ 
Hand  on  its  heart,  and  felt  it  was  warm  with  a  flame  out 

of  heaven. 
Quench,  oh  quench  not  that   flame !   It  is  the  breath  of 

your  being. 
Love  is  life,  but  hatred  is  death.     Not  father  nor  mother 
Loved  you,   as  God  has  loved  you ;   fpr .  *twas  that  you 

may  be  happy  '.   -' 

Gave   He  His  only  Son.      When  He    bowed   down  His 

head  in  the  death-hour  *>   ri-U   ^ 1  .     u  >.,. 

Solemnized    Love   its    triumph ;    the    sacrifice    then    was 

completed.  .j«.,r,«*.^ 

Lo  I  then  was  rent  on  a  sudden  the  veil  of  the  temple, 

«.        ...  I'        an  S  iff     '.     -  4  1  ,,, 

dividmg  ,KuntliHt 
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Earth  AncI  heaven  slpart)  and  the  dead  from  their  sepulchrej 

rising 
Whiskered  with  pallid  lips  and  low  in,>hej9|ir§;of  ead 

other 
TV'  aneiK^rf  but  dreamed  of  befbre,  to  creation's  enigma,- 

Atonement  I 
Depths   Of  Love   Sire   Atonement's   depthsi.lor  Love   is 

Atonement.  '  < 

Therefore}  child  of  mortcUit^,  love  thou  the  merciful  Father;! 
Wish  what  the  Holy  One  wishes,  and  no^  fc^m  feari  but) 

Of?    affection  i      -tvl-^ni^nrrr  hn^^  '  hh''^^>r^  '  ".fi?*'.^ '  f. 

Fear  is  the  virtue  of  slaves;  but  the  heart  th^^  |ove^  is| 

,V-   willing1;-rr*--''f''''>"rt')^h»?^-'nY  ^,^rrV^^^       '^R  -■'''./ 

Perfect  was  before  God,  and  perfect  is  Lpve»  and  Love  only. 
Lovest   thou    God    as    thou    oughtest,    then  lovest   thouj 

Vn  likewise  thy  brethren ;^f'':f  ^y^-,^^  *j^!V-jor/^*-,ft  ..f.  ..; 
One  is  the  sun  in  heaven,  and  one,  only  one,  is  Love  also. 
Bears  not  ea^  human  figure  the  godlike  stamp  on  his 
.*>    forehead?  »       .-  .  ^  ?     ,      Ji^^p/j  > 

Refeidest  thou  not  in  his  face  thine  origin  ?     Is  he  not 

\        Saihng      .,    .     ._     ^  I      .  i     ..         .\l\no  i'ii-^rnifrif 

Lost  like  thyself  on  Hn  ocean    unknown,  and  is  he  not 
ly  guided        ..,..  i^,_   .^..  t.,-  .  thim    :< 

By  the  same  st^a'S  that  guide  thee?    Why  shouldst  thou 
jij>  hate  then  thy  brother ?    ,  jj  ii,i  bna  JiKfjrt  »ii  no  •      < 
Hateth  he  thee,  fo'-give  I    For  *tis  sweet  to  stammer  one 

hi     IfettOr  ^i    H,    !  434CMfii     Ji^tM    JC»a    ijfiiirujp    iju    ,!    ••: 

Of   the    Eternal's    language ;  —  on    earth    it    is    called 

Forgiveness  liijA.w  h>t'\     ,iji}u'ii^r.i  i»*.7,j;fs(i  )Mo  .■ 
Knowest  thou  Him^'  who  fo^gav^,  with  tbi  crown  of  thorns 

on  His  temples?  viH*"* 

Ecii'nestly  prayed  for  His  fb^s,  for  His  murJ§H»rsP    Say, 

dost  thou  know  Him  ? 
Ah  I  thou  conffissest  His  name,   io  followed  likewise  His 

elample. 
Think  of  thy  bhither  no  ill,  but  throw  a  veil  over  his 
,    failings.  «,: 
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}uid6  the  erring  aright ;  for  the  good,  the  heavenly  Shepherd 
rook  the  lost  lamb  in  His  arms,  and  bore  it  back  to  its 

mother. 
This  i6  the  fruit  of  Love,  and  it  is  by  its  fruits  that  we 

know  it. 
|Lov6  is  the  creature's  welfare,  with  God  ;  but  Love  among 

mortals 
|ls  but  an  endlesp  sigh  ! ,  He  longs^  and  enduces^  andjstands 
waiting,  >,.:-,.£> 

[Suffers,  and  yet  rejoices,  and  smiles  with  tears  on  his  eye- 
lids. "T'f^ 
I  Hope,— so  is  called  upon  earth  his  recompense,-*-Hope, 


the  befriending, 


>k: 


i  r^  a.   I  'ft  r^  »*»--j**  .Jf 


!  Does  what  she  can,  for  she  points  evermore  up  to  heaven, 

and  faithful  >'  s^^artt^i^ 

Plunges  her  anchor's  peak  in  the  depth  of  the  grave,  and 

beneath  it  oriw  .»f  .  ? 

Paints  a  moi^  beautiful  world,   a  dim,  but  a  sweet  play 

of  shadows  !  bnml  ^dia^b  Utm' 

Races,    better  than  we,    have    leaned    on    her   wavering 

promise,  ^,  no/  miLin  iV-, 

Having  naught  else  but  Hope.    Then  praise  we  our  Father 

in  heaven,        :vn'-a  t^v  '        ^     ^  .  -   ^  ... 

Him,  who  has  given  us  more ;  for  to  us  has  Hope  been 

transfigured,  nuttm 

Groping  no  longer  in   night ;  she  i^  Faith,  she  is  living 

assurance.  .iotij^iTw- 

Faith  is  enlightened  Hope ;    she  is  light,  is  the  eye  of 

affection, 
Dreams  of  the  longing  interprets,  and  carves  their  visions 

in  marble. 
Faith  is  the  sun  of  life  ;  and  her  countenance  shines  like  the 

Hebrew's, 
For  she  has  looked  upon  God ;    the  heaven  on  its  stable 

foundation 
Draws    she    with   chains   down  to   earth,   and   the   New 

Jerusalem  sinketh 


I  » ito«      •      j-k  \«/t«^..«. 
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Splendid  With  portals  twelve  in  golden  vapours  descendiii} 

There  enraptured  she  wanders,  and  lookSiat  the  figure 

majestic,         .;.4*:..^-,:*    •■..■-;;.■  •^«><-f#,-. 

Fears  not  the  wingdd  crowd,  in  the  midst  of  them  all  is  he| 

homestead.  ,    w   j*  :  S  ^on  i 

Therefore  love  and  believe;    for  works  will  follow  spor 

taneous,     ,,....-'^.....    .iJ._   -^  . _..._, ^t^^'-  4^',.;.^:,;'" \«#ljiitiiv(-M 

Even  ais  day  does  the  sun  ;  the  Right  from  the  Good  is  at 
■t*u    ofFsprmg,  »-.^"_^»..-i..ii......  s....^..  t.L.-..,.  i,M.. }  ^^^^ ...: ':^^sifCjnh^  ^z 

Love  in  a  bodily  shape ;  and  Christian  works  are  no  more 

than     ^  .Abii 

Animate   Love   and  Faith,   as  flowers   are   the   animate 

Springtide.  ,  ,>?nrbftyi*tyu  ivui 

Works  do  follow  us  all  unto  God;  there  stand  and  beai 

\  ,^,   witness  ;nr«i    -*«    rh,...    r^.yUf..^i'     r:Mtkik^mi^" 
Not  what  they  seemed,— biit  what  they  were  only.     B!essed| 

Cin.    is  he  who    ,,  h.^.t,r•n.  .nui^om.    r^^lv  m^^    ^4*  *^>W'''' ' 

liears  their  confession  secure;  they  are  mute  upon  earthj 
until  death's  hand  •  -v«ou*^ii .    . 

Opens  the  mouth  of  the  silent.  Ye  children,  doies  Death] 
e'er  alarm  you  ?  ,.>r.,ijM, 

Death  i^  th6  brother  of  Love,  tWin-brother  '!$•  he,  and  Is| 

.      only    >  .:k.j/iy.n.  '.,-. 

More  austere  to  behold.    With  a  kiss  upon  lips  that  are 

fading    ,  .,.;^  ;ji;    •.. 

Takes  he  the  ^6^1  and  departs,  and,  rock^  in  the  arms  oi 

affection, 
^'Places  the  ransomed  child,  new  born;  'fore  the  face  of  its 

Father. 
Sounds  of  his    coming   already    I   hear,^-see    dimly   his 

pinions, 
Swart  as  the  night,  but  with  stars  strewn  upon  them  !    I 

fear  not  before  him. 
Death  is  dnly  release,  and  in  mercy  is  mute.     On  his  bosom 
Freer  breathes,  in  its  coolness,  my  breast ;  and  face  to  face 
'■""    standing,  ' 

Look  I  on  God  as  He  is,  a  sun  unpolluted  by  vapours ; 


5ok  oh  the  lijgrht  of  the  ages  I  Ibvedi  the  sptrits  fttftjestkr,'^ 
Nobler,  better  than  I ;  they  stand  by  the  throne  all  trans- 
figure.-     '    '    "'''^'.^>^''-^"^'    ■•"    --'■   •'■   :^-  -'-'■ 
ested  in  white,  and  with  harps  of  gold,  and  are  singing 


<'i 


f'i\  i    ''il  i     '< 


•   U, 


■   ■■■■i  '■ 


^n  anthem, 
frit  in  the  climate  of  heaven,  in  the  language  spoken  by 

angels ^'  '''  r;/'n'-'^*»ft*^<i  .':  ,fi''<  ^  s''»H   !'' 

jfou,  in  like  manner,  ye  children  beloved.  He  one  day  shall 

gather,  /in 

[Never  forgets  He  the  weary  ; — then  welcome,  ye  loved  ones 

hereafter!  /tinqur 

[Meanwhile' forget  not  the  keeping  of  vows,  forc^et  rtot  the 

promise,  ^^^^  ^'^-^  ^^f"^ 

[Wander  from  holiness  onward  to  holiness  {  earth  shall  ye 

heed  not ;  **^^^^  ^f-**"*  *^^*^  ?Jfi^uofW 

I  Earth  is  but  dust  and  heaven  is  lig[ht ;  I  have  pledg^ed  you 

to  heaven.  .f'/^/mjsi-'4n(i '\utt'mtu>yf  finf^ 

|God   df^  the  universe,  hear  me!   thou  fountain  of  Love 
everlasting,  '^uQrT^^-  %^*^u>v*f*v.    yt^-'-r^u^:^iym-g^^im^i^tm  m 

Hark  to  the  voice  of  thy  servant !    I  send  up  my  prayer  to 
thy  heaven  K>*"i-'  <,-!*'*'  'i  iaja*0  »«#  l^l  i^'.^i^  ^ta  "^i^w  woH 

Let  me  hereafter  not  miss  at  thy  throne  one  spirit'  of  all  these, 
Whorn  thou  hast  given  me  here!     I  have  loved  them  all 

like  a  father.  .aa/i»rni  Ju 

May  they  bear  witness  for  me,  that  I  taught  them  the  way' 
'     ' of salviition,'''^    jvuk>   ■..*;    ij//<.iii*   ii»"v»    ti't     .   oiu  tmi   ,i 

Faithful,  so  far  as  I  knew,  of  thy  word ;  agaia  itttty  they 
knOW  me,      i''>J>'f-,'D    '^^'     ,it'y-L>i',:\j:    ..y^    ,/i;ii.i    jffi    .iJ    ^ju<i 

Fall  on  their  Teacher's  breast,  and  before  thy  face  may  I 
place  them,     *'-^  i'i....4<..  oi.;  ,o  ^^.    u;  \i-.>  can  vui.-, ;  u/  :•■}/. 

Pure  as  they  now  are,  but  only  more  tried,  and  exclaiming 
with  gladness,         •  .^u^^-u  ;ju^  ,  „ - 

Father,  lo!  I  am  her^,^&nd  the  Children  whom  tliou  li'asV 
■given  me ! "  •     ^-^--z   u  ---5-'  n..::^\^.  ..u^jttJ  -ir  -ijjax^-j;uij,x5:.,' 


Weeping  he  spake  in  these  words  ;  and  now  at  the  beck 

of  the  old  man  ».•     ••  ..    ;  ;  •* 
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Kn««  ai^nst  kfiee  they  knitted  a  wreath  round  thealtar'i 

Kneeling  he  read  then  the  prayers  of  the  consecration,  am 

Mc'r.  softly <tB,.<h«uK  :,|iidSf''^«  i*q'«ssrr>R*fytjP''|T^ 

With  him  the  children  read ;  at  the  close,  with  tremulous 

Asked  he  the  peace  of  Heaven,  a  benediction  upon  them. 
Now  should  have  ended  his  task  for  the  day ;  the  following] 

Sunday  ,,  ,7')rij. 

Was  for  the  young  appointed  to   eat  pf  the  Lord's  holyl 

Supper.  nr.st 

Sudden*  as  struck  from  the  clouds,  stood  the  Teacher  silent  I 


and  laid  his 


tmmKi-tn 


Hand  on  his  forehead,  end  cast  his  looks  upward ;  while 


thoughts  high  and  holy 


y\r 


D''''*' 


Flew  through  the  midst  of  his  soul,  and  his  eyes  glanced 

with  wonderful  brightness. 
**  On  the  next  Sunday,  who  knows  t  perhaps  I  shall  rest  in 

the  graveyard ! 
Some  one  perhaps  of  yourselves,  a  lily  broken  untimely. 
Bow  down  his  head  to  the  earth ;  why  delay  I  ^  the  hour  is 

.  accomplished. 
Warm  is  the  heart  i-^l  will  I  for  to-^lay  grows  the  harvest 

of  heaven. 
What  I  bsgan  accomplish  I  now ;  what  failing  therein  is 
I,   the  old  man,   will  answer  to  God   and   the  reverend 

fath^.   i 
Say  to  me  only,  ye  children,  ye  denizens  nsw«come  in 

heaven, 
Are  ye  ready  this  day  to  eat  of  the  bread  of  Atonement  ? 
Apiat  it  denotdth,,  tbfitteow  ye  fuH  w^ll,  |,  b^ye  told  it 

youoften,   '■    •  -    -    -     --^  - -■-^.■.,,hJr  ,  .'.■ 

Of  the  new  cov^ant  symbol  it  is,  of  Atonement  a  token, 
*Stablished  between  earth  and  heaven.     Man  by  his  sins 

*-    and  transgressions  -    '  -     ' \    ..      *^ 

Far  has  wandered  from  God,  from  his  essence.      Twas  in 
l^,  thjl beginning      ,,  ,.,  .,   ,         '.,;:.» Hi t-d4/vifo%'£>drln 
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[Fast  by  th#  Tree  ot  Knowledge  he  fell,  and  it  hangs  its 
crown  o*er  the  '  fb" 

[Fall  to  this  day^ ;  in  the  Ihought  is  the  Fall ;  iti  the  Heart 
the  Atonement.  '  f  -    orr» 

llnfinite  is  the  Fall,^the  Atonement  infinite  Ukewise^^^^  ^^'^ 

[See !   behind  me,  as  far  as  the  old  man  remembers^  and 

I  Far  as  Hope  in  her  flight  can  reach  with  her  wearied 
pinions,    ihm-^  ii-  m  n^ntm J*.  '»dt  frt<n>   rlndl  hjaiiu*! 

I  Sin  and  Atonement  incessant  go  through  the  lifetitiie  of 

mortals,    dl^'iinhb  bn&   .bB'^-id    ^'inMnhcioih   dssAuyiB. 

I  Sin  is  brought  forth  full-grown;  but  Atonement  sleeps  in 
our  bosoms'"^  .viiiiov/nu  .if^fL'iH  qu  itl6»moo  oriw  oti  iuii 

Still  as  the  cradled  babe ;  and  dreams  of  heaven  and  of 

'1}  <r>.angel8,   uti^iio  .vtlnia  ^t  «do«>  jja^A^n^  ti^m  j*3  74iiffio'>e!? 

Cannot  awake  to  sensation ;  is  like  the  tones  in  the  harp's 

strings,    ni    ilaarriifi   oT     I  hooid   e'lanisymM   fuii    imk 

Spirits  imprisoned,  that  wait  evermore  the  deliverer's  finger. 
Therefore,  ye  children  beloved,   descended  the  Prince  of 


Atonement,  ^^^r 


m-. 


!  fjriiii  t  vUts/fK>ri 


Woke  the  slumberer  from  sleep,  and  she  stands  now  with 
eyes  all  resplendent,  -.  in-nf, 

Bright  as  the  vault  of  the  sky,  and  battles  with  Sin  and 
o*ercomes  her.  ^ !  j  :* » ui  u  i  .> 

Downward  to  earth  He  came  and,  transfigured,  thence^ 
reascended,  ■:.-,'i>.<i.i.».^itq<ii.i'-  .^uu 

Not  from  the  heart  in  like  wise,  for  there  He  still  lives  in 
the  Spirit,  -  ar^iUii*,  ;>rs/i 

Loves  and  atones  evermore.  So  long  as  Tihie  1^,-  is 
Atonement,-' ^.^u  vi-ii    ;      ;-   ,  u^.n 

Therefore  with  reverence  take  this  day  her  visible  token. 

Tokens  are  dead  if  the  things  live  not.  The  light  ever- 
lasting ' 

Unto  the  blind  is  not,  but  is  born  of  the  eye  that  has 
vision. 

Neither  in  bread  nor  in  wine,  but  in  the  neart  that  is 
hallowed       ..    ^._     ,.  . . 


■  !    i 
■ :    I 
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Lieth  forgiveness  enshrined ;  the  intention  alone  oj 
amendment  ;»Mi  tt^p  i?woij 

Fruits  of  the  earth  ennobles  to  heavenly  things,  an( 
removes  all  .htmtmiujk  ^lu 

Sin  and  the  guerdon  of  sin.  Only  Love  with  lus  anns 
..   wide  extended,  i    ,;  u.,  ,•.;  ,  .,,,  biuii-^u   : 

Penitence  weeping  and  praying;  the  Will  that  Is  tried,  and] 

!      whose  gold  flows  ;  i^i  ;   v  '«j  ii 

Purified  forth  from  the  flames ;  in  a  word,  mankind  by  I 

>      Atonement    ;  ;.«.    : 

Breaketh  Atonement's   bread,  and  drinketh  Atonement's 

fii  .■  wine-cup. ^  ■,}•.■  r.y, 

But  he  who  cometh  up  hither,  unworthy,  with  hate  in  his 

;.       jL'bOSOm,    .     :i      ..^  "^.t:.'     (•■-:.i;  V 

Scofling  at  men  and  at  God,  is  guilty  of  Chrisrs  blessed 

And  the  Redeemer's  blood!    To  himself  he  eateth  and 

.'drinketh':!'^.  -. -i^;     •'■:'-  i^^..-.--;; 

Death  and  doom  I  And  from  this,  preserve  us,  thou 
heavenly  Father ! 

Are  ye  ready^^e  children*  to  «at.of  the  bi»ad  of  Atone- 
ment?" "-'"  ^:n''<hr"f '♦■■-!  ?(•■;  - 

Thus  :With  emotion  he  ask^d,  and  together  answered  the 
children, '  :■-;{  s'^rr-nT'-?'o 

MYesrVwith  deep  sobs  interrupted.    Then  read  he  the 

?      due  supplications,     wt;tv.»-r   ?.>  i'^,ui    «.t e/%«^|j4«t!;^;^, 

Read  the  Form  of  Communion,  and  in  chimed  the  organ 
^ ?■•:'■  and  anthem  :    ^'^*'^    ,'^''t.irt'!^     t'*.  fif>--r-i{'%.Mii«i  ^fi-tyyi^  ^A) 

**  O  Holy  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest  away  our  transgressions, 
Hear  us  1    give  us  thy  peace  I   have  mercy,  have  mercy 

W^'  iipon.usJ"iiif'rr.5«!f*^44hia«#^^>{M  mh^n-^-rm  (liiWmrtvm':!;  >  1 
Th'  oldmam,  with  trembling  hand,  and  heavenly  pearls  on 
Of  his  eyelids,  'StiiHt-  iivmbol  -.':  m.  of  Aimwu'ijtcm  "|jf)rif,^.Kl 
Filled  now  the  chalice  and  paten,  and  dealt  round  the 

.  mystical  symbols.  ^%        mqi^Aj 

Oh,  then  seemed  it  to  me  as  if  God,  with  the  broad  eye  of 

J,  mid-day^-^ning  fa^woMKri 
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[clearer  looked  iii  at  the  windows,  and  all  the  trees  in  the 

churchyard  ■  '■         ' 

[Bowed  down  their  summits  of  gireen,  and  the  grass  on  the 

graves  *gan  to  shiver. 
iBut  in  the' Children  (I  noted  it  well ;'  I  knew  it)  there  ran  a 
iTremor   of  holy   rapture  .  atonfi[   through  their ,  ice  -  cold 

becked  like  an  altar  before  them,  there  stood  the  green 

I  .     vt.  J       .  ••       :'i)^UO'ht.<^    MliUi   L'.^iUOti'-:.   hill.  " 

e^rth,  and  above  it     ^  .        ,     ,\  ^  . . 

Heaven  opened  itself,  as  of  old  before  Stephen ;  they  saw 

iRadiant  in  glory  the  Father,  and  on  his  right  hand  the 

Redeemer.  ^ 

[Under  them  hea^  they  the  cla^  of  hafp-sjtringiS,  and  angels 

from  gold  clouds  :      T      I  yif?.  1^>1  Ijim  vdT  - 
I  Beckon  to  thena  ll)ce  brptherSy  and  fan  with  their  pinions 

of  purple.,.,^  f»ri  '^^3^w  h^&tef-g  rfiissCi  Um  uniaT 

Closed  was  the  Teachers  task,  and  with  heaven  m  their 

hearts  and  thwr  faces,  .^br^t/fl!r  ^liifru- <*a  iiiOiH 
I  Up  rose  the  children  all,  and  each  bowed  him,  weeping 
I       full  sorely,  ,    v^  |,(. , 

Downward  to  kiss  that  reverend  hand,  but  all  of  them 

pressed  he  ^'i^Jta  t.-j  ■•■>j    ;»; 

Moved  to  his  bosom,  and  laid,  isdth.  a  prayer,  his  hands  full 

of  blessings;  .!  : 

Now  on  the  holy  breast,  and  now  on 'the  innocent  tresses. 


Lirfi.^!!     C     :r.'::Ki\'A'J  '     -'i'.i     i.v.   j:j     Ci 


,  1./  l^  ^J  I 


.1.     I 


KING  CHfefst'iA'W:.^?"^',   , 

A  NATIONAL  SONG  OF  DENMARK.    I'-vh 

King  Christian  stood  by  the  lofty  mast 

In  mist  and  smoke  ; 
His  sword  was  hammering  so  fast, 
Through  Gothic  helm  and  brain  it  passed ; 
Then  sank  each  hostile  hulk  and  mast, 

In  inist  and  smoke.  . 


i     ; 
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l0h     "  Fly  I "  shouted  they,  "  fly,  he  who  can  I  !    , ., 
Who  braves  of  Denmark's  Christian    .,,tTtu>i} 

yr  r^o  c.  ^.iii  The  stroke?."..  .,.    ..-..,.,..,•  ,Jjt  mnih  h  ". 


'■>.'U"t;i 


r    Nils  Juel  gave  heed  to  the  tempest  s  roar.  . . 

,,        .y,     :,;  Now  IS  the  hour  I  a  '     ',    i  -i. 

'  .     ,<      He  hoisted  his  blood-red  nafi"  once  more,  , 

And  smote  Upon  the  foe  full  sore,  ..if 

.  •  ■  '^     And  shouted  loud,  through  the  tempest's  roar, 

..,    ,^      "  Now  is  the  hour  ^ "        -a    .•  i    « 
»>,^:r  •'     **  Fly  !  *'  shouted  they,  "  for  shelter  fly  I     ^  ^^ 

,     »      Of  Denmark's  Juel  who  can  defy        , 
:^'*'  ^'"....      the  power?-:      ..■..„,.      fr'"  '"  Z ', 


>     lU'5ii> 


North  Sea  I  a  glimpse  of  Wessel  rent    'IV''^' 
Thy  murky  sky  !  '  'V^  tf»- 

t  jiotrtit,  Then  champions  to  thine  arms  were  sent ; 
,       Terror  and  Death  glared     here  he  went ; 
From  the  wavts  was  heard  a  w^l,  that  rent 
.i^iOnrri      Thy  murky  sky  I  '^•*^' 

From  Denmark  thunders  Tordenskiol*,       ' 
gmq-^jvy  £^g^  g^^i^  ^  Heaven  commend  his  soul. 

And  fly  I  , 

>'    Path  of  the  Dane  to  fame  and  might  I  1  b  *"     , 
Wui'Ammi  «/DarkrrolUng  wave  |..i  wn**  .w-s.^'-.'/v.  ^'id  o: 
Receive  thy  friend,  who,  scorning  flight,    ''•' 
<k^4'.    Goes  to  meet  danger  with  despite,  /-uii -^^}  "V 

Proudly  as  thou  the  tempest's  might, 
Dark-rolling  wave  I      j/i't       ' 
And  amid  pleasures  and  alarms,    •• 
And  war  and  victory,  be  thine  arms 

j  My  gravel  J  .,,,  j^.,,.,.  ^^^  ,,,r+>ir»  >  o./iM 

,  b'  ''->  q  If  nfi/Ki  bnii  inliH  ')irIioC)  Vl«in.>ji< . 


..r 


(.•  I 
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r,r><' '■/■"■•■•«.  i    • 


r!ft^*rt5.if^4  td'.'wH'  "^fH  hfif^r>H-»^nu  'if»fO  it*^ 


■M%i. 


i    THE  ELECTED  KNIGHT,    i  iJ 

This  strange  and  somewliat  mystical  ballad  is  from  Xyerup  aod  Rahbek's 

Ipanxifc/  Viserfra  MiddelaXderen.    It  seems  to  refer  to  tiie  first  preaching  of 

Ichristiantty  in  the  Nortn,  and  to  the  institution  of  Knight-Errantry.    The  three 

maidens  I  suppose  to  be  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity;    The  Irregularities  of  the 

I  original  have  been  carefully  pwssrvad  i«  the  transUtioa.-»H.  VV.  L. 


>  '.J      i-'JCt     I)  ).<.i 


1 


Sir  Oluf  he  rideth  over  the  plain, 

Full  seven  miles  broad  and  seven  miles  wide, 
But  never,  ah  never,  can  meet  with  the.  man 

A  tilt,  with  him  dare  ri^e^  ^ti  r { t  4  / js rf  bn  A 

He  saw  under  the  hillside     *^f  -d)  \h\  j.»'i 

A  Knight  full  well  equipped  ; 
His  steed  was  black,  his  helm  was  barred ; 

He  was  riding  at  full  ipecd.   f^/  ^"1  r'^  ^ 

He  wore  upon  his  spurs  *  ' 

Twelve  little  golden  birds;        ,-       - ..    jjp 

Anon  he  spurred  his  steed  with  a  clangt    / 
And  there  $at  all  the  bifd$  and  san^.,  ^^..^^1^ 

He  wore  upon  his  mail 

Twelve  little  golden  wheels;  «l  -^flt  •>i!  >/o/! 
Anon  in  eddies  the  wild  wind  blew,   ^t  bnA 

And  round  and  round  the  wheels  they  flew. 

He  wore  before  his  breast 

A  lance  that  was  poised  in  rest ; 
And  it  was  sharper  than  diamond-stone, 

It  made  Sir  Oluf  s  heart  to  ^roan. 


f-  ■ 


I 


^i 


I 


He  wore  upon  his  helm    "  ' -Hi/^  imi:  h  ^wn  :i/!nTiT 

A  wreath  of  ruddy  gold  ;    '•**  •  ^'o''-v  yi  j'MifW 
And  that  gave  him  the  Maidens  Three,  ^i*  .vi*'!***/';^ 
'  The  youngest  was  fair  to  behold,    obi^rl;  haA 
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Sir  Oluf  questioned  the  Knight  eftsdon 
If  he  were  cbrhe  from  h^airen  down  ; 
"Art  thou  Christ  of  Heaven  ?  "  quoth  he, 

t''«1'i^,rSo  will  I  yield  me  unto  thee,:*^^-,.^^   ■':!^ 

:>rij  ic    •*  I  am  not  Christ  the  Great,    in/'j  ^\  oj  »iiy<^.iu* ) . 
Thou  shaft  not  yield  thee  yet ; <»'^*«« ^  i***"  s'v «. ;  u. 
I  am  an  Unknown  Knight,     . 
,   Three  mo'dest^aidens  have  me  bedieht,*' 

**  Art  thou  a  Knight  elected,   ■'  '^^   ^''''^f  J"H 
And  have  three  maidens  thee  b^dight  ?'  ^* 

So  shalt  thou  ride  a  tilt  this  day, 
For  all  the  Maidens*  honour !  **^^i^*'"  ws<!  «*H 

The  first  tilt  they  toj^ether  rode         h^^iH  <•  I !  I 
They  put  their  steeds  to  the  test  5      .'  ^H 

The  second  tilt  they  together  rode 
They  proved  their  manhood  best.     ,. ; . 


The  third  tilt  they  together  rode'^^'*^^'^^''^ 
Neither  of  them  would  yield ;  «"'^  ^^y"^' 

The  fourth  tilt  they  together  rode  '^'^  ^'" 
They  both  fell  on  the  field. 

Now  lie  the  lords  upon  the  plain,  i  ovl^v/'r 
And  their  blood  runs  unto  death ;       '  'son/ 

Now  sit  the  Maidens  in  the  high  tower,  n/> 
The  youngest  sorrows  till  death. 

^^  ',;:,c;»iLDHood,;rr;f^,, 

BY  JENS   IMMANUEL  BAGGISEN.^'  '' 


t^HfV 


There  was  a  time  when  I  was  very  small,  I  ■ 

When  my  whole  frame  was  but  an  ell  ifi  height ; 
Sweetly,  as  I  recall  it,  tears  do  fall,     .-  ^  ^<..,i  .  . 
,     And  therefore  I  recall  it  with  delight,  jov  otii 
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I  sported  in  my  tender  mother's  arms, 
And  rode  %'    rseback  on  best  father's  knee ; 

Alike  were  so  -jws,  passions,  and  alarms, 
And  gold,  atid  Greek,  and  love,  unknown  to  me. 

Then  seemed  to  me  this  world  far  less  in  size,     1  r } 
Likewise  it  seemed  to  me  less  wicked  far ;       1 

Like  points  in  heaven,  I  saw  the  stars  arise,    ' 
And  longed  for  wings  that  I  might  catch  a  star. 


'•r 


I  saw  the  moon  behind  the  island  fadetOlbiThl  f^d'V 
And  thought,  **  Oh,  were  I  on  that  island  there, 

I  could  find  out  of  what  the  moon  is  made,  ii  'i;  T 
Find  out  how  large  it  is,  how  round,  how  fair !  '*' 

Wondering,  I  saw  God's  sun,  through  western  skies, 
Sink  in  the  ocean's  golden  lap  at  night,.. .,  .. 

And  yet  upon  the  morrow  early  rise. 

And  paint  the  eastern  heaven  with  crimson  light ; 

And  thought  of  God,  the  gracious  Heavenly  Father, 
Who  made  me,  and  that  lovely  sun  on  high. 

And  all  those  pearls  of  heaven  thick-strung  together. 
Dropped,  clustering,  from  His  hand  o'er  all  tlie  sky. 

With  childish  reverenoB,  my  young  lips  did  say  l  " 
The  prayer  my  pious  mother  taught  to  me : 

*'  O  gentle  God !  oh  let  me  strive  alway  ;.  •• 

Still  to  be  wise,  and  good)  and  follow  thee  1  '^^ 

So  prayed  I  for  my  father  and  my  mother*  .f!  i  *' 
And  for  my  sister,  and  for  all  the  town ;       •  ; ) 

The  king  1  !'new  not,  and  the  beggar-brother,  ' "" 
Who,  bent  with  age,  went,  sighing,  up  and  down. 

They  perished,  the  blithe  days  ^f  boyhood  perished, 
And  all  the  gladness,  all  the  peace  I  knew  ! 

Now  have  I  but  their  memory,  fondly  cherished  j— 
God  !  may  I  never  lose  that  too  I  '•''i:-*nu<i  nl 


I 
S 
I 


I 


.'•««,  »!};j*^,  ,j  *-(»|,; 


I     N 
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inp  FROM  THE  GERMAN:  «^^^'  ^>rr/ 

,*im6j   THE   HAPPIEST  LAND.  :  ,bio)|  bn/ 

Therb  sat  one  day  in  quiet,  ^m  uS  h-httv*^?  i? 

By  an  alehouse  on  the  Rhine*,  >.^  ft  mh^'i-ALi 
Four  hale  and  hearty  felk>ws,  md  ni  ?jnmi.\  * 

And  drank  the  precious  wine.  ^Lh,!>x£fiolli.i 

The  landlord's  daughter  filled  their  cups^;     ; 

Around  the  rustic  board;  :.i*juiu  bn  / 

Then  sat  they  all  so  calm  and  stiU,  '  ift  h{ ; 

And  spake  not  one  rude  word.,vo*.  juti  h 

But  when  the  maid  departed,  //^s  I  ,>|fi?>oln 

A  Swabian  raised  his  hand,  '"^'^v  ^^^^^  r-   ' 
And  cried,  all  hot  and  flushed  with  wine, 
1  "Ix>ng  live  tile  Swabian  land  I  id?  ?:ti/iq 


UipUOi. 


'*  The  greatest  kingdom  upon  earth 

Cannot  with  that  compare  J/ir  vm  alj.;in  t* 

.  With  all  the  stout  and  hardy  men    ,.{  )?ofii  ii; 

.^Mt   And  the  nut-brown  maidens  there.'*  •  J.>  ^ 


f:i-> 


^*  Ha  ! "  cried  a  Saxon,  laughing,—  Uibiit'*  j! 

And  dashed  his  beard  with  wine  ;  ^^ /'v  14  *r! 

**  I  had  rather  live  in  Lapland,  ')  *Ai(t^^y  > 

Than  that  Swabian  land  of  thine!  >d  oi  I* 

"  The  goodliest  land  on  all  this  earthy     t>  v  in.< 
It  is  the  Saxon  land  I  *li>f"j  ,T^tfejr:  '(m  101  [>;/ 
There  have  1  as  many  maidens     v/  »r::^  I  ytnrA    , 
.n  .  As  fingers  on  this  hand  I "  an  *isiw  hrxi   ?  <• , 

J !      ^V  Hold  your  tongues  I  both  Swabian  and  Saxon  ! " 

\        A  bold  Bohemian  cries  ;  ,jf,  ^^y-  ^;; 

<:   ^,  JL*  If  there's  a  heaven  upon  this  earth»    j  ^.,^.fi  v   , 
;     A  u    In  Bohemia  it  lie^.,^u  x,»i.t{  i^,,  ..^i  i  ytnt  '  bu 


mm^ 
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*•  There  the  taijor  blows  the  fiut^'UsA 
And  the'cbbbler  blows  the  hordi^    MM 

And  the  miner  blows  the  bugie^      '^^'^f}h 
Over  mduntain  g-orgts  atid  boum.^ViVfr 

And  then  the  lahdlof^feai^^ifei^"  'f^"^ 
Up  to  heaven  raised  hef  hand,' '' -'^"^^ 

And  said,  "  Ye  ifi^y  rtb  ni6i-6  (ioi 
There  lies  the  happiest  land  !  " 


H 


t!r::i 


Uri  t^^v  THE  WAVE,     i*, 

^  *\  •       ,  i;       ^    - 


iHT 


BY  CHRISTOPH   AUGUST  TIEDGE. 

"Whither,  thou  turbid  wave ^ 


h' 


Whither,  ^frith  So  much  hastd, 


As  if  a  thtef  w6rt  thdu  ?  ^  ^^''  '^.  '*^'^^ ,  ;!^^ 

'  I  am  the  Wave  of  Life, 
Stained  with  my  margin's  dust ;    ^  ,^^yj  ^ 
From  the  stri^gle  and  the  strife    |  ,^  yy 
Or  tl^p  qarrow  stream  I  fly     hiv^*  t  bii  A 
To  the  Sea*s  immensity,    ,.,  jjj^:^  ^,,^- > 
To  wash  from  me  the  slime 
,3  }rr^rl  //  Of  the  muddy  banks  of  Time»'*   j')'^nn  ) 


THE   DEAD. 


IfHt  .«ofi»  »'»aijj|  I  *' 


fr{<.W<  Mjf»Kf{  1 


.n< 


BY   ERNST  STOCKMANN. 

■i  :)'ilki/.'p  bnt^  III/-!  " 
How  they  so  softly  resti     ,|  /hi  •)?>>  f 
All  they  the  holy  ones<         t-^n  >j  «>/> n  1 
Unto  whose  dwelling^placff        '  ].,t/ 
Now  doth  my  soul  draw  near ! 
How  they  so  softly  rest»      .  j       unf.  '* 
All  in  their  silent  graveSi    nun  uorf  r 
Deep  to  corruption  <   .)  Uu\  nM 

Slowly  dowivsinking I      vri  iirr  t\iVff 
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And  they  no  longer  weep^^  nh  f»7'>r!T  ' 
Here,  where  complaint  is  stitti  rij  !?n A 
And  they  no  lotlgerfcelvki  lonim  odj  imA 
Here,  wher^  all  gladness  flies  t  n  i*y/0 
I  v|j  .  And  by  the  cypresses  ^^tV^^     .  -'" 
S:    Softly  o>ershadowed..,^^^^,,^,,,,,^,.j,,_^. 

. c.     Until  the  Angetv.  ^ >; ;, rf  p,,,,,rf  o,  qU 
A    Calls  them,  they  slumber  I  v<«    w     t    r 


N 


Ih^ 


^    THE   BIRD   AND   THE   SHIP. 


.\ud  ^^HifKY  WILHBLM  MULLBRb' ' 


**  The  rivers  rush  into  the  sea» 


fAHxinyf 


By  castle  and  town  they  go  ;    " '  J'.  „ ., 
le  wmds  behind  them  merrily  ,,  -^4i    r  '  ; 


I 


The 
Their  noisy  trumpets  blow.  .^        ,  ., 

"The  clouds  are  passing  far  slhd  lii^h; 

We  little  birds  in  them  play  ;  "'    '^^'''  ^ 
And  everything,  that  can  sittg' arid  fly,' _ 

Goes  with  us,  and  far  away.;  *^^  '^'^  "  \ 

I  greet  thee,  bonny  boat !    Whith^,  o^  whence, 

With  thy  fluttering  golden  band  ?  " — 

•*  I  greet  thee,  little  bird  !    To  the  wide  sea 

I  haste  from  the  narrow  land. 

vn  ^ 
**  Full  and  swollen  is  every  sail ;     ^  ^ 

I  see  no  longer  a  hill,  ^   '*^'^^'^ 

I  have  trusted  all  to  the  sounding  gale^ 

And  it  will  not  let  me  stand  still. 

**  And  wilt  thou,  little  bird,  go  with  ud  ? 

Thou  mayest  stand  on  the  mainmast  tall, 
For  full  to  sinking  is  my  house  '  i^'^¥\ 

With  merry  companions  all."—    o\^ 


.?,>! ^UiW.  . i;TRANSLATIONS.  ? T't nt^b. I 

**  I  need  not  and  seek  not  company,  Jt  ^{ 
Bonny  boat,  I  can  sing  all  alone  ;    // 

For  the  mainmast  tall  too  heavy  am  I,  '  T 
Bonny  boat,  I  have  wings  of  my  own. 

**  High  over  the  $ail9»  high  over  the  mast, 

Who  shall  gainsay  these  joys? 
Whetfi  thy  merry  companions  are  still,  at  last. 

Thou  shalt  hear  the  sound  of  my  voiice. 

^P  ^*^y^o  neither  may  rest,  nor  listen  may,  j 
God  bless  them  every  one  f  f,^, r  «  hnh 
I  dart  away,  in  the  bright  blue  day,    ^,|}  f 
And  the  golden  fields  of  the  sun.     -^i 

**  Thus  do  I  sing  my  weary  song. 
Wherever  the  four  winds  blow ; 

And  this  same  song,  my  whole  life  long, 
Neither  Poet  nor  Printer  may  know."| 

,    :        WHITHER?  ,<j 

^  BY  WILHSLM  MULLER,      . 

I  HEARD  a  brooklet  gushing 
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From  its  rocky  fountain  near, 
Down  into  the  valley  rushing, 
<.<'  ^  '  So  fresh  and  wondrous  clear. 


'ji 


'/fi 


I  know  not  what  came  o'er  me. 
Nor  who  the  counsel  gave ;        t,r{<'' 

But  I  must  hasten  downward, 
All  with  my  pilgrim-stave  ^^h'  In  A 

't:T 

Downward,  and  ever  farther,  ,,.,  i,^^;^^ 
And  ever  the  brook  beside  i^ 

And  ever  fres2ier  murmured,   - 
And  ev«r  clearer,  the  tide,  j  ^  | .  ^ig 


"I  ;t  »' 


N 
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Is  this  the  vta^y  I  was  going?    >«  hj^tifi  I  ** 

Whlthttr,  O  brooklet,  say  I     ■*  /mK^l 

Thpu  hast,  with  thy  soft  niurmup,  *''J  to  1 

•  Murrfiured  my  senses  aWsiy.      ^nnuU 

What  do  I  say  gf  a  murmur?  '^  *^:3'H  * 
'That  can  no  murmur  be ;"  5^r>fJ8  orlW 
«i^/  Tis  the  wateivnymphi  th«t  are  slnglnp/' 


re  singing' 


;> 


.^Their  roundelays  under  me 

Let  them  siA^,  my  friend,  lifetlhem  murmur, 

And  wander  merrily  near ;     -  -  ^  ■  ^'^ ' 
The  wheels  of  a  mill  are  gdng'^^^*  ^^^^^  ^ 

In  e\penr  brooklet  clear.        .^  '^^^^  ^Y 

I 

;.!*  «  ^»ft<,.l:*»Hi  Hi/ RPWARK  I       niiiii  sirfl  bn/. 
^    1  KNOW  a  maiden  feir  t6  see^"*^  ^^tljl./l 
-J  J  Take  care  ! 

^y  She  can  both  false  and  friendly  be, 

Beware!    Beware  1 
J  Trust  her  not* 

She  is  fooling  thee  1 

;,  She  has  two  eyes,  so  goftaod  J^rqwn, 

I  ,,  TakeCl^r«|  'ff-r  n^^?  n*::*  r^rvroO 

'  She  gives  a  side^lai>ce  and  lopks  down, 
Beware  !     Beware  I 
>  ,-u  .  .     Trust  her  not,    fi/?  Jou  woriil  I 
.     She  is  fooling  thee  I     >^^  <>^^  -^  t^>/: 

And  she  has  hair  of  a  golden  hue, 

Take  care  1 
And  what  She  says,  it  is  not  tfiiei 

Beware !    Beware  J    : ;  *^  '; 


liv;   id 


i.ii.V''vO 


iiiijti  if 


f.,. 


Trust  her  not, 
She  is  fooling  thee  1 


^  ^(iV6  bfi  A 


..ii 


mm 
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She  has  a  bofom  as,  white  at  snow, 

Take  tare  1     w 
She  knows  how  much  it  is  best  to  sliow, 

Beware!    Beware  I 

Trust  her  not,    ^no Ik  ?,rorrr 
She  is  foolini^  th©e.l  ^\UJin^tX 

She  gives  ^hee  a  earlpind  woven  fair. 

Take  care  I     ../ 
It  is  a  fooFs-eap  for  thee  to  wear^ 

Beware  I    Beware  I    ,;^.rft  t^a  II  *> 
Trust  her  not,    ,  ^,^  .,{,^^^3  ,^^|t~ 
She  IS  foohng  thee !     ,|^^J,.,^  j,,^^  ,,,^|^^^ 

SONG  OF  THE  BELL.  J  ^i^ 


y  i 


K'lA 


*  t 


Bell  !  thou  soundest  merrily,^  ^^ 
When  the  bridal  party 

To  the  church  doth  hie  I  :  1  {  H   //  * 
Bell  I  thou  soundest  solemnly,    1 
When,  on  Sabbath  morning,  fi  bn/. 

Fields  deserted  lie  I     n  -^ih  hnL 

Bell  I  thoii  soundest  merrily ;  '?f^'^  ' 
Tellest  thou  at  evening,  t'***  ^'^  ^^ 
i^dm..     Bed-time  drkweth  nigh  P^^J  '''-^  '< ' 
Bell  I  thou  soundest  mournfully,  ^ 
Tellest  thou  the  bitter    ^^^^..  .^     ^  ,    , 
Parting  hath  gon^  by  I    '\   ,.  Vr 

t  '     Say !  how  canst  thou  mourn*     •'  '^ 
How  canst  thou  rejoice?         i>'i/« 

Thou  art  but  metal  dull !      y    .  ^^ 
And  yet  all  our  sorrowings,       '  p 

c^    And  all  our  rejoicings,  ,.  ,     , 


(s 


Thou  dost  feel  them  all  1 


nj  LiiA 


'^A 
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God  httth  Wonders  tnatiy,  '  nri  s rl^ 

.,     Which  we  cannot  fathom,  f  ' ' 

,v7dri<?(  Placed  within  thy  form  I'Vi>f  oiia 

When  the  heart  IS  sinkingi' 

i'     Thou  alone  canst  raisd  it,  C  «    , 

Trembling  in  the  storm  !    f  ?r{8 

THE  CASTLE  BY  TttlE  SE.^^^- 

BY  JOHANN  LUI>W^  VHlANq,  j,]^j^ 

"  Hast  thou  seen  that  lordly  castle, 
That  Castle  by  the  Sea  ?  'Ar^M 

Golden  and  red  above  it  ^  gniloot  u  odd 
The  clouds  float  gorgeously.  U 

"And  fain  it  would  stoop  downward 
To  the  mirrored  wave  below; 

And  fain  it  would  soar  upward 
In  the  evening's  crifnson  glow."  ; 

**  Well  have  I  steii  that  castl^i  ol 
That  Castle  by  the  Sea^  ;  •;)  !  ii  kT 

And  the  moon  above  it  standing!^  // 
And  the  mist  rise  solemnly.**-   { 

"  The  winds  and  the  waves  of  ocean, 

Had  they  a  merry  chime  ? 
Didst  thou  hear,  from  those  lofty  chambers 

The  harp  and  jl;h,e7?3iAa5^r!^|;s  rjiypje  ?  " 

**  The  winds  anc(  the  waves  of  oceati, 
They  rested  quietly ;  '     •  ' 

But  I  heard  on  the  gale  a  sound  of  wail. 
And  tears  came  to  n^ine  eye."  ,,}£ 

**  And  sawest  thou  on  the  turrets\  , 
The  King  and  his  royal  bride  f  ' 
f  And  the  wave  of  their  crimson  mantles  ? 

And  the  gdlden  crown  of  pride  ? 


i 
'  Re 


'r:,ir^- 


vt  - 
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**Led  they  not  forth,  in,  rapture,^  <  i  orf  noH7/ 
A  beauteous  maiden  there ?  rd  '*f>  rloiti  ;>(( T 
Resplendent  as  the  morning  sun»      i  j  bnA 

\^-u.  Beaming  with  golden  hair?"  j  jbiH  'nl)  U\ 

"  Well  saw  I  the  ahcieht  parents; '  <^^'^'  ^^ 

Without  the  crown  of  pride  ; 
They  were  moving  slpw,  ip.  weeds  of  woe,^ :  .j 

Nomaiden  wasby  ilieir  side!"       ,   :       t 

T    >  THE  BLACK  KNIGHT,  "^'f  '^if  ^ 

BY  JOHANN  LUDWIG  UIILANO. 

'TWAS  Pentecost,  the  Feast  cf  Gladness,  ''-'^^^^ 
When  woods  ahd-iidds  put  off  all  sadnessV*^ '  ^ 

Thus  began  the  King  and  kpake : 
'*  So  from  the  halls  ^'^^  ^'"^'^ 

Of  ancient  Hofburg's*  wallsr' ^  '-"^  ^'"^  "'^'^ '^^ 

A  luxuriant  Sprirtg  sftall  break. ''^'■^"'•''^'*'^ 

Drums  and  trumpets  echo  loudly,    mtr^  '^df  cjT 
Wave  the  crimson  banners  proudly»9«rf>iv'5';>/ 3 

From  balcony  the  King  looked  on ;  uvfiT' 
In  the  play  of  spears,  bnini  ii/irnuorn  (\h  // 

Fell  all  the  cavaliers,' on if^^j  ■-^^n'lA  iu'yhmn  tirl  r 

Before  the  monarch's  stalwart  son.   bjsi>>j 

To  the  barrier  of  the  fight      r  n-vibllflo  'hU  of /I 
Rode  at  last  a  sable  Knight.  * 

"  Sir  Knight  I  your  nan^fj  ^nf^  sf^u||cI;^eon,  say  1  *' 
**  Should  I  speak  it  here,      ,- .    ,t   .c^^.tji. 
Ye  would  stand  aghast  with  fear ;.  -^nmn  .>v^  t » 
,    1  am  a  Prince  of  mighty,  jsw^yj/'^.i^   .|(.> . 
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When  he  rode  into  the  list*/  »<'^'»  X'^f' '  '''^  ^ " 
The  arch  of  heaven  grew  black  iK^lth  mfsts. 

And  the  castle  'gfan  to  rock  j    v  "       ^      ' 
At  the  first  blow,  '^«»  kiiR^^il 

Fell  the  youth  from  saddle-bow» 

Hardly  rises  from  the  shock*    ^^^j,  n.?»7/  " 

Pipe  and  viol  call  the  dances,        ,  -y 

Torch-light  through  the  high  halls  glances  ; 

Waves  a  mighty  shadow  la  ; 
With  manner  bland 
Doth  ask  the  maidefiV  hand» 

Doth  with  her  the  dance  begin, 
"    ^GvtAjiKj  oiwbya  vmahoi  yh 

Danced  in  sable  iron  sarK,  ,rj  iwa^^Jin^^  ?^a^  T 
Danced  a  measuret  weird  jaqd  <dj^k,   ..,7/  n-^l  / 

Coldly  clasped  her  limbs  around  j,.y,r  'fUi\  ■ 
Froni  breast  and  hair  .  {f,.,^  ^i{]  f^fO!!  •  >'. 

Down  fall  from  her  tHe/airs^j,  ,f]^,i|  )p,.jj^,., ,;  .:  ; 


J  T    T"" 


Flowerets,  faded,  to  the  ground,  j  j^, 


/.u 


t    '. 


,\  -■  «  *  >       fc  J  i  •-,.     It  a  1  -1.'  ■ 


To  the  sumptuous  banquet  cam©  ;j  infi  ^min^i 
Every  Knight  and  every  Dame ;  <  T.    vr?T  vm.// 

Twixt  son  and  daughter  aU  distdbught^  <  i 
With  mournful  mind  iii*>q>^  ■hi  ?ji^q  sitf;  i;  i 

The  ancient  King  reclined,  -  H't/S;*:*  •yif'^  \U:  V>  ■ 

Gazed  at  them  in  silent  thought,  v' '    ' ''^^^ 


4< 


Pale  the  children  both  did  lool^   ''^'*'**^«*  "^^'  '\\ 
But  the  guest  a  beaker  took  r^;'  ^;  j^kI  j;.  -Ux^ 
'.  **  Golden  wine  will  make  y6u  whole !  "  '' 
The  children  drank,     ''^''"'  f'^^'f^  ^  -'^^^•>'''"  ' ; 
Gave  many  a  courteous  thank :'-"'^tMr'^^^^  .  ^ 
*"  0>.,  that  drhught  was  ven^  cooK!*^  '^     ^ 


MP 


Each  the  father's  breast  embraceis,  '  -"  I  bwisJ  (V 
Son  and  daughter;  and  their  fiioefl    ^^^^  ^I<>  "*<)'{ 

Colourless  grow  utterly  j*  ^  Intt  ?n  >«y5fjm  «»j( T 
Whichever  way  *<^^'*^'** '  mtj  t^t*'^/  f»ni»f:<?'no>|inH 
Looks  the  fear-struck  father  gray,     «*J  ^>i^^l  '^T 

He  beholds  his  children  die.  '  '»*'  '^f^^  <^^ 

bir'^'t  nfig""  ;«: 'i-^'-'Tp^  nUu  tvhs.   a;>^'  .i^ii',.. 
.•  •  <  ■  .-         '    •  . ' 

•*  Woe !  the  blessed  children  both       J,. 
Takest  thou  in  the  joy  of  youth  :  .    .  . .  ^      , 

Take  me,  too,  the  joyless  fathei^  i »»  ^  ^ 
Spake  the  grim  Guest, 
From  his  hollow,  cavernous  bi'east:^^ 

"  Roses  in  the  spring  I  gather ! "  y     ' 

JSONO  OF  THE  SILENT  LANO.^ 


)i 
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BY  JOHANN  GAUDENZ  VON  SALIS-SEEWIS, 


Into  the  Silent  Laild'iP'"'"-^^^^*^^^^  fr^^^^?^  '^^'T-    . 
Ah !  who  shall  lead  us  ailtlitt^?  '  ""  '^'^'^  ""'''    '^ 
Clouds  in  the  evening  sky  more  darkly  j^kthl^f, 
And  shattered  Wrecks  lie  thicker  on  the  Strand. 
Who  leads  us  with  a  gentle  hand 
Thither,  oh,  thither,  ;    •     IJ^l^i^noiiT 

Into  the  Silent  Land?  '^m^^'W-^'  Hsi  HUv/  Hi  1 

'.^^:' "♦''76  ^'Hf^lV  tfi^il  nkpi'jq  A 
Into  the  Silent  Land  !        ■'  -  ^ rrirfioil. imi.'>d  jl 
To  you,  ye  boundless  regions 
Of  all  pK^ction  !     Tender  mdrning.visions     ^ 
Of  beai"^^eous  souls  1    The  Future's  pledge  and  band  I 
Who  i*  Life's  battle  firm  doth  stand,     i 
Shall  aear  Hopi»'%  tender  blossoms  ni  *3|riw  ni*^. 
Into  the  Silent  Land!  .  O  ,ik4tt  \\%^yv^;\ 
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O  Land!  O  LandJrr-!)  \iiiif>i6  a"T){{ti>t  *»rli  H.vtiH 
For  all  the  broken-hearted  ;  i'^.)!i,'jf»v.b  bnii  no ", 
The  mildest  herald  by  our  fate  allotted,  vWJ 
Beckons,  and  with  inverted  torch  doth  stand  / 
To  lead  us  with  a  gentle  hand  ^i-iKi?'  iu  >(oo.i 
To  the  land  of  the  great  Departed,  jfi,>i  ..M 
Into  the  Silent  Land ! 

r 


THE  LUCK  OF  EDENHALL. 

BY  JOHANN  LUDWIG   UHLAND. 


Of  Edenhall,  the  youthful  Lord 

Bids  sound  the  festal  trumpet's  call ; 

He  rises  at  the  banquet  board, 

And  cries,  'mid  the  drunken  revellers  all, 

**  Now  bring  me  the  Luck  of  Edenhall ! " 

The  butler  hears  the  words  with  pain, 
The  house's  oldest  seneschal,  .  »  ^ 
Takes  slow  from  its  silken  cloth  again  ^,  • 
The  drinking-glass  of  crystal  tall;  ,{.  ^j  /(„,, 
They  call  it  the  Luck  of  Edenhall.  ,.^.j,,j^.,|^  , 

Then  said  the  Lord  :  **  This  glass  to  praise. 
Fill  with  red  wine  from  Portugal  1 "    ^ 
The  graybeard  with  trembling  hand  obeys  : 
A  purple  light  shines  over  all. 
It  beams  from  the  Luck  of  Edenhall,        '  • 

Then  speaks  the  Lord,  and  waves  it  light; 
**This  glass  of  flashing  crystal  tall  •     ' 

Gave  to  my  sires  the  Fountain-Sprite  ; 
She  wrote  in  it.  If  this  /^lass  doth  fall ^ 
Fareu^ell  then^  O  Luck  of  Edenhall!     ' 


V,    ,' 


li. 


mm 


'*  Twas  right  a  goblet  the  Fate  should  be 
Of  the  joyous  race  of  Edenhall ! 
Deep  draughts  drink  we  right  willingly  ; 
And  willingly  ring,  with  merry  call, 
Kling  I  klang !  to  the  Luck  of  Edenhall  I  *' 


First  rings  it  deep,  and  full,  and  mild, 
Like  to  the  song  of  a  nightingale  ; 
Then  like  the  roar  of  a  torrent  wild ; 
Then  niutters  at  last  like  the  thunder's  fall, 
The  glorious  Luck  of  Edenhall.      '  > 


>■  ki 


•J  i-- 


**  For  its  keeper  takes  a  race  of  might, 
The  fragile  goblet  of  crystal  tali ;     {|^,  *,  // 
It  has  lasted  longer  than  is  right ;      ,  - 
Kllng  !  klang  ! — with  H  harder  blow  than  all 
Will  I  try  the  Luck  of  Edenhall  I  *'  ,,j  ^ 


■>'' 


As  the  goblet  ringing  flies  apart, 
Suddenly  cracks  the  vliulted  hall ; 
And  through  the  rift,  the  wild  flanies  start ; 
The  guests  in  dust  are  scattered  all, 
With  the  breaking  Luck  of  Edenhall  I 


I.. 


<.•''■!,«/      n' 


In  storms  the  foe,  with  fire  and  sword ; 
He  in  the  night  had  scaled  the  wall, 
Slain  by  the  sword  lies  ihe  youthful  lord, 
But  holds  in  his  hand  the  crystal  tall, 
The  shattered  Luck  of  Edenhall. 


On  the  morrow  the  butler  gropes  alone. 
The  graybeard  in  the  desert  hall, 
He  seeks  his  Lord's  burnt  skeleton,        ' 
He  seeks  in  the  dismal  ruin's  fall 
The  shards  of  the  Luck  of  Edenhall. 


F.W.4.. 


■V4 


483       LONGFELLOW»S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

"The  stone  wall,"  saith  he,  '*  doth  fall  aside, 
Down  must  the  stately  columns  fall ;  ,   ,,  , 
Glass  is  this  earth*s  Luck  and  Pride :  ,      j 
In  atoms  shall  fall  this  earthly  ball 
One  day  like  the  Luck  of  Edenhall  I  *' 


Im. 


it,::^i 


THE  TWO   LOCKS   OF  HAIR.     . 

J 

BY  GUSTAV   PFIZER.     "'  ^'^    '• 

A  YOUTH,  light-hearted  and  content,  »    r 

I  wander  through  the  world  ;  :niA\i  »  :  i 

Here,  Arab-like,  is  pitched  my  tent 

And  straight  again  is  furled.    ,  ^v 


Yet  oft  I  dream,  that  once  a  wife      ''  ' 
Close  in  my  heart  was  l^^ked, 

And  in  the  sweet  repose  of  life     '  ■ 
A  blessed  child  I  rocked.  '< ' '  *    ' 


t' 


I  wake !    Away  that  dream,— away ! 

Too  long  did  it  remain !    * 
So  long,  that  both  by  night  and  day 

It  ever  comes  again.        •         .    , , 

The  end  lies  ever  in  my  thought ; 

To  a  grave  so  cold  and  deep 
The  mother  beautiful  was  brought ; 

Then  dropt  the  child  asleep.       ,  ,, 


i.n/ 

.     .n  I" 
1.7; 

•.; 


v/ 


But  now  the  dream  is  wholly  o'er, 

I  bathe  mine  eyes  and  see  ; 
And  wander  through  the  world  once  more, 

A  youth  so  light  and  free. 

,«iUviK  iitv\K'-\%    •••'r:M   ^•';!;    ,V0  1i     "  » 

Two  locks — and  they  are  wondrous  fair- 
Left  me  that  vision  mild  ; 

The  brown  is  from  the  mother's  hair,  1 1 
The  blonde  is  from  the  child,   ^iwu    -^ili 


« } 


t      S\ 


-)  ?■ 
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And  when  I  see  that  lock  of  f^old,    '>«M.fri  i  ->iiin/. 

Pale  grows  the  evening-red  ;     'if,H«te  i^?ji  np  >! 
And  when  tlie  dark  lock  I  behold, 

I  wish  that  I  were  dead.       -^  .    ^  w»  r  i<  m.r/. 


V?  V!    -n'^THE   HEMLOCK  TREE.  ""^^^  ' ''       ^  '*' 

0  HEMf-ocK  tree  !   O  hemlock  tree  I  how  faithful  are  thy 
branches  I  f^inuf  tmi   ,■"'>(  1  /^  aei  inij    ij''f-'-~n?j>.ji  > 

Green  not  alone  in  summer  time,         ;  t    ■  .".  0}  ,.(  ;;,  ,,>^, 

But  in  the  winter's  frost  and  rime ! 

O  hemlock  tree  I   O  hemlock  tree !   how  faithful  are  thy 

branches !         , 

O  maiden  fair  1  O  maiden  fair  I  how  faithless  is  thy  bosom  ! 
To  love  me  in  prosperity,     ««m;'1'*'    ,  -  .  . nr.    ;!ii>.,     » 
And  leave  me  in  adversity  !  vn  ••  ,'^ 

O  maiden  fair  I  O  maiden  fair  I  how  faithless  is  thy  bosom  1 

The   nightingale,   the  nightingale,   thou   tak'st   for   thine 
example  I 
So  long  as  summer  laughs  she  sings,         " '  '.  ^-^ ''    "■ 
But  in  the  autumn  spreads  her  wings.    '•          n:.:\'.']T- 1 
The  nightingale,   the   nightingale,   thou   tak*st   for    thine 
example !  .,       ,         , 

The  meadow  brook,  the  meadow  brook,  is  mirror  of  th> 
falsehood ! 
It  flows  so  long  as  falls  the  rain,     •''  "'  '*  •    ' 

In  drought  its  springs  soon  dry  again. 
The  meadow  brook,  the  meadow  brook,  is  mirror  of  Uiy 
falsehood !  *    " 


I         11' 


> .  I  i ' . 


I 


ANNIE   OF  THARAW. 

^^'  ''    '  BY  SIMON   DACII.    '*^ 


•''iO''. 


Annie  of  Tharaw,  my  true  love  of  old,    ^^^    w».i».tj  •.     '.(Tr^f 
She  is  my  life,  and  my  goods,  and  my  gold.    hI  vmj  .  [jl  ..o    f 


".WilWu-IMWi  I  i'»«W)wip»aipwi— ^OflWiilfc|p»>  I 


N 
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Annie  of  Tharaw  her  heart  once  again  ^  n-^dw  btik 
To  me  has  surrendered  in  joy  and  in  pain*>(^  o!r*l 

Annie  of  Tharaw,  my  riches,  my  good,     '      j^,  j 
Thou,  O  my  soul,  my  flesh,  and  my  blood ! 

Then  come  the  wild  weather,  come  sleet  or  come  snow 
We  will  stand  by  each  other,  however  it  blow. 


Oppression,  and  sickness,  and  sorrow,  and  pain. 
Shall  be  to  our  true  love  as  links  to  the  chain. 


As  the  palm-tree  standeth  so  straight  and  so  tall. 
The  more  the  hail  beats,  and  the  more  the  rains  fall, — 


■f  '  •  ■ 


So  love  in  our  hearts  shall  grow  mighty  and  strong, 
Through    crosses,    through    sorrows,    through    manifold 

wrong.  ,  V  (ir-  r ; , .;  J;-,  m   -.on    t/JtH   i  jp  •' 

Shouldst  thou  be  torn  from  me  to  wander  alone 

In  a  desolate  land  where  the  sun  is  scarce  known,«- : 

Through  forests  I'll  follow,  and  where  the  sea  flows. 
Through  ice,  and  throujg;h  irpn,  through  armies  of  foes. 


n 


'j.r;!.''.  ! 


Annie  of  Tharaw,  my  light  and  my  sun. 

The  threads  of  our  two  lives  are  woven  in  one. 

Whate'er  I  have  bidden  thee  thou  hast  obeyed,  ,  ,     ;,  , 
Whatever  forbidden  thou  hast  not  gainsaid. ,  ,^     ,^  ^r. 

How  in  the  turmoil  of  life  can  love  stand,  '•    *  '^-  *" 
Where  there  is  not  one  heart,   and  one  moutji,  and  one 
hand  ? 

Some  seek  for  dissension,  and  trouble,  and  strife ; 
Like  a  dog  and  a  cat  live  such  man  and  wife. 

Annie  of  Tharaw,  such  is  not  our  love ;    i  ../tjtifts  i   .; 
Thou  art  my  lambkin,  my  chick,  and  my  dove,  ^i 


if!  '/iir  <" 


,^yIHOW     translations;  ^H'lOMO J        485 

Whatever  my  desire  is,  in  thine  may  be  seen  ;i>fjA 
I  am  king  of  the  household,  and  thou  art  its  queen. 


r* 


It  is  this;  O  my  Anniq,  my  heart's  sweetest  rest, 
That  makes  of  us  twain  but  one  soul  in  one  breast. 

This  turns  to  a  heaven  the  hut  where  we  dwell ; 
While  ^yrangling.  soon  changes  a  home  to  a  hell, 

THE  STATUE  OVER  THE  CATHEDRAL  DOOR. 

,,,^,_,.^BYJUUUSMOSEN,,^,iy,. 

Forms  of  saints  and  kings  are  standing 
The  ciathedral  door  above ;    >  ''.hihU. 

Yet  I  saw  but  one  among  them  ,  .  , 
Who  hath  soothed  my  soul  with  love. 

In  his  mantle,^-* wound  about  him,  ti  '^ 
As  their  robes  the  sowers  wind,—   ' 

Bore  he  swallows  and  their  fledglings, 
Flowers  and  weeds  of  every  kind,     v 

And  so  stands  he  calm  and  childlike, 

High  in  wind  and  tempest  wild ; 
Oh,  were  I  like  him  exalted,    ^^^^  ;»^^ 

I  would  be  like  him,  a  child !    ■  ^  ^ 

And  my  songs,— green  leaves  and  blossoms,  — 
To  the  doors  of  heaven  would  bear. 

Calling  even  in  storm  and  tempest. 
Round  me  still  these  birds  of  air. 


THE   LEGEND   OF  THE   CROSSBILL. 

'      BY  JULIUS  MOSBN.  '  = 

On  the  cross  the  dying  Saviour 
*         Heavenward  lifts  His  eyelids  calm, 
Feels,  but  scarcely  feels,  a  trembling 
In  His  pierced  and  bleeding  palm. 
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Ann  if 


5  •'*■■■; 


\Vr 


'Siooa 


And  by  lUl  the  world  forgaken,       'b  yfn  •»->  ■  j  r. 
f  :.^    Sees  He  how  with  zealous  care   r  h>,  ij  n>i  r 
At  the  ruthless  nail  of  iron 
^     A  Httle  bird  is  striving  there.   ^  V'^  O  ^  H» 

Stained  with  blood  and  never  tiring, 
-      With  its  beak  it  doth  not  eease,  '^^^  ^"'"'■ 
'      From  the  cross  't  would  free  the  Saviour,     ' 
Its  Creator's  Son  release. 


'-r  -  -t  -~r  ■' 


And  the  Saviour  speaks  in  mildness  : 
*'  Blest  be  thou  of  all  the  good  ! 

Bear,  as  token  of  this  moment,       W5?«»  i 

Marks  of  blopd  and  holy  rood!  ^*aIT 

<  -•  ■  ''/f 
And  that  bird  is  called  the  crossbill ;      u 

Covered  all  with  blood  so  clear. 

In  the  groves  of  pine  it  singeth  u  *  iff  .<  1 

SongSi  like  legends,  strange  to  hear. 

THE  SEA  HATH   ITS   PEARLS. 

The  sea  hath  its  pearls,  '  :       ../.  ,il<.. 

The  heaven  hath  its  stars ;  i ., ..  r 
But  my  heart,  my  heart, 
,< uno^c   My  heart  hath  its  love.     <  '  '.  • "      ' 

Great  are  the  sea  and  the  heaven     ./ 

Yet  greater  is  my  heart ;     ,,,,,,,  -.j 
And  fairer  than  pearls  and  stars  ' 
]  1 1 : :!    Flashes  and  beams  my  love.        t : ; 

Thou  little,  youthful  maiden. 
Come  unto  my  great  heart ; 
My  heart,  and  the  sea,  and  the  heaven, 


,n 


1^' 


Are  melting  away  with  love  I 


i'.i  i 


iUkiii^  t^fnfcxJt^ld  bdu  h'j'jikim  i'iit  nl 


•ym 


,?/A'A(yi/    TRANSLATIONS.  J^^'^'J'^^tU    '  ^ 


POETIC  APHORISMS, 


.\>nv\'i-u 


'I     ]t'.i\lVO 


Whereunto  is  money  good  ? 

Who  has  it  not  wants  hardihood, 

Who  has  it  has  much  trouble  and  carcj     (oilHV/ 

Who  once  has  had  it  has  despair.      c,-j,y^^.yi 

'■■-    '  r-r.    ■  •■:'     r  !-       •    >^,,u   )i   !  >udy  .u;H 
THE  BEST  MEDICINES.  i 

Joy  and  Temperance  and  Repose 
Slam  the  dOor  on  the  doctor's  nose. 

Man-like  is  it  to  fall  into  sin, 
Fiend-like  is  it  to  dwell  therein, 

i  ,:.,,,     ...r»     Christ-like  is  it  for  sin  to  grieve,  ^,;v     s    m*   ri 
God-like  is  it  all  sin  to  leave.       .,n  ;     > ;.. - 


iuJa^/"> 


POVERTY  AND   BLINDNESS. 


..!'    •' 


<::if; : 


A  blind  man  is  a  poor  man,  and  blind  a  poor  man  is  ; 
For  the  former  seeth  no  man,  and  the  latter  no  man  sees. 


■r;:;')ii- 


I  •. .  ■ . 


LAW  OP  LIFE. 

Live  I,  so  I've  I, 
To  my  Lord  heartily, 
To  my  Prince  faithfully, 
,,,.  To  my  Neighbour  honestly, 
Die  1,  so  die  I. 

CREEDS. 


1:1 

1  !  '  1 


11 


1 1 .  «    - 


1 '.»'<  I 


Lutheran,  Popish,  Calrinistic,  all  these  creeds  and  doctrines 

three 
Extant  are ;    but   still   the   doubt   is,   where   Christianity 

may  be. 


/ 


m 

m 
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Axid  *     THE  RESTLESS   HEART. 


yi 


A  miII*stone  and  the  human  heart  are  driven  ever  round ; 
If  they  have  nothing  else  to  grind,  they  must  themselves  be 
ground. 

...hioOi|r CHRISTIAN  LOVE.   i^4  uf!  // 

Whilom  Love  was  like  a  fire,  and  warmth  and  comfort  it 
bespoke;    •■■■ -!-•>;. -'••*-  -^  --■-  -*'r^  -  ■       ■•-'  ••   ^ 

But,  alas !  it  now  is  quenched,  and  only  bites  us,  like  the 
smoke. 

«»W(Snc»^'    •  (    jvriR  vol 

V     ART  AND  TACT.,        ,k  ^ 

Intelligence  and  courtesy  not  always  are  combined. 
Often  in  a  wooden  house  a  golden  room  we  find.     \ 

RETRIBUTION.     ,1  i    .   -J 

Though  the  mills  of  God  ^rind  slowly,  yet  they  jrind 

exceeding  small ;  '  -^^   '^    ^^«^  -'^  ^^  '^ - 
Though  with  patience  He  stands  waiting,  with  exactness 

grinds  He  all. 


,.'.t*.it  .-;.•■  I  (  >;    in       -.1  . 


'f  nr.rr*  \ooci  i- 


TRUTH. 


.....   ....    -'-....-..■. ■     .■ 


When  by  night  the  frogs  are  croaking,  kindle  but  a  torch's 

Ha !  how  soon  they  all  are  silent  1  Thus  Truth  silences 
the  liar.  '   "    "'y'         . 

^  ^.^ij,.  RHYMES,    r  ',  ;,.,,  r 

If  perhaps  these  rhymes  of  mine  should  sound  not  well  in 
strangers'  ears,  '      ■  '     •  -;         ;  v 

They  have  only  to  bethink  them  that  it  happens  so  with 
theirs; 

For  so  long  as  words,  like  mortals,  call  a  fatherland  their 
own,  .  , 

They  will  be  most  highly  valued  where  they  are  bieSt  and 

;    ^    longest  known.  .        '^ 


•«■• 


^KS. 


?r  round  ; 
emseJves  be 


comfort  it 
>s,  like  the 


1 


ley  jrind 
exactness 


i  ji 


a  torch's 
silences 


t  well  in 
so  with 
nd  their 


est  and 


.?'A%n';j  /TRANSLATIONS.    ''^•>v:OJ         ^s^ 
SILENT  LOVE.,  ,flru.l  f/u  Invy.l 


t^U   llH"!:; 


'     'v' 


,    Who  love  wbuia  ^?ek, 
Let  him  love  evermore 
And  seldom  speak ; 
'        For  in  love*s  domain 
.: ,  i !  i       Silence  must  reign ;.-. , . 
Or  it  brings  the  heart 
Smart 
t-5''--^^-     Andpain/^  Ujh  nry^a 


',      /     r        l  f 


r.i 


t  -     M :  ■ 


BLESSED  ARE  THE  DEAD. 

'  BY  SIMON  DACH.     ^'      f 

Oh,  how  blest  are  ye  whose  toils  are  ended  I 
Who,  through  death,  have  unto  God  ascended  ! 
Ye  have  arisen 
From  the  cares  which  keep  us  still  in  prison. 

We  are  still  as  in  a  dungeon  living,       ' 

Still  oppressed  with  sorrow  and  misgiving ; 

Our  undertakings       ^  ■*' i    '^t '  -^  ■    ^I^-  " » 

Are  but  toils,  and  troubles,  and  heart-breakings. 

Ye,  meanwhile,  are  in  your  chambers  sleeping, 
Quiet,  and  set  free  from  all  our  weeping ; 
No  cross  nor  trial  ^ 

Hinders  your  enjoyments  with  denial. 

Christ  has  wiped  away  your  tears  for  ever ; 
Ye  have  that  for  which  we  still  endeavour. 
To  you  are  chanted 
Songs  which  yet  no  mortal  ear  have  haunted. 

Ah  !  who  would  not,  then,  depart  with  gladness. 
To  inherit  heaven  from  earthly  sadness?       ■  -  - 

VVho  here  would  languish        fV-    "-  *  •  ,/''•  /"«  ;iii)  nt 
Longer  in  bewailing  and  in  anguish?  -^>!  ^f-    if.;  'Oun 


-  I 


.  ■'  •  1 ' 
(.1 

A 


hi  i  i 


hi  I 

hVh 


^■JL 
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Come,  O  Christ,  and  loose  the  chains  that  bind  us  | 
;     Lead  us  forth,  and  cast  this  world  behind  us      , 
With  thee,  the  Anointed,  >{  y^ /// 

Finds  the  soul  its  joy  and  rest  appointed. 

WANDERER'S   NIGHT-SONGS. 

BY  JOHANN  WOLFGANG  VON  GOETHE. 

Thou  that  from  the  heavens  art, 
Every  pain  and  sorrow  stillest, 
And  the  doubly  wretched  heart 
Doubly  with  refreshment  fillest, 
I  am  weary  with  contending  !  \ 

Why  this  rapture  and  unrest  ?   .    ,  j   ,  ,  , 
Peace  descending 


,^.';i   ^  . 


Come,  ah,  come  into  my  breast  I  . '  ,V 

-     •     « .  -  - .'  I 


1*1 


.  il.; 


O'er  all  the  hill-tops 
\)   Is  quiet  now, 
In  all  the  tree-tops 
,'<^r:*;(.   Hearest  thou  > 

Hardly  a  breath ; 
The  birds  are  asleep  in  the  trees : 
Wait ;  "soon  like  these 
Thou  too  Shalt  rest.      ''   '    ""'   '  '• ' 


'•-.if)  !• 


•• .  ii'u  .-1;  ;   -'iOMij    \u' 
>"i  i  ■ '  1  i »  .  .  i ;  •  i ;  J . .  c  ■ '  . 


>  <  *..' ' 


r'V^  !<M 


REMORSE. 


•  '■-  -^    BY  AUGUST  VON  PLATEN.  )    i  S  i  y*  -  r i 


r(i  ^i 


How  I  started  up  in  the  night,  in  the  night, 
Drawn  on  without  rest  or  reprieval ! 

The  streets,  with  their  watchmen,  were  lost  to  my  sight, 
As  I  wandered  so  light  ,<Hu:  ,  mo !1  i!-./i^^((  jir^/un  ^ 
In  the  night,  in  the  night,  ,!.!,,.  rf?J  h[n..v/    V  fi  o;^  // 

Through  the  gate  with  the  arch  mediaeval  ,d  .  ,  h,w  ■;  ,j. 


.EH^IOV;     TRANSLATIONS.   IHT 

The  mill-brook  rushed  from  the  rocky  heighti 
I  leaned  o*er  the  bridge  in  my  yearning ;    »^  <  ^' 

Deep  under  me  watched  I  the  waves  in  their  flight, 
As  they  glided  so  light  n  v'^n!TM;>.  ohRrfr*  hi   d 
In  the  night,  in  the  night,     *  ^'trcytth  nrttl  h.;vA 

Yet  backward  not  one  was  returning,   t^/i'ni n  *i( >  " 


IP 


OVrhead  were  revolving,  so  countless  and  bright, 
The  stars  in  melodious  existence  ; 

And  with  them  the  moon,  more  serenely  bedight ; 
They  sparkled  so  light  ^  -  ■     ,      ^    ,  , 

In  the  night,  m  the  night,  ..  „,.„,•,  u    ». 

Through  the  magical,  measureless  distance.       ,.  */ 


..;!i 


•  <-i" 


And  upward  I  gazed  in  the  night,  in  the  night,    <> ».-  >II 
And  again  on  the  waves  in  their  fleeting ;       ;.•  *f^   jr;  ] 

Ah  woe !  thou  hast  wasted  thy  days  in  delight,  ?'m\  hi/ 
Now  silence  thou  light,  ,     nv!7/ 

In  the  night,  in  the  night. 

The  remorse  in  thy  heart  that  is  beating.  r|}-,;N^  t'^in;*//' 


r-  if  \h^^■■•'^ 


j-rr 


FROM    THE   FRENCH,  ml// 

THE   RETURN   OF  SPRING,  ii I     r/^ 


BY  CHARLES  D'ORLEANS. 


•f:t  n^-'V/ 


Now  Time  throws  off  his  cloak  again 
Of  ermined  frost,  and  wind,  and  rain, 
And  clothes  him  in  the  embroidery 
Of  glittering  sun  and  clear  blue  sky.  >' 
With  beast  and  bird  the  forest  rings. 
Each  in  his  jargon  cries  or  sings  ; 
And  Time  throws  off  his  cloak  again 
Of  ermined  frost,  and  wind,  and  rain. 


rr'l 


..,-y. 


U'4      -- 


r,  1 


N 
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^^  ■ 


\ 
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River,  and  fount,  and  tinkling  brook    v  •  >  it  •  r  1 
!j    Wear  in  their  dainty  livery   n  tiiiv  i  *  o  h  n;   ; 
\  Drops  of  silver  jewelry  ;  i  i.bn. ;  ; 

In  new-made  suit  they  merry  look ;  l\:<.  ;<  >!  1 
And  Time  throws  off  his  cloak  again    H  hI)  • 
Of  ermined  frost,  and  wind,  and  rain.  /v.'\k,^ 

'     '        <  '  '    . '  ■  >     ■    >.  i 

,tih;hd  h-\n  :^'SPRING.    •^^-'•/^^■■"■•i  'n-'  'i-'-  v- : 

n  i>i  f.  SI.,.;  ■' 
,,\^^.  BY  CHARLES  D*ORLEANS.    !(  fnarf;  .i:t.w 


..  fVM,,  It,.-;:;  V 


Gentle  Spring  !  in  sunshine  clad, 

Well  dost  thou  thy  power'display  ! 
For  Winter  maketh  the  light  heart  sad. 

And  thou, — thou  makest  the  sad  heart  gay. 
He  sees  thee,  and  calls  to  his  gloomy  trairi,    f^ ''  <Tt' 
The  sleet,  and  the  snow,  and  the  wind,  and  the  rain  ; 
And  they  shrink  away,  and  they  flee  in  fear,    >  '    ' 

When  thy  merry  step  draws  near.    '  *•*       1  ''J  ■  '' 

Winter  giveth  the  fields  and  the  trees,  so  old,      "  ' 

Their  beards  of  icicles  and  snow ; 
And  the  rain,  it  raineth  so  fast  and  cold, 

We  must  cower  over  the  embers  low  ; 
And,  snugly  hovsed  from  the  wind  and  weather, 
Mope  like  birds  that  are  changing  feathttr. 
But  the  storm  retires,  and  the  sky  grows  clear, 

When  thy  merry  step  draws  near,  i 


Sweet  b| 
Sleep 

Sleep,  \\i 
Thy  dJ 


His  arm 
His  e> 

Were  no 
Woulc 

Awake, 
Awak< 

Thine  e} 
Even  1 

Sweet  e 

Come 

Oh,  wh 

Besid 


Winter  maketh  the  sun  in  the  gloomy  sky    . 

Wrap  him  round  with  a  mantle  of  cloud; 
But,  heaven  be  praised,  thy  step  is  nigh ; ; 

Thou  tearest  away  the  mournful  shroud, 
And  the  earth  looks  bright,  and  Winter  surly, 
Who  has  toiled  for  naught  both  late  and  cf.rly, 
Is  banished  afar  by  the  new-born  year,  j  rv?' ' 

When  thy  merry  siep  draws  near.    ;  i  s  »  f v  >. 


DI 


The  Archb 
Beheld  his 
And  then  I 
And  a  fain 


THE  CHILD  ASLEEP;'-  J  ^»  I  >'    /'  ^ 

'4  ..ill  iifiitt  .t-MH4->{i  <^.bi '^f.'/;)f{;ji.(.  I'r'. 
BY  CLOTILDB  DE  SURVILLB.       ;>  'jfl;  '>«  .j  f  .,  \ 

'     U.'i  ii^H'i 
Sweet  babe  I  true  portrait  of  thy  father's  face,       ^  i  >  ,  * .  ? 

Sleep  on  the  bosom  that  thy  lips  have  pressed  I   .,  ^ 

Sleep,  little  one  ;  and  closely,  gently  place     ,  ,^     ,,,  ,, ^  i 

Thy  drowsy  eyelid  on  thy  mother's  breast.    :•  i,i ,     ,i!  j 

Upon  that  tender  eye,  my  little  friend, 

Soft  sleep  shall  come,  that  cometh  not  to  me  |     ^^ ,    |  t 
I  watch  to  see  thee,  nourish  thee,  defend ; 

Tis  sweet  to  watch  for  thee,  alone  for  thee  I 

His  arms  fall  down  ;  sleep  sits  upon  his  brow ;,,,..  >  • 
His  eye  is  closed  ;  he  sleeps,  nor  dreams  of  harm. ,     , 

Were  not  his  cheek  the  apple's  ruddy  glow, ,..,  ,  ^.^  f  ^ . 
Would  you  not  say  he  slept  on  Death's  colcl  arm  ?     ,, 

Awake,  my  boy  I  I  tremble  with  affright !  '^^9    '  ■ 

Awake,  and  chase  this  fatal  thought !     Unclose 

Thine  eye  but  for  one  moment  on  the  light  I 
Even  at  the  price  of  thine,  give  me  repose  I 


!inj<-   ..III 


;'// 


Sweet  error !  he  but  slept,  I  breathe  again  ;  '  * '    " 
Come,  gentle  dreams,  the  hour  of  sleep  beguile  I 

Oh,  when  shall  he,  for  whom  I  sigh  in  vain,  • '  • 

Beside  me  watch  to  see  thy  waking  smile?      '  ^  '   "'  - 

DEATH  OF  ARCHBISHOP  TURPIN.        i:  i 

FROM  THE   CHANSON   DE   ROLAND.  t-  .  i< 


I^E  Archbishop,  whom  God  loved  in  high  degree, 
Beheld  his  wounds  all  bleeding  fresh  and  free  ; 
And  then  his  cheek  more  ghastly  grew  and  wan, 
And  a  faint  shudder  through  his  members  ran. 


»  ; 
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l'^''J•' 
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Upon  the  battle-field  his  knee  was  bent ;  - 

Brave  Roland  saw,  and  to  his  succour  went, 

Straightway  his  helmet  from  his  brow  unlaced, 

And  tore  the  shining  hauberk  from  his  breast. 

Then  raising  in  his  arms  the  man  of  God, 

Gently  he  laid  him  on  the  verdant  sod.  ^' '      •''^'  '  •    '  ' 

**  Rest,  Sire,**  he  cried,— "for  rest  thy  suffering  needs.** 

The  priest  replied,  **  Think  but  of  warlike  deeds !  <  r 

The  field  is  ours  ;  well  may  we  boast  this  strife ! 

But  death  steals  on, — the-e  is  no  hope  of  life  ; 

In  paradise,  where  Almoners  live  again,  '  '  '   '       ' 

There  are  our  couches  spread,  there  shall  we  rest  from 


pam 


»» 


«'  J 


lit. 


Sore  Roland  grieved ;  nor  marvel  I,  alas  I 

That  thrice  he  swooned  upon  the  thick  green  grass. 

When  he  revived,  with  a  loud  voice  cried  he, 

"  O  Heavenly  Father  I    Holy  Saint  Marie  I    '    '  '^ 

Why  lingers  death  to  lay  me  in  my  grave  ! 

Beloved  France  I  how  have  the  good  and  brave 

Been  torn  from  thee,  and  left  thee  weak  and  poor !  ** 

Then  thoughts  of  Aude,  his  lady  love,  came  o'er 

His  spirit,  and  he  whispered  soft  and  slow, 

' '  My  gentle  friend  I — what  parting  full  of  woe  I 

Never  so  true  a  liegeman  shalt  thou  see  ; — 

Whate'er  mv  fate,  Christ's  benison  on  thee ! 

Christ,  who  did  save  from  realms  of  woe  beneath, 

The  Hebrew  Prophets  from  the  second  death."       ,  ; 

Then  to  the  Paladins,  whom  well  he  knew. 

He  went,  and  one  by  one  unaided  drew 

To  Turpin*s  side,  well  skilled  in  ghostly  lore ;-—      | 

No  heart  had  he  to  smile — but,  weeping  sore, 

He  blessed  them  in  God's  name,  with  faith  that  he 

Would  roon  vouchsafe  to  t}iem  a  glad  eternity. 

i. 
The  Archbishop!  then — on  whom  God's  benison  rest- 
Exhausted,  bowed  his  head  upon  his  breast ; — 
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His  mouth  was  full  of  dust  and  clotted  gore, 
And  many  a  wound  his  swollen  visage  bore.       '• 
Slow  beats  his  heart — his  panting  bosom  heaveil-- 
Death  comes  apace — no  hope  of  cure  relieves. 
Towards  heaven  he  raised  his  dying  hands  and  prayed 
That  God,  who  for  our  sins  was  mortal  made, 
Born  of  the  Virgin — scorned  and  cruciiied*—      ;  *  -^ 
In  paradise  would  place  him  by  his  side.    .   ;^'ii '    ( >- 

Then  Turpin  died  in  service  of  Charlon, 
In  battle  great  and  eke  great  orison  ; — 
'Gainst  Pagan  host  alway  strong  champion  ; 
God  grant  to  him  his  holy  benison. 


WVt.-   -r'l 


I  i<  .-,  .  t    \ 


TPIE  BLIND  GIRL  OF  CASTEL   CUILLE. 


\.  /i 


BY  JACgUES  JASMIN. 

Only  the  Lowland  tongue  of  Scotland  might 
Rehearse  this  little  tragedy  aright ; 
Let  me  attempt  it  with  an  English  quill ;      ^ , 
And  take,  O  Reader,  for  the  deed  the  will. 


i'    %i 


;>(*: 
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\  / 


■'  -v^. 
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At  the  foot  of  the  mountain  height 
Where  is  perched  Cast^l  Cuilld, 

When  the  apple,  the  plum,  and  the  almond  tree 
In  the  plain  below  were  growing  white, 
This  is  the  song  one  might  perceive 

On  a  Wednesday  morn  of  Saint  Joseph's  Eve  : 
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The  roads  should  blossom^  the  roads  should  bhAitt 
So  fair  a  bride  shall  leave  her  home/  '        '  • 
Should  blossom  and  bloom  with  g-arlandsgay^ 
So  fair  a  bride  shall  pass  to-day  f 


Ti     t  •   '  I  n    i 
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Vvtan  This  old  Te  Deum,  rustic  rites  attending,  .{jy^fj-,  .,  j 
Ij  ,jv,i  Seemed  from  the  clouds  descending ;  ^,  v^f^irn  «  . /■ 
S\r;iAg         When  lo  I  a  merry  company  i^  ik od 

\.vfi  'i  Of  rosy  village  girls,  clean  as  the  eye,    :  ^^jruK  rfi 
I'f    n  h--    Each  one  with  her  attendant  swain,'  ^1    '../.! 
>  J  tHr  Came  to  the  cliff,  all  singing  the  same  strain  ;.    r...  1  ■ 
'   K^'%.i.  Resembling  there,  so  near  unto  the  sky,  7    :•+  li,     -, 
rf  V    <  Rejoicing  angels,  that  kind  heaven  had  sent  uvu  u  :i 
I  h'      For  their  delight  and  our  encouragement. 
8a;:  des^^  -ve.*^fi  >,     Together  blending,     ■   ■.*,ii^  ^;q^,,•l  ^  .;  1 
hi  v-;'-*".-^  ^'s  v^4'*^'     And  soon  descending  '  :;^  ]<i;:ir^  '>l;jb'J  ' 
If.m.  :ir:    .u..-t    The  narrow  sweep     i^j^  m-ib^  j^n;-.  ^ 

Why  j:rp^rV.v:. 


Of  the  hillside  steep,  j  jf,JrU>i  Jran^  ! 

They  wind  aslant 

Towards  Saint  Amant,  \ 

Vi 

Through  leafy  alleys         :P-  ^ 
Of  vendurous  valleys  :t*^!IJB   aiTT 
With  merry  sallies. 
Singing  their  chant : 


U'^;'-' 


>rf- 


■•  <l.>' 


Hk 


TA^  fi9/i//r  should  hlossomt  the  roads  should  hloom^ 
So  fair  a  bride  shall  leave  her  home  !  «  '"» i 
/|f  i.s  >;  Should  blossom  and  bloom  with  garlands  gay ^ 
^^^^    So  fair  a  bride  shall  pass  to-day  I 


A  ■»  1 :  •  '  • 


k-'.'M    '* 


It  is  Baptiste,  and  his  affianced  maiden, 
With  garlands  for  the  bridal  laden  I    ..-  u> 


I  h;  1   The  'sky  was  blue  ;  without  one  cloud  of  gloon^, 
I  <e   I i'....    The  sun  of  March  was  shining  brightly, 
(n  1  u      '  And  to  the  air  the  freshenin^r  wind  gave  lightly 
^Q  '     Its  breathingr  of  perfume,     i  ^_     i 

n.  .  •  '    ■      ■'^\.. 

\Vi>viU  When  one  beholds  the  dusky  hedges  blossoni, 

A  rustic  bridal,  ah  !  how  sweet  it  is  I 
-p*^  ^         To  sounds  of  joyous  melodies,  ',* 

|; ,  i  ^  ^  That  touch  with  tenderness  the  trembling  bosom. 


Mm. 


C  •.'!»• 


•'' 


A  band  of  aaidens    ^j|  ^^^^^ .^gj  ,| 
Gaily  frolicking,  ;  ,9^^*330  rro^y,!., 
A  band  of  youngsters      .^1^  fe^t^j^ 
Wildly  rollicking  l,a  nri^fii^iifiW<X 

Kissing,       !B-|.>j*j7  f;   Jo    lOJff/gUilCl 

Caressing,  ^iixcr^^Dv  f>r.i/.' 

..^,,,With  fingers  pressing,  ^^  -,,.,{  p 
Till  in  the  veriest  ;/    , 

Madness  of  mirth,  as  they  dance,    '  \^ ' 
.  jT^ey  retreat  and  advance, 

Trying  whose  laugh  shall  be  loudest  and 
'       merriest ; 

While  the  bride,  with  roguish  eyes, 
Sporting  with  them,  now  escapes  and  cries  : 
/'Those  who  catch  me  , 
Married  verily 
;  h-i^j^naih  ^iv  This  year  shall  be  I  "  ^^f  '^«T3  IR  ?!/•> 

And  all  pursue  with  eager  haste. 

And  all  attain  what  they  pursue. 

And  touch  her  pretty  apron  fresh  and  new, 

And  the  linen  kirtle  round  her  waist. 


.,ji.^W  ,), 


/wo 


'niK)fH/o1 


Meanwhile,  whence  comes  it  that  among 
These  youthful  maidens  ^resh  and  fair, 
So  joyous,  with  such  laughing  air, 
Baptiste  stands  sighing,  with  silent  tongue  ? 
And  yet  the  bride  is  fair  and  young  1 
Is  it  Saint  Joseph  would  say  to  us  all. 
That  love,  o*er-hasty,  precedeth  a  fall  ? 
Oh  no  !  for  a  maiden  frail,  I  trow. 
Never  bore  so  lofty  a  brow  !     '*  "'* 
What  lovers !  they  give  not  a  single  caress  I 
To  see  them  so  careless  and  cold  to-day, 

These  are  grand  people,  one  would  say. 
What  ails  Baptiste  ?  what  grief  doth  him  oppress  ? 


v.-  !      •.^' 
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It  is,  that,  half-way  up  the  hill,  f 
In  yon  cottage,  by  whose  walls  "^  , 
Stand  the  cart-house  and  the  stalls, 
Dwelleth  the  blind  orphan  still, 
Daughter  of  a  veteran  old  ^'^^**«^ 
And  you  must  know,  one  year  ago, 
That  Margaret,  the  young  and  tender. 
Was  the  village  pride  and  splendour, 
And  Baptiste  her  lover  bold.    ^^'^ 
Love,  the  deceiver,  them  ensnared ;; 
For  them  the  altar  was  prepared  ; 
But  alas  !  the  summer's  blight, 
The  dread  disease  that  none  can  stay. 
The  pestilence  that  walks  by  night,  F 
Took  the  young  bride's  sight  away. 


briii    )^ol 


yt-ift 


All  at  the  father's  stern  command  was  changed  ; 
Their  peace  was  gene,  but  not  their  love  estranged, 

Wearied  at  home,  ere  long  the  lover  fled ; 

Returned  but  three  short  days  ago, 

The  golden  chain  they  round  him  throw. 

He  is  enticed,  and  onward  led 

To  marry  Angela,  and  yet 

Is  thinking  ever  of  Margaret. 


7. 


"  .•  .'it 


,y: 


T 


f>i: 


i  a:"' 


Then  suddenly  a  maiden  cried, 
"Anna,  Theresa,  Mary,  Kate  t 
Here  comes  the  cripple  Jane  1 "  And  by  a  fountain's 
side     ..,    :  "^^   '    ■  •: .  t  ■ .  ^■-    ,'■...' 
A  woman,  bent  and  gray  with  y^ars,  , 
Under  the  mulberry  trees  appears,  ^^^^ 
And  all  towards  her  run,  as  fleet 
As  had  they  wings  upon  their  feet* 

It  is'tliat  Jane,  the  cr!i^{ile  jfkhW  ^^"^^ 


im^ 


Is  a  soothsayer,  wary  and  kind; 


yV>-'i  oT 


Sp. 


She  telleth  fortunes,  and  none  complam. 
She  promises  one  a  village  swain, 


An 


..0n 


Another  a  happy  wedding-day,  4 

And  the  bride  a  lovely  boy  straightway. 
AH  comes  to  pass  as  she  avers ; 
.    She  never  deceives,  she  never  errs. 

But  for  this  once  the  village  seerHT 
Wears  a  countenance  severe,   mi  nl 
And  from  beneath  her  eyebrows  thin  and  white 
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I 
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Her  two  eyes  Bash  like  cannons  bright 
Aimed     at     the     bridegroom     in     waistcoat 

blue, A m^ im>m - mw^k  ^jm,  ^t bptmh  lutmn  ■ .', .:  ■- 
Who,  like  a  statue,  stands  in  view;'  bnA 
Changing  colour,  as  well  he  might^^ufi/i 
When  the  beldame  wrinkled  and  gray  iA 
Takes  the  young  bride  by  the  hand,     )Z) 
And,  with  the  tip  of  her  reedy  wand     11' 
Making  the  sign  of  the  cross,  doth  say  *^^— 
"Thoughtless  Angela,  beware  I 
Lest,    when   thou   weddest    this    false    bride- 

groomi  t  jut  .  ,  s 

Thou  diggest  for  thyself  a  tomb  ! "       // 

And  she  was  silent ;  and  the  maidens  fair     i 

;  Saw  from  each  eye  escape  a  swollen  tear  ;  // 

?i But  on  a  little  streamlet  silver-clear,  ,(| 

What  are  two  drops  of  turbid  rain  ? 
, ,  'fi    Saddened  a  moment,  the  bridal  train    // 
Resumed  the  dance  and  song  again  ; 
The  bridegroom  only  was  pale  with  fear  ;  — 

And  down  green  alleys- j^.^.  ^ 
;«*s>^s^M|  Of  verdurous  valleys,     f)-j|jie?e  ri'^ff  // 

.   With  merry  sallies,  ■■i-rr  la'] 

t|Lij4  I  .    They  sang  the  refrain  >m^  «i  'yv.tV/f 

The  roads  should  blossontt  the  roads  should  bloontf 
So  fair  a  bride  shall  leave  her  home  !  ,^  \ 

Should  blossom  and  )loom  with  garlands ^ay^  ,  ] 
So  fair  a  bride  shall  pass  Ui^daj^  !    ^^^  ^^U 


>.%.-. 
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And  by  suffering  worn  and  weary,  "^ 
But  beautiful  as  some  fair  angel  yet, 
Thus  lamented  Margaret,  i 

In  her  cottage  lone  and  dreary  : — ''  ^ 
';^'  '     **  He  has  arrived  I  arrived  at  last  I     -f  ' 

Yet  Jane  has    named    him    not    these    three    days 
jiiooj  ■.  past;  ... 

Arrived !  yet  keeps  aloof  so  far  t'  j 

And  knows  that  of  my  night  he  is  the  star  ! 

Knows  that  long  months  I  wait  alone,  benighted, 

And  count  the  moments  since  he  went  away ! 

Come !  keep  the  promise  of  that  happier  day, 

That  I  may  keep  the  faith  to  thee  I  plighted  ! 

What  joy  have  I  without  thee  ?  what  delight  ? 

Grief  wastes  my  life,  and  makes  it  misery  ; 
-•  bi  tv   Day  for  the  others  ever,  but  for  me  .^^'iJ 
For  ever  night !  for  ever  night ! 

When  he  is  gone  'tis  dark  !  my  soul  is  sad  I 

I  sufier !  O  my  God!  come,  make  me  glad. 

When  he  is  near,  no  thoughts  of  day  intrude  ; 

Day    has    blue    heavens,    but    Baptiste    has    blue 
eyes!    i'tUMo  aqant* ov/i  ^ik ted Vv 

Within  them  shines  for  me  a  heaven  of  love, 
A  he^*.  <sn  all  happiness,  like  that  above. 

No  more  of  grief !  no  more  of  lassitude! 
Earth  I  forget, — and  heaven,  and  all  distresses, 
When  seated  by  my  side  my  hand  he  presses ; 

But  when  alone,  remember  all ! 
Where  is  Baptiste  ?  he  hears  not  when  I  call ! 
A  branch  of  ivy,  dying  on  the  ground, 
,.v     I  need  some  bough  to  twine  around  !      ^'  *^ 
In  pity  come  I  be  to  my  suffering  kini  !    •-.'''• 
True  love,  they  say,  in  grief  doth  more  abound  ! 
.*  What  then — when  one  is  blind  ?     -  w-..-  • 
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1'         "Who  know?  ?  perhaps  I  am  forsaken  !    H  " 
>,  j '  Ah  !  woe  ?s  itie  I  then  bear  me  to  my  grave  !   ^  -  ^ 
Oh  God  !  what  thoughts  within  me  waken  ] 
r^     Away!  he  will  return !  I  do  but  rave  1        .    m//    ^ 
*  He  will  return  !  I  need  not  fear !      b  biMow  ! 

He  swore  it  by  our  Saviour  dear;  '-^h  vfu  htik 
r  .y  U:       He  could  not  come  at  his  own  will ;     v|i;fi  ,• »'! 
^-''-'■^      Is  weary,  or  perhaps  is  ill  I       ^jw^m-^orn  oj  LsT 
S  ,^      Perhaps  his  heart,  in  this  disguise,  w  >o>J  i  • 
:'  i         Prepares  for  me  some  sweet  surprise  I     dt  rnnn // 
But  some  one  comes  I    Though  blind,  my  heait  can 
'■■  ■-■•^■^  '■-■  see  !''*'»?  .^idH)*y«^^i^^fii"iKfe:  ,bsfl^uiii  i^i^^ii  i^si  b\r>H 
'  '-^'  And  that  deceives  me  not !  'tis  he  !  *tis  he  !  **  ^fi" 
^  *  ^-      And  the  door  ajar  is  set,  i)  »o  4**^  w#i  i^m  oT 
And  poor,  confiding  Margaret     nn  .>7i;f>l  juH 
Rises,  with  outstretched  arms,  but  sightless  eyes  ; 
',    'Tis  orly  Paul,  hei*  brother  who  thus  cries  :-^bnA 
,      '.       «« Angela  the  bride  has  pr.ssed !    tfJii t  t>»i'>J.':{ 
''"      I  saw  the  wedding  guests  go  by  ; 
Tell  me,  my  sister,  why  were  we  not  asked  ?  /'oTI  " 
For  all  are  there  but  you  and  1 1"//  ban  /jrfiiji  a^&  I 

"Angela  married  !  and  not  sent  '^  ^^*mii  iln-i  vK 
To  tell  her  secret  unto  me  !  t*';  '«wlti»ii.H[  I  !  -tnil  <»/: »» 
Oh.  speak  I  who  may  the  bridegroom  be  ?  '•  ^'  '^*^'^' 
"  My  sister,  Yis  Bapti?te,  thy  fnend  !"'"'  ^'s^^^ucmI*  1 

A  cry  the  blind  girl  gave,  but  nothing  said  /'^  ^-b  jr>  >    n  f 
A  milky  whiteness  spreads  upon  her  cheeks ;   ■^^^-  '^^^     ^^ 
An  icy  hand,  as  heavy  as  lead^H»^^»^^  i^^^iO^  i\l^?  m  I 
Descending,  as  her  brother  speaks,  f^'^tl  nrU  n  ff'// 
Upon  her  heart,  that  has  ceased  to  beat, 
Suspends  awhile  its  lik  and  heat,     f*^  »'^"<|  *>'      " 
She  stands  beside  the  boy,  now  sore  distressed,         u-t/tt     i! 
A  wax  Madonna  as  a  peasant  dressed.        •  •-  -- 
-      At  length,  the  bridal  song  again   .^fb  blnjflK  /in*.} 
Brings  her  back  to  her  sorrow  and  pain.   -  'ul  yiir  ** 
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**  Hark  I  the  joyous  airs  are  ringing  I  jtiV/ 
Sister,  dost  tliou  hear  them  singing?   »r  ?50i/  '  d/. 
How  merrily  they  laugh  and  jest  1    :  ont  >  aO 
Would  we  were  bidden  with  the  rest!'  ^d  !  vik v/A 
I  would  don  my  hose  of  homespun  graiy,  %l! 
And  my  doublet  of  linen  striped  and  gay ;    ' 
Perhaps  they  will  come ;  for  they  do  not  wed 
Till  to-morrow  at  seven  o'clock,  it  is  said  1  'I  i 
*'  I  know  it  I "  answered  Margaret ;     ., »  u  i-^*^! 

Whom  the  vision,  with  aspect  black  as  jet,  jKfj^n'l 
Mastered  again  ;  and  its  hand  of  ice     •  ^.mo<  )i)'I 

Held  her  heart  crushed,  as  in  a  vice  !  t  fib:-}  ■ 

**  Paul,  be  not  Sad  I    *Tis  a  holiday ;-  •*!>  i/ij:Hf  |>n/. 
To-morrow  put  on  thy  doublet  gay  I     1?  bfi^  \ 
But  leave  me  now  for  awhile  alone."      ^  InrA  ^' 
Away,  with  a  hop  and  a  jump,  went  Pau^  r^?*?  i  >T 
And,  as  he  whistled  alung  the  hail,.  .     .   .Um  ei'V 
Entered  Jane,  the  crippled  crone*  rri  kfe^nA" 

" Holy  Virgin  !  what  dreadful  heatl>  - '  .  >rn  111  I 
I  am  faint,  and  weary,  and  out  of  breath  1  .  lU  v..-.  i 
But  thou  art  cold, — art  chill  as  death  I 
My  little  friend !  what  ails  thee,  sweet  ?  **  •,  ^  ,/  .. 
"  Nothings !  I  heard  them  singing  ho^ie  the^b^de ;  ^ ^ ,,. 
And,  as  I  listened  to  the  song,  ' ..     ^i■^^^  ,.j() 

I  thought  my  turn  would  come  ere  long,   l)g;^>  vl/  • 
Thou  knowest  it  is  at  Whitsuntide. 
Thy  cards  forsooth  can  never  lie,/;;^g  f^jp  J^rrHH  >flt  /  • 
To  me  such  joy  they  prophesy,!..  A'(^'^T*r-^'{.||{|{^>/  -nlO.r- 
Thy  skill  shall  oe  vaunted  far  and  wide    v^^r  vji  (u\ 
When  they  behold  hitn  at  my  side,    ^k  ,^^f!ihn  rj8>tf 

"And  poor  Baptiste,  what  sayest  thou ^     j* | . * ; -^q^ , . > 
It    must    seem    long    to    him; — methinlc^     I     see    him 
'^U'^   now!"    -h'^Mtii-iHn^^^U^k'HmioUulA  //;v/  • 
Jane,  shuddering,  her  hand  doth  press:     C'^r^^if  ;>A 
!   "Thy  love  I  cannot  all  approve ;  if  ihnid  it)il.?'^,r»n'! 
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We  must  not  trust  too  iniich:to  happiness  ;— -  f)i!T 

Go,  pray  to  God,  that  thou  mayst  love  him  less  i" 
'-The  more  I  pray,  the  more  I  level     r(»[imh 
It  is  no  sin,  for  God  is  ot?  my  side  I "    ^    - ;'  f .^  HJitiitu^ 
It  was  enough ;  and  Jane  no  more  repliedo 

Now  to  all  hope  her  heart  is  barred  and  cold ;  '^  *'»  ''^**^  ^^^^ 
But  to  deceive  the  beldame  old     '"  '  *^-^  '^''^^  '^f'^^'l 
She  takes  a  sweet,  contented  air ;     ^^  ^  .rthir^.uVf/  htu-^. 
Speak  of  foul  weather  or  of  fair,    "S^^*  lbi»M>  * 
At  every  word  the  maiden  smiles  I 
Thus  the  beguUer  she  beguUes ;  '<nn  fi^i  cifuli  hnh 

So  that,  departing  at  the  evening*s  close,    '  hHioubiuVi 
She  says,  **  She  may  be  saved !  she  nothing  knows  I ' 

Poor  Jane,,  the  cunning  sorceress  I    a  J/mml  io  aiuobO 
Now  that  thou  wouldst,  thou  art  no  prophetess  I      10^ 
This  morning,  in  the  fulness  of  thy  heart,  4  '-^m  -Mj  tu  bn/. 

Thou  wast  so,  far  beyond  thine  art  I      JKt/iMK?  UjH 


.  .      -.      ■  -  -      :  ■       .  -  ^  :      .^^    ,      .,.     ^  ^^  _  .-If  ■  'J 

Now  rings  the  bell,  nine  times  reverberating,  * '!     ^!'^*' 
And  the  white  daybreak,  stealing  up  the  sky,  ^^    '  '  "  J^'    ' 
Sees  in  two  cottages  two  maidens  waitiagi    ,  '  *      \^'  ' 
How  differently  I  ■        ,  ,   '  ,  ' 'T''' '.'."^ 
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Queen  of  a  day,  by  flatterers  caressedi      ,,       ' 

The  one  puts  or  her  cross  and  crown, 

Decks  with  a  huge  bouquet  her  breast. 

And  flaunting,  fluttering  up  and  down, 

Looks  at  herself,  and  cannot  rest.     .,j  r.,     »    ,  ,u 

The  other,  blind,  within  her  little  room, 

Has  neither  crown  nor  flower's  perfume  ; 
But  in  their  stead  for  something  gropes  apart,     W',ij\  > 

That  in  a  drawer's  recess  doth  lie,    .»,,«   siu^ji^M  -inf T 
And  'neath  her  bodice  of  bright  scarlet  dyeiyrji  j^^y^  ;  j^^y  '» 

Convulsive  clasps  it  to  her  heart. ,..i^«y  ^i\A  :Qn  j^ii^^H 
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The  one,  fantastic,. H^ht  as  air,  <hj)  j*t*{j  jofi  )  u-; 
'lifid  kisses  ringing,    **-jM>flr^jirfJ  ,boO'6j  vfruf   • 
And  joyous  singing,    V- m^i  . x^^'t  q  I  o  ion «   >  IT' 

Forgets  to  say  her  morning  prayer  I  *)  *»o*  ,ni    '^1: 

The  other,  with  cold  drops  upon  her  brow,        ;  tf 
Joins  her  two  hands,  and  kneels  upon  thie  floor.  ,<. 

And  whispers,  as  her  brother  opes  the  door,   ,  1 »   .    '',, 
*'  O  God  I  forgive  me  now  I "    •  ;^„.  ,  r ,   >  1    . i  -      , 

y     -'-■■•-■  f  .^^it^.y   .^..^'^^^.-^rJf  ^r.n^^    /yiy>  1,'. 

And  then  the  orphan,  young  and  blind,  'i  ^<1i  ^tfii  1 
Conducted  by  her  brother's  hand ,  r  ^  ?        ,  i ;  , 

Towards  the  church,  through  paths  unscanned,  i  - 
With  tranquil  air,  her  way  doth  wind. 

Odours  of  laurel,  making  her  faint  and  pale^t'^  n k  [   < .'  i   • 
Round  her  at  times  exhale,     '  .ubluon  aotft  j>;rJ' 

And  in  the  sky  as  yet  no  sunny  ray,-t  td}  nj  r^^iln  iv^m 
But  brumal  vapours  gray.  '  '^^  »<^«'  J^*vw  vo>i"i 


^}f,,,'ii  '■   v/j'iii- 


-,yii 


Near  that  castle,  fair  to  see,  ..     , .,    y,    ,    ^   ^^    . 
Crowded  with  sculptures  old,  in  every  part,   '  ^  ' ,''''' 

Marvels  of  nature  and  of  art,        .  . 

And  proud  of  its  name  of  high  degree,        ,  ^        ,j 

A  little  chapel,  almost  bare,  /; 

At  the  base  of  the  rock  is  bullded  there ; 

All  glorious  that  it  lifts  aloof,  '  ^^'^  ''  ^"^  ^' 

Above  each  jealous  cottage  roof;  '  ""^  ""^f  ?  ^^''v 
Its  sacred  summit,  swept  by  autumn  gal^^,  "   '   p.  •    ' 

And  its  blackened  steeple  high  in  air,       ''''_.''';', 

Round  which  the  osprey  screams  and  sails. "^^ '""  '  "^  ' 

«*  Paul,  lay  thy  noisy  rattle  by  !  '*       '  k'-  ^^-  t f -^^^  ^  n 
Thus  Margaret  said.     *'  Where  are  we  ?  we  ascend  !  " 
*•  Yes ;  seest  thou  not  our  journey's  end?  ^^^  ^'>H  riaii^fi'  I 
Hearest  not  the  osprey  from  the  belfry  cry?  >v^<<luviio  J 


Irhe  hideous  bird,  that  brings  ill  luck,  we  know !  ^riioo^  nt 
JDost  thou  remember  when  our  father  said,)  nrf>ijcuiy{  '.  cl  toH 
|rhe  night  we  watched  beside  his  hed^^bn^  ^i^hi' rm  :>»,  -mvU. 
'  O  daughter,  I  am  weak  and  low ;  jo  yf  no  cAu  I  ill 

(Take  care  of  Paul ;  I  feel  that  I  am  dying  I  *  < 

And  thou,  and  he,  and  I,  all  fell  to  crying?  ^^^  t,h^nP,  bnA 
jThen  on  the  roof  the  osprey  screamed  aloud  ;  .  1.  ,  ,  , '  ,, 
And  here  they  brought  our  father  in  his  shroud.  '  \  ",  /, 
There  is  his  grave  ;  there  stands  the  cross  we  set ;  t  . .,  1  j  ^ 
I  Why  dost  thou  clasp  me  so,  dear  Margaret  ? 

Come  in !  the  bride  will  be  here  soon  : 
iThou  tremblest  I  O  my  God  I  thou  art  going  to  swoon ! " 

She  could  no  more, — the  blind  girl,  weak  and  weary!  ''"'^ 
I A  voice  seemed  crying  from  that  grave  so  dreary,       '''*"       • 
"  What  wouldst  thou  do,  my  daughter  ?  " — and  she  started   ' 

And  quick  recoiled,  aghast,  faint-hearted ; 
But  Paul,  impatient,  urges  ever  more'^^''^  •  ^^f'**  ■  ^i''^'''^<^  -'T' 

Her  tteps  towards  the  open  door ;  >'-l''>v/  ii  " !  >{{  si' 
And  when,  beneath  her  feet,  the  unhappy  maid  ^^  '^hHw  r  -A 
Crushes  the  laurel  near  the  house  immortal,  'invn  Mh  r>  >q<) 
And  with  her  head,  as  Paul  talks  on  again,'?  ^^^^    ,»;-:.'« |j>-j  " 

Touches  the  crown  of  filigrane>''-*^"  ^''"  '    ^'f'^  (-'^'^  *^/ 

Suspended  from  the  loW-arched  portal,  '"'^  ^''    '    "f'i*  hn^. 

No  more  restrained,  no  more  afraid,- ""'>^''''  i*^  >5J''if  <  J 

She  walks,  as  for  a  feast  arrayed,"*^  ^''^'  i^^w^iu^  »<   ) 
And  in  the  ancient  chapePs  sombre  night        '  '   -   *  .^>-;U 

They  both  are  lost  to  sight.        '  ''^  7^^  i^>  IviM 
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At  length  the  bell,  /  u  f-nd  >o  biv  }^r?r  ,r>, 
With  booming  sound,     a  v.K/m.»o!M  nd 
Sends  forth,  resounding  round,  t^r"  •- 
Its  hymeneal  peal  o'er  rock  and  down  the  dell. 
It  is  broad  day,  with  sunshine  and  with  rain ; 
And  yet  the  guests  delay  not  long^     y./- 
For  soon  arrives  the  bridal  train,    ^.ufj 
And  with  it  brings  the  village  throng.      !  r .;  ;( 
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In  sooth,  deceit  makeih  no  mortal  gay,  'fJi  Midi  niso^hU 
For  lo !  Baptiste  on  this  triumphant  day;  Klridtiu^i  uotli 
Mute  as  an  idiot,  sad  as  yester-moming,    '^^  ^'  ''w  iti-n^r   . 
Thinks  only  of  the  beldanie*8  words  of  warning,  i^^'^^^4'' ' 

And  Angela  thinks  of  her  cross,  I  wi^  /'""  ''^'^  ^'"    ''•'*' 
To  be  a  bride  is  all !  the  pretty  Hsper      ""*'  '"'  •  ' ''^/^;^ 
Feels  her  heart  sWell  to  hear  all  round  her  whisper,  ^^^!'" 
*•  How  beautiful !  how  beautifuj  she  Is  I »»  '^  ^'    ' 

But  she  must  calm  that  giddy  head,     )  \  i^nidwf^ri  • 

For  already  the  Mass  is  said  ; 

At  the  holy  table  stands  the  priest;    .^-fom  dv  hujr, 
The  wedding  ring  is  blessed ;  Baptiste  receives  it;  ,^^  .t-^, , 
Ere  on  the  finger  of  the  bri4e  he  leaves  it,  y  jaoiuov/  >>>  . 

He  must  pronounce  one  word  at  least  t  j^^^  i^^, 

'Tis  spoken  ;  and  sudden  at  the  groomsman's  side  jux^'i 
"  Tis  he  ! "  a  well-known  voice  has  cried.  ^  ■y.^n 

And  while  the  wedding-guests  all  hold  their  breath^,, \{(. 
Opes  the  confessional,  and  the  blind  girl,  see ! 
**  Baptiste,"  she  said,  **  since  thou  hast  wished  my  death, 
Ai  holy  water  be  my  blood  for  thee  I  "    ,,  , ,-,  , -. ,  ^  „; .^^ ,  \ 
And  calmly  in  the  air  a  knife  suspended !        ;  fo^^hnonei.^ 
Doubtless  her  guardian  angel  near  attended,  ..y,  ^^nm  o/. 

For  anguish  did  its  work  so  well,  ^^^.   ^jjn^^//  .,jj>> 

That,  ere  the  fatal  stroke  descended,,  tj|^^{,fij.  .jjt  ;,; 

J  ;   <i     At  eve,  instead  of  bridal  verse,  >#i  d^>|n  1  jA 

i  The  De  Profiindis  filled  the  air  J    ^ood  ditW 

.  vU  Dec^fd  with  flowers  a  simple  hearse^  febtjoci 

To  the  churchyard  forth  they  bear ;    *<{  li^nirnvii 
^  ^  Village  girls  in  robes  of  snow    i'v;  ^^Kf)  imo\d  ^J 
;  Follow,  weeping  as  they  go ;     'f^t-^,  '^flt  ;o<  bn/. 
'"^Nowhere  was  a  smile  thwt  day,  ^^1:fiii  aooV:  loH 
No,  ah  no  !  for  each  one  seemed  to  say;—   ilJw  brif 
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The  road  should  mourn  and  he  veiled  in  gloom^ 
So  fair  a  corpse  should  leave  its  home! 
Should  mourn  and  should  weep,  ah,  well-away/ 
So/air  a  corpse  shall  pass  to^ayt,.un*iiu  j 

V  ^,.  .^  u    A  CHRISTMAS  CAROL.    .  r        > 

FROM  THE  NOEI  BOURGUIONON  DE  GUI  BAr6zAI. 

Ah  a  f'^vis 
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I  HEAR  along  our  street 
Pass  the  minstrel  throngs ;  // 
Hark  I  they  play  so  sweet,    r 
On  their  hautboys,  Christmas  songs  ! 
f  "1  Let  us  by  the  fire     -ynu  rfii// 
' '"^    Ever  higher     »  viH  ^1  H.  |- 
Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  I 

In  December  nng  -^ 

Every  day  the  chimes ;  >>♦ 

Loud  the  gleemen  sing 

In  the  street  their  merry  rhymes. 

j,^^^    Let  us  by  the  fire       ..  -... 
Ever  higher  4 

Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  ! 
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Shepherds  at  the  grange, 
'.    Where  the  Babe  was  born, 

Sang,  with  many  a  change, 
Christmas  carols  until  morn. 

, nui  Let  us  by  the  fire    1  •>•  ».-  -  ■  ^>'  * ■  ^  ^ '  -^ 

Ever  higher 
Sing  them  till  the  night  explr^  fW'  #  ^f 

These  good  people  sang 
Songs  devout  and  sweet ;    ^ 
While  the  rafters  rang, 
There  they  stood  with  freezing  feet,     n'/J 
Let  us  by  the  fire      tnh  iixuh  bfiA 
.l/int-^jK'?  >>-»f  Ever  higher    >fi  ■/Ht  riidtiw  b'ijiy'.jiiuiV/ 
Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  I:  /iisO 
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if;  sr.  vth,  i^x-  Nuns  in  frigid  cells  ^^JW  Uv\«s?it  ^^.^v  -^iVt 
'^■■'■'  ^■■-  '■  B;-5j-!v  -  At  this  holy  tide,  ''-^i--^  "^■\^y.\h.<t^-\'\^. 
■Hr  ;  V^^Jiii  For  want  of  something  else,  '  ^  >-  ^>\\mK^. 
*  u;;  ^^      h    Christmas  songs  at  times  have  tried* ''*.\v<' 

Let  us  by  the  fire 


..^ 


ar,^   .„-,;,    •       Ever  higher '^^''Ui^»'"^    ^-    ^     '.       , 
S    ii>is6«  Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  I,  J,   i^omi 
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Washerwomen  old,   fjrfi  ;-i^b1 
To  the  sound  they  beat,     h  H 
I  a  J      Sing  by  rivers  cold,  ^i  uiilinO 
n    With  uncovered  heads  and  feet. 
:■>■ , .     Let  us  by  the  fire  u  j ;j > ci 

Ever  higher       i;  .  m>d/ jffii?. 
V  V  Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  I 

"    ;  p.'if fi IrB  n'ffi  »<ib  *H'*i7>l 

Who  by  the  fireside  stands 
Stamps  his  feet  and  sings  j^'  ^'^ 
But  he  who  blows  his  hands  . 
Not  so  gay  a  carol  brings.     '^ 
•    Let  us  by  the  fire    ^"^j''  i?"''^ 
,  Ever  higher     .,      . 

Sing  them  till  the  night  expire  I 

i  CONSOLATION.    ! 


TO  M.    DUPBRRIER,   GENTLEMAN  OF  AIX   IN  PROVENCE, 
ON   THE   DEATH   OF    HIS    DAUGHTER. 

BY  FRANCOIS   DB  MALHERBE. 

,'>ii»;,i   C'^-JIU*!    T^iij,  -/ill!  »</  t 

Will  then,  Duperrier,  thy  sorrow  be  eternal  ? 

And  shall  the  &ad  discourse 
Whispered  within  thy  heart,  by  tenderness  paternal, 

Only  augment  its  force? i,.  ,M^.M^.»i  - 
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Thy  daughter's  mournful  fate,  hito  the  tomb  descending 

By  death's  frequented  ways, 
Has  it  become  to  thee  a  labyrinth  never  ending, 

Where  thy  lo^t  reason  strays  ? 

.'  ■■- '  v.  ■;■  .■  at  ■  ' . 

I  know  the  charms  that  made  her  youth  a  benediction  : 

Nor  should  I  be  content, 
As  a  censorious  friend,  to  solace  thine  affliction     • 

By  her  disparagement.    „,^„  ,,,,,,,  ^ 

But  she  was  of  the  world,  which  fairest  things  exposes 

To  fates  the  most  forlorn  ; 
A  rose,  she  too  hath  lived  as  long  as  live  the  roses, 

The  space  of  one  brief  morn. 

I'  .*.     t.' 

Death  has  his  rigorbit^  laws,  unparalleled,  unfeeling ; 

All  prayers  to  him  are  vain  ; 

Cruel,  he  stops  his  ears,  and,  deaf  to  our  appealing, 

He  leaves  us  to  complain. 

The  poor  man  in  his  hut,  with  only  thatch  for  cover, 

Unto  these  laws  must  bend  ; 
The  sentinel  that  guards  the  barriers  of  the  Louvre 

Cannot  our  kings  defend.      ,  .^n^inr  j 

To  murmur  against  Heath,  in  petulant  defiance. 

Is  never  for  the  best ; 
To  will  what  God  doth  will,  that  is  the  only  science 

That  gives  us  any  rest 


^ 


I  ' 


(•VAIVi.l,       IJ> 


Ad  '/  ■; 


'        .rr  ob  loH'Hsi  irfdM  j  u.ii''! 


5x0       LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

FRIAR  LUBIN.  if  «;dtii:il?-ra 

^mbt^^m,   (^^  ^^^^^  LUBiN). f  T^^^,^^^^' 


BY  CLEMENT  MAROT. 


f<oiJ.?rbDfr 


o  gallop  oflfto  town  post-haste,       ,1. 

So  oft,  the  times  I  cannot  tell ;    '^^ 
To  do  vile  deed,  nor  feel  disgraced,-—  ^  '^* 

Friar  Lubin  will  do  it  well. '       ^  -'^ 
But  a  sober  life  to  lead, 

To  honour  virtue,  and  pui'sUe  it,  '^'J';  ^''''* 
That's  a  pious.  Christian  deed, —     ^  ^ 

Friar  Lubin  cannot  do  it.  s'*'^'^'  '• 

To  mingle,  with  a  knowing  smile,     ' 
The  goods  of  others  with  his  own, 

.  ^f5i|  ->tf     ^"^  ^®^^®  y°"  without  cross  or  pile,   ^  ,*^  ^^  r 
Friar  Lubin  stands  alone.    ,^  u/ 

To  say  t)s  yours  IS  all  ui  vain,        ,.{   f.ut) 
If  once  he  lays  his  finger  to  it;     <,i| 

For  as  to  giving  back  again, 
Friar  Lubin  cannot  do  it.  , 

With  flattering  words  and  gentle  tone', 

To  woo  and  win  some  guileless  maid,  '^ 
Cunning  pander  need  you  none, — 
Friar  Lubin  knows  the  trade. 
'        Loud  preachcth  he  sobriety,  5i;rM  <> . 

But  as  for  water,  doth  eschew  it ,'    i 
li^not ,     Your  dog  may  drink  it,— -but  not  he  ;  ^^  '^  I 
Friar  Lubin  cannot  do  it.  ' 


.^^fiilft' 


■, •;'.fri;;>  M' 


'>■.  r,iO, 


ENVOI. 

When  an  evil  deed's  to  ao 
J    Friar  Lubin  is  stout  and  true ; 

Glimmers  a  ray  of  goodness  through  it, 
i    Friar  Lubin  cannot  do  it. 
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BY  JEAN   FROISSART.      '<'^^ 

Love,  love,  what  wilt  thou  with  this  heart  of  mine  ? 

Naught  see  I  fixed  or  sure  i;i  thee  1  mnCl 
I  do  not  know  thee, — nor  what  deeds  are  thine  : 
Love,  love,  what  wilt  thou  with  this  heart  of  mine  ? 

Naught  c^ee  I  fixed  or  sure  in  thee  I 
Shrill  I  be  mute,  or  vows  with  prayers  combine  ? 

Ye  who  are  blessed  in  loving,  tell  it  me : 
Love,  love,  what  wilt  thou  with  this  heart  of  mine  ? 

Naught  see  I  permanent  or  sure  in  thee ! 

FROM  THE   ANGLO-SAXON. 

THE  GRAVE.    ,!  ..n.lT 

For  thee  was  a  house  built      '  // 

Ere  thou  waist  born,  *    , , 

For  thee  was  a  mould  meant 

Ere  thou  of  mother  camest. 

But  it  is  not  made  ready,  ^    ,     , 

Nor  its  depth  measured,     ^  '      . ,' 

Nor  is  it  seen 

How  long  it  shall  be. 

Now  I  bring  thee 

Where  thou  shalt  be  , 

Now  I  shall  measure  thee,      vtiT 

And  the  mould  afterwards.      -\'\ 

Thy  house  is  not  .b  i\\^^\m  Ui'A 
Highly  timbered,  vt„  r,, ,,  „,.v  AW 
It  is  unhigh  and  low;  •/  .;  v  v  H 
When  thou  art  therein,  ri9I  ,,  ,1 
The  heel-ways  are  low,      i.^  ji  Q 


.1510 
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The  side-ways  unhigh*^^ 

The  roof  is  built  ^t  ^ 

Thy  breast  full  nigh,     ^^  yg 

So  thou  shalt  in  mould 

•?  im'im  'lO  Dwell  full  cold,     uu.  at:  -y^^  iBdr^  ,f;V<){  ,3VU. 

Dimly  i\nd  dark.  ^10  h'^i^.  I,  e^  >  d  y.tj  u  V! 

S     ifn  ^<      Doorless  is  that  house,  j^saU^  ,^woi  ,'»/o. 
And  dark  it  is  within ;       -i  ^  «i*^;»  ipf^iuuV^ 
S  jnid  There  ^hou  ari  fast  detained  01  n  x{  I  fffid 
And  Death  hath  the  key.  .»;  oHw  'j  / 

S  9iiun  to  Loathsome  is  that  eartlv-house,  ^-^  ^o!  .  vu, 

\ 


.  ,Z'A 


Vi 


!  And  grim  within  to  dwell,  . 
There  thou  shalt  dwell, 
And  worms  shall  divide  thee. 

Thus  thou  art  laid,    Ht    MO/Ii 
And  leavest  thy  friends , 
Thou  hast  no  friend. 
Who  will  come  to  thee, 
W  ho  will  ever  see 


Mifi  1?<>''f 


How  that  house  pleasbth  thee ; 
Who  will  ever  open 


The  door  for  thee. 

And  descend  after  thee  ; 

For  soon  thou  art  loathsome! 

And  hateful  to  see.  '  ''^f; 

-*,  It  'udoi  A'oM 


BEOWULF'S  EXPEDITION  TO  HEORT. 

Thus  then,  much  care-worn,  njo'/l 
The  son  of  Healfden     n )  > 1 1  j  I ' i  t  A. 
Sorrowed  evermore, 
Nor  might  the  prudent  hero  i")  I'  > 

His  woes  avert.    ^->mv«!iM  ^iilviJII 
The  war  was  too  hardi^jiHiTiJ^i  jl* 
Too  loath  and  longsome,  ii  n^jil  M    • 
That  on  the  people  came,      '  o^'V 


KS. 


•  oh  I 

vo,.  i 

■  A 


T. 


Dire  wrath  and  grimi^' '"'^(^  >fiT 
Of  night-woes  the  worst. .  »rii  ^^'l 
This  from  home  heard  '''^^^«  '^H^ 
Higelac*8  Thane,  ^f*^^^i«  b^.  jdT 
Good  among  the  Goths^  t*^'^^  »rf^^ 
Grendel's  deeds,  d  Mifeifi  #?  nO 
He  was  of  mankind  f^rH^  *ds^'»^ 
In  might  the  strongest, ^^'*?i-^*^W 
At  that  day  '3/mWW^imVV 

Of  this  life,  "^'«  ^  il^iVt  tro  naH 
Noble  and  stalwart.  ^-^bfHfod  ^dT 
He  bade  him  a  sea-ship,  ^^'^fiT 
A  goodly  one^  prepare,  i  b^lnul^ 
Quoth  he,  the  war-king,  Hk  aill*  • 
Over  the  swan*s  road,  ^^'t^  i«f)F 
Seek  he  would  ic*  Itrodii  Jli  l 

The  mighty  monarch,  >*^i''  »^i^  'i<^ 
Since  he  wanted  men,  i)thjj  "^dT 
For  him  that  journey  >?:=*'>' i  ^ntl 
His  prudent  fellows  <•  -nli  mdi  o^ 
Straight  made  ready^'i.*?.  hmd  'mI'V 
Those  that  loved  him.  *!^7uH'j  ^iiT 
They  excited  their  souls,  .irnioiA 
The  omen  they  beheld.  u.o><i  i^nA 
Had  the  good-man  .i  /  m^f/' h'^tiT 
Of  the  Gothic  people  a»  l^a^  ^kU  10 
Champions  chosen,  p  qu  h^kIT 
Of  those  that  keenest  ''ii*>V/ •jifT 
He  might  find,  ,*.;/,  uiswi  idi  n(J 
Somo  fifteen  men.  d-ty^.  r^dT 

The  sea-wood  sought  he*  t  ij^xfi" 
The  warrior  showed,*/ -i..»7  ti'UJ  1 
Sea-crafty  man  1  -rniiflf  boi/ 

The  land-marks,  rlto)  ibHT 

And  first  went  forth.     ^  t"    -   vnH 
The  ship  was  on  the  waves,    T 
Boat  under  the  cliffs.     ...       niT 
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The  barons  rsady  -  .  fjjfiiw  mlQ 
To  the  prow  tnounteci/       f>^i*n  K>  ./ 

The  streams  they  whirled-  /i  ti,rr 
The  sea  against  th«  SUnds,  .-il-^^i  H 
The  chieft,»m»  bor«  ,u  .;.,i.  borD 
On  the  naked  bres^^ ,  ,i^  a'i^bntiu') 

Bright  ornamfnt§»  .  f,j  to  ^iiw  dH 
War-gear,  GQth'Uke,.,!^,^^]^;^,  „j 

The  men  shoved  oflF,     ,.j.  1^.,!)  j/.^ 

Men  on  their  willing  wsijfji  vjdj  k) 

The  bounden  wpod. ,  u  I  , ( *     wf - ^  v; 

*  Then  wont  over  the,  pj^^^.WMefti 

Hurried  by  the  wwd^no  /fhoo)^  A 

The  ship  with  foaaiy  p^i^k^ , { - ouij     ^ 

Most  like  a  sea-fowjlft  ^>^  »ti:i  jt>vO 

Till  about  one  houit^juov/  -I'd  j|av>8 

Of  the  second  day  m  vid  gini  orlT 

The  curved  prow     '♦nijV  ^il  ajnii-i 

Had  passed  onward    lidi  miff  lo'i 

So  that  the  sailors  ^ri/bbu  iq  aiH 

The  land  sawjji'>'^*t  ^bHifj  irf"jilBU?- 

The  shore-cliffs  shiniug^  di  aaodi 

Mountains  steeps  >(fi  mivrA-i  ^(9^J T 

And  broad  se^noSes.   }  nsmo  ^aVV 

Then  was  the  sea^'Sailing  -^d)  hiil  I 

Of  the  earl  at  hn  end.r)oO  aiiJ  iO 

Then  up  speedily  Hd  i^noiqfiiiiirj 
The  Weather  people  rlj  >aortJ  lO 
'  '  On  the  land  went,  .hah  id^irn  'iti  ' '  ^ 
The  sea-bark  mQor9&inii}ii)(n(^<i 
Their  mailtsarks  shOok»  -^^-t  31VX 
Their  war-webds*  «?  iumiew -^crr 
God  thanked  they,  ^m\.yjUiW-n^'^ 
That  to  them  the  sea«>journey  IT 
Easy  had  been*  \'<^ku**9-i4  i^.ui  miK 

Then  from  the  wall  beheld       i^ 
/  The  warden  of  the  Scyldings,      1 


% 
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He  who  the  sea-clifFs     hoi  ^x  '^'*^ 

'        Had  in  his  keeping,  i'^lqii  (^^Ifi)  ?,A 

Bear  o*er  tKi  balks  i'finll  mi\  nml 

The  bright  shields,      fncl  i  uti  if:'*! 

The  war^weapons  speedily.     woH 

Him  the  doubt  disturbed  n(iBK  V/ 

In  his  mind's  thought,  ft  oi»ao)<;{  J 

What  these  men  might  be^I  A-'i^fiO 

Went  then  to  the  shore^feD:^-?} uQ 

On  his  steed  riding,'cm>!  '*>lnfn  nT 

The  Thane  of  Hrothgan    ^t?n-iH  W 

Before  the  host  he  shook 

His  wardenVstaif  in  hand, 

YGOa  3  llh  measured  words  demanded  :^  J  JOct 

"What  men  are  ye  .    .  ^-    ,  ,,»;. 

War-gear  wearing,      ^  . . 

Host  m  harness,  ,     .  ^    , , 

Who  thus  the  brown  keel         ]    1 

Over  the  water-street  ,         ^ » 

Leading  come,  ,  Vi        r-i? 

Hither  over  the  sea? 

I  these  boundaries 

As  shore-warden  hold. 

That  in  the  Land  of  the  Danes 

Nothing  loathsome  .^^^  ^.  ^,  ^,,^j 

V  n,  r  With  a  ship-crew ^.j^,|  j^^^^  .M)  ^iH 

<  •;    Scathe  us  might.  ,  ,    f  bbD  mot^I 

V  Ne'er  saw  I  mightier^;  ^^  90V/  ?jr 

Earl  upon  earth        j:,-^  ^,ij>,|  ^/, 

Than  is  your  own^  ,j^,,  .  j|  j,|  f,^,t| 

Hero  in  harness.  -     t^^^^y,,,^  ^| 

Not  seldom  this  warrior 

Is  in  weapons  distinguished  ;    rlT 

Never  his  beauty  belies  hitii^in  >,•"// 

His  peerless  countenance  1   .  -fMi  A 

Now  would  I  fain     i)  ot  Jijtv.  -jjIT 

Your  origin  know,       "-^''<^^<^  *»rfr 


.>  >v. 


'v 


5x6       LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

Ere  ye  forth  enih-R^i'.  -^rii  oH^a^  sH 
As  false  spies  ^n^qo^^t  ^i{\  ^li  hkll  '--s 
Into  the  Land  of  th^  Danes  tS'^H 
Farther  fare.  \fib'hh\<t  uh/nd  odT 
Now,  ye  dwellers  afar-ofFlu:  /  ^^l 
Ye  sailors  of  the  sea  l«/oi>  fhU  wlH 
Listen  to  my  rj'bnnn  Bid  nl 

One-fold  thought,  iojin  f^^rii  imiW 
Quickest  it  best     ol  noiit  j/i-^W 
To  make  known    hh  f^Wt^  «Jd  nO 
Whence  your  domi Ag  may  b*. "  i^  T 

THE  SOUL'S  COMPLAINT  AGAINST  THE  BODY. 


"»W  7X56  j:}-!^^/ 


Much  it  behovethl  - 
Each  one  of  mortals,        ,    ,       , , 
That  he  his  souls  journey  .      ,.,, 
In  himself  ponder,     ,  ., 


How  deep  it  may  li>e. 
When  Death  cometh, 


The  bonds  he  breaketh  ' 
By  which  were  united 
The  soul  and  the  body. 


rod  op"«ii>  I 

.f{]  n't  !->ftT 

Long  it  is  thendfefi)f^(i][' '^  -inhUaA 
Ere  the  soul  taketh  'f^«  ^*  n'h7/ 
From  God  himself,  '''^'  ^"  -^^^'•^^' 
Its  woe  or  its  weal ;  '^  ^*'^  ^"^  '^^^ 
As  in  the  world  erst,  '^"^  "^'^."  ''''^[ 
Even  in  its  earth-Vessel,'  ^'  ^'^  •'  ^' 
It  wrought  before.  .  <».  en <>H 

The  soul  shall  come"'^"*^*-''  »ii  ^i 
Wailing  with  loud  voice,  'f^'^>/  >'/! 
After  a  sennight,  '»o'>  «H9h9^«;  *u^ 
The  soul,  to  find  '^^'i  'h\^r^>>  ^n'rA. 
The  body  ^'*  *^  ^^^/rjl^rtfjiiW  liio'V' 


KS. 
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A  o'f  r?*i^  Then  it  erst  dwelt  in ;—   4,^i>^^Qizmi\u 
ifcw|>^  Three  hundred  winters,     li^i^afcif  £>|iHW 

N  >  r.c-"^"^®^^  ^'■^  *^^  worketh  ^^|i  ^r^^^  jnH 
!  «i^r)vL.s4i  The  Eternal  Lord,   i^^f^/i.^,;^^^^:,  ^53^3  ^n 
(l.fef)(uTl     Almighty  God,      r^^yi, ^ii  i;.kitl^^  |^ 
^  .4,;,  The  end  gf  the  world.  ^^  bt^^miwHi^Uy, 
Vet  ': 'i   Crieth  then,  so  care-wonii   ><*  ad  //ori  ,'>-irI 

S*i  rh;  With  cold  utterance,     iKki ..Ui£f  mt  hub  or* 
!  -^ti-UMki-  And  speaketh  grimly,  iw^q-^q^iiici!  n^flT 
,n<jv*,j^i  c»The  ghost  to  the  dust  li  nhimiBd'^^Ml  .' >B 
"Dry  dust !  thou  dreary  one  !  ^wniui} 


j'.V-''' 


"  ^5Wi|{  I  How  little  didst  thou  labour  for  nie  IdT 

;.     .;  At  In  the  foulness  of  earth    ^^i^  ^^^^  ,^^J4  foj|A 
,!;t)T5aae|c  Thou  all  wearest  away/i*  ^W  la  Mlfj^riX. 
.^^.nsk.  Like  to 'the  loam  I  m  ^^k*  ^r^^i  inii  hidj  a<^ 
,t  i   ivi\    Little  didst  thou  think     "  l-m:^  I  u-noh  ijjfl 
h ;«^  feHow  thy  soul's  journey    /  Ihisti^'  i:.  flii?/ 
)  •  ,l\m  Would  be  thereafter,       -i fiv/  m^-.  imU  <irl   ; 
i   •       .  When  from  the  body         ■*  it-^^u  f?fft  aocfi 
V    .       It  should  be  led  forth."  w;ii'»p^,^bgiia»^fi, 

r    :»nJr  *   ■    •  >  .'^      '-rnbaA. 

?.  FROM  THE  ITALIAN,  v.^  u\  - 

\    ;,      ¥HE  (JELEI^TIAL  PILOT.    '^^ 

FROM   DANTE,    PURGATORIO  II.  ^     ,  .       ,    T 

And,  now,  behold  I  as  at  the  approach  of  morning, 
Through  the  gross  vapours.  Mars  grows  fiery  red 
Down  in  the  west  upon  the  ocean  floor. 

Appeared  to  me,— may  I  again  behold  it  I  rp 
A  light  along  the  sea,  so  swiftly  coming. 
Its  motion  by  no  flight  of  wing  is  equalled. 

And  when  therefrom  I  had  withdrawn  a  little  ^  T 
Mine  eyes,  that  I  might  question  my  conductor, 
Again  I  saw  it  brighter  grown  and  larger. 

Thereafter,  on  all  sides  of  it,  appeared        ■"  ^'n'// 
I  knew  not  what  of  white,  and  underneath, 
Little  by  little,  there  camo  forth  another  j  wr/O 
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My  master  yet  had  uttered  not  a  wbrd,   ^" 
While  the  first  whiteness  into  wings  unfolded ; 
But,  when  he  clearly  recognised  the  pilot, 

He  cried  aloud  :  '*  Quick,  quick,  and  bow  the  knee  ! 
Behold  the  Angel  of  God  !  fold  up  thy  hands ! 
Henceforward  shalt  thou  se^  such  officers  ! 

See,  how  he  scorns  all  human  arguments. 
So  that  no  oar  he  wants,  nor  other  sail 
Than  his  own  wings,  between  so  dis]ti<int  shores ! 

See,  how  he  holds  them,  pointed  straight  to  heaven. 
Fanning  the  air  with  the  eternal  piniQns, 
That  do  not  moult  themselves  like  mortal  hair !  " 

And  then,  as  nearer  and  more  near  us  came 
y.      The  Bird  of  Heaven,  more  glorious  he  appeared, 
So  that  the  eye  could  not  sustain  his  presence, 

But  down  I  cast  it ;  and  he  came  to  shore 
With  a  small  vessel,  gliding  swift  and  light, 
So  that  the  water  swallowed  naught  thereof. 

Upon  the  stern  stood  the  Celestial  Pilot  I 
Beatitude  seemed  written  in  his  face  I  ,  l 
And  more  than  a  hundred  spirits  sat  within. 

* '  In  exitu  Israel  de  Mgypto  /  *'  \L  \. '  H  n 
Thus  sang  they  altogether  in  one  voice. 
With  whatso  in  that  Psalm  is  after  written. 

Then  made  he  sign  of  holy  rood  upon  them, 

,^  Whereat  2vll  cast  themselves  upon  the  shore,  q,^/^ 
b.  And  he  departeo  swiftly  as  he  came^t  li^uonVV 

THE  TERRESTRIAL  PARADISE.    •  1 1' 

i     FROM   DANTE,    PURGATORIO  XXVIIf,       '       , 

Longing  already  to  search  in  and  round  n  dv/  hrtA 

,  The  heavenly  forest,  dense  and  living-green,  V  . 

Which  tempered  to  the  eyes  iht  riew-born  day, 

Withouten  more  delay  I  left  the  biuikj.  ,Y:jjtij^t-:*iir 
Crossing  the  level  country  slowly,  slowly^  {i>j  1 
Over  the  soil,  that  every  where  breathed  fragrance. 
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A  gently*breathing  aii-,  that  Ho  mutation  ■'  D^^r^lJ 
Ifad  ill  itself)  smote  me  upon  the  forehead  hnA 
No  heavier  blow  than  of  a  pleasant  breeze,  \r.  " 

Whereat  the  tremulous  branches  readily    i  't/nr^  ftO 
Did  all  ^f  them  bbw  downward  towards  that  iVAe 
Whei^'its  first  shitddw  casts  the  Holy  Mountain ; 

Yet  not  fjfom  thei^  upright  direction  bent  i  r  ^ii  i  i>!>/. 
So  that  the  little  birds  upon  their  tops      .1  ui  j  o<^ 
Should  tease  the  practice  of  their  tuneful  art  fiT 

But,  with  full«thro^ted  joy,  the  hours  of  prime     iH'F 

.  Singing  received  they  in  the  midst  of  foliage   '/ 
That  made  monotonous  bui^en  to  their  rhymes, 

Even  as  fi^bm  branch  to  branch  it  gathering  swells,' 
Through  the  pine  forests  on  the  shore  of  Ghiasfii, 
When  i^olus  unlqpses  ithe  Sirocco. 

Already  my  slow  steps  had  led  me  on 
Into  the  apcient  wood  so  far,  that  I 
Could  see  no  niore  the  place  where  I  had  entered. 

And  lo  !  my  further  course  cut  off  a  river, 
Which,  towards  the  left  hand,  with  its  little  waves. 
Bent  down  the  grass  that  on  its  margin  sprang. 

All  waters  that  on  earth  most  limpid  are, 

Would  seem  tb  have  within  themselves  some  mixture 
Compared  with  that,  which  nothing  doth  conceal. 

Although  it  moves  on  with  a  brown,  brown  current, 
Under  the  shade  perpetual,  that  never 
Ray  of  the  si^n  lets  in,  nor  of  the  moon.  ,  '  ' 

•  ■'  )  I   . .-.  ,  .     • 

,r'     FROM   t>ANtB,    PL'RGATORiO  X^X.  XXXI.  ">•  '   • 

Even  as  the  Blessed,  at  the  nnal  summons, 

Shall  rise  up  quickened,  each  onfe  from  his  grave, 
Wearing  again  the  garments  of  the  flesh, 

So,  upon  that  celestial  chariot,  ''i  "^^  ^^  ff'>u-  'n,  ,  { 
A  hundred  rose  ad  vocem  tanti  senisy  >-  -^ '  '  n  'i 
Ministers  an^  messengers  of  life  eternal.       ;  rsr/ll 


Sao        LONGFELLOW'S   POETICAL  WORKS. 

They  all  were  saying,  ** Benedicius  quiTfenis^^*  'O;^  A 
And  scattering  flowers  above  and  round  about,' 
** Manibus  o  date  lilia plenis,**         u;  \^v:i^^i■\  .,/: 

Oft  have  I  seen,  at  the  approach  of  day,  ~  f)  \ti^^bdm 
The  orient  sky  all  stained  with  roseates<htfes;^'<"^ 
And  the  other  heaven  with  l^ht  serene  adorned, 

And  the  sun*s  face  uprising,  overshadowed. 
So  that,  by  temperate  influence  of  vapours, '  t  o?. 
The  eye  sustained  his  aspect  for  long  while ;  f^S 

Thus  in  the  bosom  of  a  cloud  of  flowers,  '^^ 

Which  from  those  hands  angelib  were  thrown  up, 
And  down  descended  inside  and  without, 

With  crown  of  olive  o*er  a  snow-white  veil,   r^«  f!  -  H 
Appeared  a  lady,  under  a  green  mantle,  in  roiirr 
Vested  in  colours  of  the  living  flame,     i   norlV/ 


b{ij< 


ri. 


iV/ 


ii- 


Even  as  the  snow,  anibhg  the  living  rafters ' 
Upon  the  back  of  Italy,  congeals,^    ^         , 
Blown  on  and  beaten  by  Sclavonian  wmas, 

And  then,  dissolving,  filters  through  itself. 
Whene'er  the  land,  that  loses  shadow,  breathes. 
Like  as  a  taper  melts  before  a  fire,  , . 

Even  such  I  was,  without  a  sigh  or  tear, 
Before  the  song  of  those  who  chime  for  ever 
After  the  chiming  of  the  eternal  spheres ; 

But,  when  I  heard  in  those  sweet  melodies 
Compassion  for  me,  more  than  had  they  said, 
"  Oh  wherefore,  lady,  dost  thou  thus  consume  him  ?  " 

The  ice,  that  was  about  my  heart  congealed. 
To  air  and  water  changed,  and,  in  my  anguish, 
Through  lips  and  eyes  came  gushing  from  my  breast. 

Confusion  and  dismay,  together  mingled, ':.i ft fv*y=>// 
Forced  such  a  feeble  **  Yes  !  "  out  of  my  mouth,  oH 
To  understand  it  one  had  need  of  sight.  it>ru/ti  A 

Even  as  a  cross-bow  breaks,  when  'tis  discharged, 
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m  mv  "^^^^  tensely  drawn  the  bow-string  and  the  bow,  .^ 
t  :s'.  And  with  less  force  the  arrow  hits  the  mark ;  .  ^v 
.»'«"'   So  I  gave  way  beneath  this  heavy  burden,  ' 

:>',   •      Gushing  forth  into  bitter  tears  and  sighs,  ;'  ' 

I  And  the  voice,  fainting,  flagged  upon  its  ga$sage. 


.'M 


l-HE  NATURE  OF  LOVE.  ,g^:|j;;; 


]6 


b'»V-)3&;t»itpJV,f>!fMr,     BY  GUIDO  GUINIZELLI,«i11.t«4.''l  .^  S»^is^ 

Tq  noble  heart  Love  doth  for  shelter  fly,  yr^imi^ydf^^M 
As  seeks  the  bird  the  forest's  leafy  shade  ;>  /^i'l  t>^*^thr.5 
Love  was  not  felt  till  noble  heart  beat  higlt.  '^^•^'  ^'^^^  ^' 
Nor  before  love  the  noble  heart  was  made,  i'^f!  ,1^^*'!^ 
^       Soon  as  the  sun*s  broad  flame  t .   '  ,' ,  , ,  ^ 

Was  formed,  so  soon  the  clear  light  filled  tlie  >  V  f  fj^^vy 
f^^^^      Yet  was  not  till  he  came  :  .ior«Jzt» 

giri    So  love  springs  up  in  noble  breasts,  arui  there  "'^'^^     *'^ 
fi'm\      Has  its  appointed  space,  -^  •  mij 

'i&:w  As  heat  in  the  bright  flames  finds  its  allotted  place.      -^ 
■'^:  Kindled  in  noble  heart  the  fire  of  love,     ^^.^    4,,,^     ^^^^. 
As  hidden  virtue  in  the  precious  stone  :  .        i^rjiijfunv-A 
This  virtue  come$  not  from  the  stars  above,    :  rroi;"!;-^  »o 


,3m6 
brtfi 


Till  round  it  the  ennobling  sun  has  shone  : 

But  when  his  powerful  blaze 
Has  drawn  forth  what  was  vile,  the  stars  impart  >5^o,r 

Strange  virtue  in  their  rav^  :  jna/j 

^(^ndthus  w^en  Nature  doth  citrate  the  heart  u   ,i'Yilf:r/ 

Noble  and  pure  and  high, ' )  >  •       *  n  v*  .  :}Y,r.  o\ 

Like  vii::tue  from  ,the  star»  love  comes  from  woman's  eye 


.if'O 


d'jli^q  till'//.  ^Ji/!V/-r>:-,Si    ,'J 


Oil'    /■■>   'ffiii  iu>  irs:. (ii 01 'if np> 


ir* 


I'i' ' 


ten- 


.BY^OVtMi^A^r 


Longfellow's  own  notes  are  marked  [L.]  I'itles  of  poems  are 
indicated  by  eip^U  oaPita)p,  thus-^A  Ps^Mf  OF  LirE ;  text 
references  by  (tallcs,  thus — As  Lopk  says,   " 


Page  9.  Earlief  Pobms.t^ 
**  These  poems  were  written 
for  the  most  part  during  my 
college  life,  and  all  of  them 
before  the  age  of  nineteen. 
Some  have  found  their  way 
into  schools,  and  seem  to  be 
successful.  Others  lead  a 
vagabond  and  preoarious 
existence  in  the  corners 
of  newspapers;  or  have 
changed  their  names  and 
run  away  to  seek  their 
fortunes  beyond  the  sea.  K 
say  with  the  Bishop  of 
Avranches  on  a  similar 
occasion  :  '  I  cannot  be  dis^ 
pleased  to  see  the^e  children 
of  mine,  which  I  have 
neglected,  and  almost  ex- 
posed,   brought  from  their 


in  I  Pennsylvania,  is  preserved 
bv  the  Maryland  Historical 
Society  at  Baltimore.  > 

Page  19.  A '  Psalm  of 
LiPB.— The  *< psalmist"  of 
the  8ul>«title  is  <  the  poet 
))im«flilft  ^r  JUopgfellow 
i^sed  the  title  "psali^"  for 
several  of  his  pbem$  in  re- 
fferring  to  them. '  This  poem 
wa9  mad  by  the  poet  to  his 
clasi  at  th^  plose  of  a  lecture 
on  Goethe*  i  It  was  first 
Dubnshe4  .  in  the  Kmcher- 
oocher  Mas^asine  for  October, 
1S38,  and  then  bore  the 
foHowing  motto : — 

liife  tkat  darei  send 
A  okalUnge  td  his  Md,         * 
A«4  whefi  it;  com^  »njr— Wflcome, 
mendt  Crasmaw. 


wanderings    in    lanes    and    '^    '^ 'u   "j^     Poqtsteps   of 
valleys,   and  iafel3f  lodged,      AWGtS.S. -Originally    Even- 


in  order  to  go  forth  into  the 
world  together  in  a  more  de- 


^t^    Shadows. 
young,"   etc. 


He,    the 

"  u  » >f    n   1  r««*»s>      «*^.     (v.    -4),    was 

corousgarb.'ML-l^    Longfellow's      friend      and 

r,  Ti  ..„      brother-in-law,    George    W. 

Page    13.    Hymn  of  the      -  .    »_  .     6_ 

Moravian  Nuns.  —  Count 
Pulaski  was  a  leader  in  the 
American  War  of  Independ- 
ence ;  the  banner,  which  was 
embroidered  for  him  by  the 
Moravian  Nuns  of  Bethlehem 


Pierce;  "the  Being  Beau- 
teous "  was  Longfellow's 
first  wife. 

Page  22.  The  Reaper 
AND  the  Flowers. — "Dec. 
6,   1838. — Wrote  with  peace 
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ih  my  hf  art,  and  not  without 
tears  in  my  eyes,  J'ke  Reaper 
and:  ^f^e  Fltmers  ;,  a ,  JP^f^lnt 
of  Death,  i  have  h^  ^ti 
idea  of  this  kii»4  in  my  mind 
for  a  loi3g  4ime»  without 
finding  any  expression  for  it 
in  words.  ,  This  morning  it 
seemed  to  crystallfse  at  once, 
without  any  .effort  of  my 
oyvn,''-\t.SJQumal  /  f^;\ 

^Page  ij.  The  Light  op 
Stars.— Cjriginally  entitled 
A  Second  Psalm  of  Life.       •' 

Ps^e  24.  Flowbrs.  ^^ 
**  I  wrote  this  poem  on 
October  3,  1837,  to  send 
with  a  bouquet  Of  autumnal 
flowers."— [L.1  The  **one 
who  dwelleth  by  the  castled 
Rhine"  is  Carod^,  who 
wrote  in  The  Story  Without 
an  End,  **that  she  might 
become  a  floweret,  and 
twinkle  brightly  as  a  blue 
star  on  the  green  firmament 
of  earth."     I'  .     •.  . 

inPage  26.  Beleaguered 
CiTY.^-**  Similar  to  this  w^s 
the  Napbt  Lager,  or  mid- 
night camp,  which  seemed 
nightly,  to  beleaguer  the 
walls  of  Prague,  but  which 
disappeared  upon  the  recita- 
tion of  magical  words." 
This  note  to  Scott's  Border 
Minstrelsy  suggested  the 
poem  to  Longfellow. 

Page  27.  Midnight  Mass 
FOR  THE  Dying  Ykah, — 
Originally  The  Fifth  Pmlm. 


^•H'^.  ^    _*^T.' •iJW^ifcltfrS'i  *?\**. 


^n 


Page  33.  The  SfttUETON 
IN  Armour,  -t,  Longfellow 
formed  this  ** legend"  out 
of  two  theories  which  Ixad 
been  propounded :  firstly, 
with  regard  to  an  ancient 
town  at  Newport,  which  it 
was  thought  might  have 
been  erected  as  early  as 
the  twelfth  century;  and 
secondly,  with  regard  to  the 
discovery  at  Fall  River  of  a 
"skeleton  in  armour,"  which 
it  was  thought  might  be  one 
of  the  origmal  Viking  dis- 
coverers   of    the    Western 


Continent 


>».; 


iMji't'tTi 


Page  ';J6.'  The  Wreck  of 
THE  Hesperus.— **  Dec.  17, 
1839. — News  of  shipwrecks 
horrible  on  the  coast. 
Twenty  bodies  washed  a- 
shore  near  Gloucester,  one 
lashed  to  a  piece  of  the 
wreck.  There  is  a  reef 
called  Norman's  Woe,  where 
many  of  these  took  place; 
among  others  the  schooner 
Hesperus.  ...  I  must 
write  a  ballad  upon  this." 
"  Dec.  30,  1839. —  .  .  .' 
suddenly  it  came  into  my 
mind  to  write  the  Ballad 
of  the  Schooner  Hesperus; 
which  I  accordingly  did. 
Then  I  went  to  bed,  but 
could  not  sleep.  New 
thoughts  were  running  in 
my  mind,  and  I  got  up  to 
add  them  to  the  ballad.  It 
was  three  by  the  clock.  I 
then  went  to  bt'd  and  fell 
ajkleep.     1  feel  pleased  with 
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NOt]§S; 


the  ballad.    tT  hardfV  cbst 

itie  an   eflfort.      It  dM  not 

cbme  into  my  mind  by  lines, 

but  by  stanzas.'*  -*  rL.*s 
Journal]    «'^^^>^'uoquif(     h^tjq 

\  Page  39.  ^Hp,  Village 
Blaicksmith.  -i??j"Oct.  5, 
1839. — Wrote  a  new  Psalm 
of  Life.  It  is  The  Village 
Blacksmith,''*  —  l^**^  yb«r- 
nalJ\  The  poet  further  said 
that  the  poem  might  be 
considered  as  in  praise  of  an 
ancestor,  the  first  Stephen 
Longfellow.  The  smithy 
stood  not  far  from  his 
house  in  Cambridge.  The 
"spreading  phestnut"  was 
removed,  (fespite  the  protests 
of  Longfellow  and  others,  in 
1876,  as  it  was  then  con- 
sidered a  danger  to  passing 
traffic. 

•  Page  43.  GoD*s-ACRE.— 
Longfellow  wrote  an  ad- 
ditional stanza,  "which," 
he  said,  "  1  think  improves 
the  piece,  and  rounds  it  off 
more  perfectly  than  before 
—the  thought  no  longer 
resting  on  the  cold  furrow, 
but  on  the  waving  harvest 
beyond  :  '  k  n% .  jjiuo : 

Green  gate  of  Paradise  I  let  tn  the 

sun ! 
Unclose  thy  portals,  that  we  may 

behold 
Those    fields   elysian,   where    bright 

rivers  run. 
'  As  waving  harvests  bend  like  seas 

ntgold.  U(iA-   ,'VMiiiiiti(/ft' 

This  additional  stanza'  was 
dropped  when  the  poem  was 
included  in  a  volume. 

Page  44.     To  THE  Rn'ER 


CHXRtss;— 'tTife  river  which 
flows  between  Boston  and 
Gambridge.  The  "three 
friends,  all  true  and  tri^d," 
Were  Charles  *  Sumner, 
Charl6^  Fotsoth,  and  Charles 
Amory, 


Aiiii^  ,.i 


■  ...^ 


Page  46.  BtiND  BAkTi- 
MEUS.— "Nov.  ^,  1841.—! 
was  reading  this  morning, 
just  after  breakfast,  the  tenth 
chapter  of  Mark,  in  Greek, 
the  last  seven  verses  of 
which  contain  the  story  of 
blind  Bartimeus,  and  al- 
ways seemed  to  me  remark- 
able for  their  beauty.  At 
once  the  whole  scene  pre- 
sented itself  to  my  mind 
in  lively  colours — the  walls 
of  Jericho,  the  c6ld  wind 
through  the  gateway,  the 
ragged^  blind  beggar,  his 
shrill  cry,  the  tumultuous 
crowd,  the  serene  Christ, 
the  miracle ;  and  these  things 
took  the  form  I  have  given 
them.  .  „  .  I  think  I  shall 
add  to  the  title,  '  supposed 
to  be  written  by  a  monk  of 
the  Middle  Ages,* as  it  is  in 
the  legend  style. "— [L.  *s  letter 
to  a  friend.] 

Page  47.  The  Goblet 
OF  Life. — Longfellow  first 
entitled  this  Fennel. 

Page  50.  Excelsior. — 
This,  perhaps  Longfellow^s 
most  widely-known  poem, 
was  suggested  to  the  poet 
by  seeing  the  heading  of  a 
newspaper  bearing  the  seal 
of  the  New  York  State — a 
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shield  with  the  rising  sun, 
and  the  motto  "Excelsior." 
To  a  correspondent  who 
asked  for  his  explanation 
of  the  poem,  Longfeilcw 
wrote.J  ivvfea.»t  ,ii*4fr-u>**4u*4'  '^ 

**l  have  had  the  pleasure 
of  receiving  your  note  in 
regard  to  the  poem  ExceJsioTt 
and  very  wilUngly  give  you 
my  intention  in  writing  it. 
This  was  no  more  than 
to  display,  in  a  series  of 
pictures,  the  life  of  a  man 
of  genius,  resisting  all 
temptations,  laying  aside  all 
fears,  heedless  of  all  warn- 
ings, and  pressing  right  on 
to  accomplish  his  purpose. 
His  motto  is  Excelsior — 
'  higher. '  He  passes  through 
the  Alpine  village — through 
the  rough,  cold  paths  of  the 
world — where  the  peasants 
cannot  understand  him,  and 
where  his  watchword  is  in 
an  *  unknown  tongue.'  He 
disregards  the  happiness  of 
domestic  peace  and  sees  the 
glaciers  —  his  fate —  before 
him.  He  disregards  the 
warning  of  the  old  man's 
wisdom  and  the  fascina- 
tions of  woman's  love.  He 
answers  to  all,  'Higher 
yet  I  *  The  monks  of  St. 
Bernard  are  the  represent- 
atives of  religious  forms 
and  ceremonies,  and  with 
their  oft-repeated  prayer 
mingles  the  sound  of  his 
voice,  telling  them  there 
is    something    higher   than 


forms  and  ceremonies.  Filled 
with  these  aspirations,  he 
perishes ;  without  having 
reached  the  perfection  he 
longed  for ;  and  the  voice 
heard  in  the  air  is  the 
promise  of  immortality  and 
progress  ever  upward.  You 
will  perceive  that  Lxcelsior, 
an  adjective  of  the  compara- 
tive degree,  is  used  adverbi- 
ally ;  a  use  justified  by  the 
best  Latin  writers."  Find- 
ing later  that  this  was  a 
mistake,  he  explained  ex- 
celsior as  the  last  word  of 
the  phrase  Scopus  meus  est 
excelsior,  *'Dec.  8,  1846. 
— Looking  over  Brainard's 
poems,  I  find,  in  a  piece 
called  The  Mockin^-Birdt 
this  passage  ;f  y     1  .^. Jjl!.  ^^..p 

Now  his  note 
Mounts  to  the   play-ground   of   the 

lark,  high  up 
Quite  to  the  sky.    And  Hu  n  again  it 

falb 
As  a  lost  star  falls  down  into  the 

marsh. 

Now,  when  in  Excelsior^  I 
said, 

A  voice  fell,  like  a  falling  star,      ^ 

Brainard*s  poem  was  not 
in  my  mind,  nor  had  I  in  all 
probability  ever  read  it. 
Felton  said  at  the  time  that 
the  same  image  was  in 
Euripides,  or  Pindar,  I  for- 
get which.  Of  a  truth,  one 
cannot  strike  a  spade  into 
the  soil  of  Parnassus,  with- 
out disturbing  the  bones  of 
some  dead  poet."~[L.  in  his 
JoumaL\  The  poem  was 
written   on   the   back  of  a 


■  ',i. 


mm 
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note  from  a  friend,  and  the 
original  MS.  is  prieserved 
in  the  library  of  Harvard 
University. 

i  Page  5^.  To  William  E, 
Channing. — This  was  one 
of  the  anti*  slavery  poeiTU 
written  during  the  return 
voyage  from  Europe  *n  1842. 
Chai^ning      had     died     on 


October  and  of  tati  same 
year,  so  that,  sk'  I  Long- 
fellow, "  the  poem  addressed 
to  him  is  no  longer  a^pro* 
priate.  I  have  decided, 
however,  to  let  it  remain  as 
it  was  written,  in  testimony 
of  my  admiration  for  a  great 
and  good  man.'*,f  ^  :,^m*^^ 

'*^  Page  61.  The  Spanish 
Student.  —  This  originally 
appeared  in  Graham's  Maga^ 
sine,  September-November, 
1842.  In  the  following  year 
it  was  issued  as  a  book, 
with  this  motto  from  Burns 
on  the  titlevpage — ,i\\^i: 


What's  done  we  partly  may  compute, 
But  know  not  what's  retitttd, 

and  with  the  following  brief 
preface:  '  *'<':^:!h^^  f^[ 

«  *  •  The  subject  of  the  follow- 
ing play  is  taken  in  part 
from  the  beautiful  tale  of 
Cervantes,  La  Gitanilh.  To 
this  source,  however,  I  am 
indebted  for  the  main  in- 
cident only,  the  love  of  a 
Spanish  student  for  a  Gipsy 
tfirl,  and  the  name  of  the 
heroine    Preciosa.      I    have 


not  followed  the  story  in  any 
of  its  details. 

**  In  Spain  this  subject  has 
been  twice  handled  drama- 
tically; first  by  Juan  Perez 
de  Montalvan,  in  La  Gitan- 
illa^  and  afterw.  ds  by 
Antonio  de  SoHs  y  Riva* 
deneira  in  La  Gitanilla  de 
Madrid, 

"The  same  subject  has 
also  b<^en  made  use  of  by 
Thomas  Middleton,  an  Eng- 
lish dramatist  of  ikat  seven- 
teenth oantUfV.  'His  play  is 
called  Tk€  Spanish  Gipsy, 
The  main  plot  is  the  samtr 
as  in  the  Spanish  pieces ; 
but  there  runs  through  it  a 
tragic  underplot  of  the  loves 
of  Rodrigo  and  Dofia  Clara, 
which  is  taken  from  another 
tale  of  Cervantes,  La  Fuerxa 
ds  la  SangreJy^o  M^moi  -»>!. 

**The  reiuier  who  is  ac- 
quainted with  La  Gitanilla 
of  Cervantes,  and  the  plays 
of  Montalvan,  Solfs,  and 
Middleton,  will  perceive  that 
my  treatment  of  the  subject 
differi  entirely  ffx>m  theirs." 

Page  6a.    As  LoPe  says : 

..;..<'      V:,  i-      ?.,    Lao6i«ni  •  ■'•' 
De  un  Etpaiol  sentAdo  no  sic  templa, 
Sino  U  r«preient«n  en  io»  boras 
Haata  9I  final  juicio  dead*  fl  Genesis. 
LofK  DF  Veg\»— [L.l 

P«^ge  65.  Ahemuncio 
Satanas! — ''Digo,  Sefiora, 
respondi6,  Sancho,  lo  que 
tengo  dicho,  que  de  los 
azotes  aber  nuncio.  Abre- 
nuncio,     habeia    de     decir, 
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Sancho^  y  tid  cdmo  6ec!§f,' 
dljo  el  Duque.**— />»ft  Ottt***- 
d^^,  part  ii.  ch.  35.— [L.J 

Page  74.  FrayCarrilhk — 
The  allusion  here  is  to  a 
Spanish  Epigram.     «^ri  |   y^ 

^f     Si^pi^  Fruy  C4rriUo etU»  -"^'^ 
CMdUidodos  adL  fiiera  {        iff^ 
Quten  en  tu  cclda  ettuvieiNi  1  [yd 
Paf%  XiP  vert9  jamas  l!  \  >  i^^n  si'^ 
B&H^  PB  FABBRf  Fi^sittt  Ho.  611. 

Page  74.'  Padre  FrAnciscoi 
-^This  is  from  an  Italian 
popular  song. 

•'  Padhs  Ftaiwiescb;^     ^«^Ji^,"P^ 
»<?>     Padrt  Fi»nce«co  I"     O'^vibltfla 
—Cola  Tblfete  d«l  Padre  ^rtric4i66?-* 
.,j; V  V'^  lino  bella  rag azaiaa   ;.      , ^ • 
'     Cb««Uuol«c«nfe«aarl"     dfi 
Fattf  V  cntrua,  ^tto  1'  catrare  I     ^  i;^ 
Che  ia  vof  Up  confeMare.  ^    ,  y. .-  .- ,  -» ,  •,  f  | 
KopiSCHi    V^lksikUmlicM   Poesitn 
aus  aHhi  M'uHdattiH  Haliim  und 
sefhi*' fnsffyt,  p.  x^.— {LV 


NOTES.  a^ 

^^'Page  87.  Asks  if  his 
money 'baff  would  fise,-^\ 
**  ^  Y  volvi<!ndome  i.  un  lado, 
v{  d  un  Avariento,  que  estaba 
preguntando  d  ott-6,  (que 
por  haber  sldo  embalsamado, 
y  estar  Uxos  sus  tripas  no 
hablaba,  por^ue  no  nabian 
il9gado  si  nabian  de  resucitar 
aquel  dia  todos  los  enter- 
rados)  si  resucitar)ati  unos 
bolsones  sMyosJ^^— El  SueHo 
de  ids  Calavefas.  -[L.]    ;*  ^ 


^ 


ViU, 


ra- 


Page  '^Si  '  Ai>€t  cHjns 
calcem  clare,^*From  a  monk- 
ish hymn  of  the  twelfth 
century,  in  Sir  Alexander 
Croke  s  EssAy  on  Rhyming 
Latin  Verse t  p.  109.— [L.]-. 

Page  82.     the  goUofttie 
BusnL — Busn^  is  the  name 
given  by  the  Gipsies  to  all 
v^ho  arp,  oot  si^  their  rac9* . 
-[L.]  '.^-  \. ':^'-'         :■■.'' 

Page  83.  Count  of  the 
6«/^j.— The  Gipsies  call 
themselves  Cal^s.  See  Sor- 
row's valuable  and  extremely 
interesting  work,   The  Zin- 


Page  87.    And  a  men  f  said 

my  Cid  Cdmfteador. — A  line 

from  the  ancient  Pcema  del 

Cid.   ■^'■yfe^  ^IH..^;^     .Q@  9ipfi    . 

■    '  X 
Amen,  di«q  M|«  Cid  el  Campeador.  r- 

.  *i  •  p     <     ;•        Line  3044.H!L>]    ^ 

Page  88.  The  river  of  his 
thou^ts.  —  This  expression 
ia  ffom  Dante  :  »n 

Si  che  chiaro 
Per  etsa  scenda  della  mente  il  fiume. 

'Byron  has  likewise  used 
the  expression.—tL.]  See 
The  Dreamy  line  57. 

Page  88.  Mari  Franca. — 
A  common  St)ani3h  proverb, 
used  to  turn  aside  a  question 
one  does  not  wish  to 
answer  t      /.j  j,.,,,  -i,;,  ^^iw^YAii 

Proqufc  casA  Matt  Franca  *^'^'^^;^*i^^^ 
Quafro  leguaa  de  SalamancL— (L.^  '^ 

Page  89.  Ay^  soft,  emerald 
eyes.— The  Spaniards,  with 
good  reason,  consider  this 
colour  of  the  eye  as  beautifbl) 
and  celebrate  it  in  %otig ;  aS| ' 


/• 


5*S 


NOTES* 


well- 


I 


for   example,    in    the 
known  Viilanctcrt  i 

Ay  ojuelos  verdes, 
]^j       Ay  los  mis  ojuelos.     mj  k\y 
^^       Aykaganlosciclo.       ^    ^^ 

*■  :'  •  •         't,         •      -'^  '••• 


.,J,.TJ, 


^pj^^eneo  -onfiansa 
n  f  u  a  i  .fy^  j^ig  verdes  ojos. 

BdHL  Ds  Fabbr,  Florestm,  No.  955. 

Dante  speaks  of  Beatrice's 
eyes  as  emeralds. — Purga- 
toriot  xxxi.  116.  Lami  says, 
in  his  Annotazionif  '*  En\no 
I  suoi  occhi  d*  un  turchino 
verdiccio,  siiiiile  a  quel  d..l 
n.  arc."— -[L.] 

Page  9c.  The  Avenging 
Child.  —  i  c  'i  tbe  aiicient 
Ballads  of  BI  Infante  Ven- 
gadbr^  and  dn'/ynos. — [L.] 

Page  91.  All  are  deeping. 
— From  the  Spanish. — ^dohl 
DB     Faber,    Floresta^     No. 

282.-[L.] 

Page  103.  Good  night. -^ 
From  the  Spanish ;  as  are 
likewise  the  songs  immedi> 
ately  following,  and  that 
which  commences  the  first 
scene  of  Act  iii.  (by  Lopez 
Maldonado). — [L»] ;  ,.,•,:'. 

Page  117.  The  eiftl  <?>k-~ 
"In  the  Gitano  language, 
casting  the  evil  eye  is  called 
QiiereTar  nausla^  which 
simply  means  making  sick, 
and  which,  according  to  the 
common  superstition,  is  ac- 
complished by  casting  an 
evil  look  at  people,  especially 
children,  who,  from  the 
tenderness  of  their   consti- 


sick, 


tution,  are  supposed  to  be 
more  easily  blighted  than 
those  of  a  more  mature 
age.  After  receiving  the 
evil  glance,  they  fall 
and  die  in  a  f^w  ho^jrs. 

"  The  Spanifirds  have 
very  little  to  "^^ay  respecting 
the  evil  eye,  though  t'  » 
belief  in  it  rs  ver^  p;  "/Sil^n*, 
especially  in  Andalusia, 
amongit  tht;  lower  orders. 
A  stag's  horn  is  considered 
a  good  safeguard,  an  1  ou 
that  account  a  small  horn, 
dipped  vnth  sUvc"  is  fre- 
quentl}  attached  to  the 
children's  necks  by  means  of 
a  cord  braided  from  the  hair 
of  a  black  mare's  talc. 
Should  the  evil  glance  be 
cast,  it  is  tmagined  thkt  the 
horn  receives  it,  and  Instantly 
snaps  asunder.  iSuch  horns 
may  be  purchased  in  some 
of  th?  silversmiths'  shops  at 
Seville." — Borrow's  Zineali 
vol.  i.  ch.  9;-^(L.) 


....i.. 


Page  117.  On  the  top  of  a 
mountain  /stand. — This  and 
th  >llowing  scraps  of  song 
are  from  Borrow's  Zineali, 
Th2  Gipsy  words  in  the 
saiiie  scene  mav  be  thus 
interpreted  :  jonn-Dorados^ 
pieces  of  gold ;  Pigeon^  a 
simpleton  ;  In  your  morocco, 
stripped ;  Doves^  sheets ; 
Moony  a  shirt ;  Chireliny  a 
thief;  MurcigalleroSy  those 
who  steal  at  nightfall  ; 
/iastilleros,footpd,ds ;  Hermit  ^ 
a  highway  robber ;  PlanetSy 
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handles;  Commandments ^  tlie 
fingers;  St  Martin  asleep^ 
to  rob  a  person  asleep ; 
Lanterns^  eyes ;  Goblini 
police  officer;  Papagayoy  a 
spy  ;  Vineyards  and  Dancing" 
fohn^  to  take  flight. — [L.] 

Page  126.  If  thou  art 
sleeping^  maiden. — From  the 
Spanish ;  as  is  likewise  the 
song  of  the  Contrabandista 
on  page  683. — [L.j  4vij»*\s\4{.>i  \ 


Page    133. 
'  Fh 


All  the 
foresters  of  Flanders,— Tht 
title  of  Foresters  was  given 
to  the  early  governors  of 
Flanders,  appomted  by  the 
Kings  of  France. ~[L. ]    -if 

Page  133.  Knights  who 
bore  the  Fleece  of  Gold. — A 
famous  Order  established  by 
Philippe  de  Bourgogne  in 
1430.  If   ^mofi  -^  .MnrV 

r'Page  133.  I  beheld  proud 
Maximilian. — Son  ot  the 
Emperor  Frederick  the 
Third,  imprisoned  by  the 
burghers  of  Bruges,  and 
only  released  on  taking  an 
oath  that  he  would  seek  no 
vengeance  on  them  for  their 
rebellion.  r>?  1     •?^'>^#C 

Page  133.  /  beheld  the 
gentle  Mary.  —  Maiy  de 
Valois,  who  went  to  Bruges 
as  Countess  of  Flanders  in 
1477,  and  was  in  the  same 
year  married  by  proxy  to 
(he  Archduke  Maximilian. 

i 

■^Page     133.     The      bloody 


battle  of  the  Spurs  of  Cold.  -^- 
Fouglit  between  the  French 
and  Flemings  outside  Court- 
ray  on  July  II,  1302.         .,^ 

Page  133.  Saw  the  fight 
at  Minnewater. — A  tight 
between  the  inhabitants  of 
Bruges  and  Ghent,  con- 
sequent on  the  former 
attempting  to  cut  a  canal 
which  would  have  injured 
the  commerce  of  the  latter*^? ' 

Page  133.  The  Golden 
Dragon^s  nest. — The  Golden 
Dragon,  taken  from  tlie 
church  of  St.  Sophia,  at 
Constantinople,  in  one  of 
the  Crusades,  and  placed  on 
the  belfry  of  Bruges,  was 
afterwards  transported  to 
Ghent  by  Philip  van  Arte- 
velde,  and  still  adorns  the 
belfry  of  that  city. — [L.]     • 

i' 

Page  1 34.  lam  /Poland. •— 
The  inscription  on  the  atami- 
bell  at  Ghent  is,  *'  Mynen 
naem  is  Roland ;  als  ik  klep 
is  er  brand,  and  als  ik  luy  is 
er  victorie  in  het  land.**  My 
name  is  Roland ;  when  I 
toll  there  is  fire,  and  when 
I  ring  there  is  victory  in 
the  land. — [L.l  ,, 

Page  136.  TiiE  AkSEwAL' 
AT  Springfield. — It  was  on  ' 
his  wedding  journey  that 
the  poet  found  the  inspiration 
which  later  resulted  in  this 
poem.  **  While  Mr.  Sumner 
was  endeavouring  to  impress 
upon  the  attendant  that  the 


sn 


NOTES 


money  expended  upon  these 
Weapons  of  war  Would  have' 
b^en  nlutih  better  spent  ufion 
a  great  library,  Mrs.  Lon^f^ 
fellow  pleased  her  husband 
by  itrttarklrtg  how  like  an 
or^fth  lodiked  the  ranged  and 
shiniiilf  gun^barr^ls  which 
c6V«)-ed  the  Walls  from  floor 
td  Veiling,  ahd  suggesting: 
What  mduhiful  musid  De&th 
WdilM  bdtlg  fbdin  thenfi; 
'  We  i^rew  quit6  wilHit^ 
against  war,'  she  wrote, 
*Ah4  1  ui:g6d  H.  to  write 
a  J  tikiie  poem.^ "— Zt^<?  o/ 
M,  W,L,i  l?y  Samuel  Long- 
fifefiow,  ii.  2.  , 

P^e  138.  Stfttchett  Hi 
hind  throu£^h  ewty  clime,*^ 
hn  old  popular  proverb  tif 
the  town  runs  thus  ;  .  if^^riO 

^    Gocis  dl^ouffh  tittrf  laildt— [L.] 

Ipaffe  t38.  Sat  the  (det 
Meicni^r^  -^  Melchior  Phnz- 
ing,  a  celebrated  German 
sixteenth  century  poet,  the 
hero  of  whoi^e  best  known 
poem,  Tenefdankt  was  the 
Emperor  Maximilian*     -  m>:n 

P^jfe  139.  Wisest  0}  the 
fibem  Wise  Masters,— t\i^ 
Twelve  Wise  Masters  was 
the  title  of;  the  original 
corporation  of  the  Mastep- 
singers.  Hans  Sachs,  the 
cobbler  of  Nuremberg, 
thpi^^  not  one  of  the 
original  Twelve,  was  the 
mostrenpwned  of  the  Master- 
siQgerSi  <is  well  as  the  most 


voluminous.  He  flourished 
in  the  sixteenth  century  \  and 
left  behind  him  thirty-^four 
folio  volumes  of  manuscript, 
containing  two  hundred  and 
eight  plays,  one  thousand 
and  seven  hundred  comic 
tales,  and  between  four 
aiftd  five  thousahd  lyric 
pttfetiW:^{L.J 


,i;VUV%, 


'  r< 


■-It- 


Page  139.  As  in  Adam 
Puschman's  svng.  -^  Pusch- 
man.  in  his  poem  on  the 
deatn  of  Sacns,  describes 
him  as  he  appeared  in  a 
visid(i:__,  i.    , 

7^^""  An  dia  min,     V^    ' 
dray  jMiol.^tiftie  ahd  dovelike,  '' '    , 
Who  liadi  tn  ftooth,  a  gi-eat  b64rd, 
And  read  in  a  fair  great  book, 
Ideautifiil  with  gblden  diisps.-H[L.] 

P4gd  146*  Th^  buried 
treasures  of  the  miser, 
Time.  —  Some  years  after 
writing  To  a  Child,  Lorg- 
fet^ow  noted  In  his  /oumal 
that  he  had  only  then  read 
fof  the  first  time  Words- 
WOi^th's  Ode  or  the  power  oj 
Sound,  With  its  line,  *'All 
thsasiires  hoarded  by  the 
miser.  Time."      ^^  J^-      »'^- 

Page      151.       Th«      Oc- 

CUJUTATION         OF        OrION.— 

Prbperly  speaking,  the  **  oc- 
cultation  "  of  a  star  is  when  it 
is  hidden  from  our  Vi6W  by 
a  planet.  Ih  explaihlng  his 
error  in  applying  tb  a  eon- 
stellaticn  d  word  which 
could  only  be  applied  to  a 
stAr,    the    pbet    said,    "  My 
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observation  Ss  madd  from 
the  hill  of  song,  and  not 
from  that  of  science.  '*^  ^^  i , . 

Pa^e  153.  The  Bridg£— 
First  entitled  The  Bridge 
over  the  Charles. 

Page  156.  Who,  t^nhafmedy 
on  his  tusks  once  caught  the 
belts    of  the    thunder.— ^\K 
delegation  of  warriors  from 
the    Delaware  tribe  having 
visited     the     governor     6f 
Virginia,  during  the  Revolu^ 
tion,    on    matters    of    busi- 
ness,  after  these  had  been 
discussed     and     settled     in 
council,  the  governor  asked 
them    some    questions    re- 
lative to  their  country,  and, 
among    others,    what    they 
knew  or  had  heard  of  the 
animal  whose    bones    were 
found  at  the  Saltlicks  on  the 
Ohio.     Their  chief  speaker 
immediately     put     himself 
into  an  attitude  of  oratory, 
and,  with  a  pomp  suited  to 
what     he      conceived      the 
elevation  of  his  subject,  in- 
formed him  that  it  was  a 
tradition  handed  down  from 
their       fathers-^*  that       in 
ancient    times    a    herd    of 
these    tremendous    animals 
came      to      the      Big-bone 
licks,   and    began    an   uni- 
versal    destruction    of    the 
bear,    deer,    elks,    buffaloes, 
and    other    animals    which 
had  been  created  for  the  use 
of  the    Indians :    that    the 
Great   Man  above^  lookitwg 
down  and  seeing  this,   was 


so  enraged  that  licJ  selied 
his  lightning,  descended  on 
the  earth,  ^ated  himself  on 
a  ,  neighbouring  mountain, 
on  A  rock  of  which  his  seat 
and  the  print  of  his  feet  are 
still  to  be  seen,  and  hurled 
his  bolts  among  them  till 
the  whole  were  slaughtered, 
except  the  big  bull  who, 
presenting  his  forehead  to 
the  shafts,  shook  them  off 
as  they  fell ;  but  missing 
one  at  length,  it  wound^ 
him  in  the  side ;  where- 
on, springing  rounds  he 
bounded  over  the  Ohio, 
over  the  Wabash,  thl- 
Illinois,  and  finally  over  the 
great  lakes,  where  he  is 
living  at  this  day.*"— 
Jefferson's  Notes  on 
Virginia^  Query , VI. — [L. ] ;  /» 

Page  161.  Walter  von 
DER  Vooelweid.— One  of 
the  principal  Minnesingers 
of  the  thirteenth  century.     ^ 

Page  164.  The  Old  Clock 
ON  THE  Stairs.— The,  home 
of  Mrs.!  Longfejlow's 
maternal  grandfather  in 
Pittsfield,  Mass.,  now  known 
as  the  Plunkett  Mansion,  is 
the  house  referred  to  in  the 
opening  stanzA  of  this 
poeni.  ,+g  #1^^;    j>:Kt    baotd 

Pa^^e  16;.  Mezzo  Cammin. 
— Tins  sonnet  was  nbt 
published  in  The  Belfry  of 
Bruges  volume,  but  is 
given  here  a.s  belonging  to 
the    same    period.     It  -was 
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vtwr|tten  at  Bpppart^  on  the 
,  Rhine,  on  August  25,  1842.' 

'/I  Page  168.  Like  imper- 
,wi/  i  Charlemagne, — Charle- 
magne may  be  called  by 
pre-eminence  the  monarch 
of  farmers.  According  to 
^be  >) German  tradition,  in 
seasons  of  ^reat  abund- 
ance, his  spirit  crosses  the 
'Rhine  on  a  golden  bridge 
lat  Bingen,  and  blesses  the 
cornfields  and  tlie  vine- 
yards. During  his  life-time 
he  did  not  disdain,  says 
Montesquieu,     to    sell     the 

^^'^  from  the  farmyards  of 
hli  domains,  and  the  super- 
fluous vegetables  of  his 
gardens ;  while  he  dis- 
tributed among  his  people 
the  wealth  of  the  Lombards 
and  the  immense  treasures 
of  the  Huns.— [L.1 

{  Page  170.  Acadiey  home 
t  qf  the  happy, — L'Acadie, 
f  Cadie,  Acadia,  Accadia,  or 
^Arcadia  —  for  by  all    these 

names  has  it  been  known — 

is    now    Nova    Scotisi.     It 

was  ceded'  ^o  England  by 
■France in  1713 ;  later,  when 

the  two  countries  were  at 
y  War,  the  Acadians  were 
llsuspected    of    helping    the 

French— with    whom    theif 

,  blood    ties    were  strongest 

V,  —  and      the       Government 

e  ordered    the    forfeiture    of 

tall  their  property  and  their 

<iispersal  among  the  other 
,,  colonies.  y. 

>  t .  ^9jg%    184.    Tales   of  ike 


Loup'garou   in   the  forest— 
*.<?.,  The  wer-wolf.    Jiia  .v^* 

Page  205.  To  braid  St. 
Catherine's  tresses. — An  "old 
maid"  is  described  by  a 
Norman  saying  as  one  who 
stays  to  do  the  hair  of  S^iint 
Catherine.  '^^  "^^  ^^  '^^  ' 

Page  207.  On  the 
Acadian  coasts  etc. — Places 
on  either  side  of  the 
Mississippi  where  some 
hundreds .  of  the  dispos- 
sessed Acadians  settled ; 
the  ** coast"  took  its  name 
from  these  settlers.! 

Page  238.  The  Building 
OF  THE  Ship.— The  form  of 
this  poem  was  suggested  by 
Schiller's  Song  of  the  Bell. 

Page  244.  Behold  at  last^ 
Each  tall  and  tapering 
mast.—Y  wish  to  anticipate 
a  criticism  on  this  passage 
by  stating  that  sometimes, 
though  not  usually,  vessels 
are  launched  fully  sparred 
and  rigged.  I  have  availed 
myself  of  the  exception  as 
better  suited  to  my  purpose 
than  the  general  rule ;  but 
the  reader  will  see  that  it 
is  neither  a  blunder  nor  a 
poetic  licensfe.  On  this 
subject  a  friend  in  Portland, 
Maine,  writes  me  thus  : — 
"In  this  State,  and  also,  I 
am  told,  in  New  York, 
ships  are  sometimes  rigged 
upon  the  stocks,  in  order 
to  save  time,  or  to  make  a 
show.     There   was   a    fine 
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large  ship  launched  last 
summer  at  Ellsworth,  '  ly 
sparred  and  rigged.  Some 
years  ago  a  ship  was 
launched  here,  with  her 
rigging,  spars,  sails,  and 
cargo  aboard.  She  sailed 
the  next  day,  and  was  never 
heard  of  again !  I  hope 
this  will  not  be  the  fate  of 
your  poem  !  "— (L.) 


,\b  ,v.v 


Page  i5i. '  Chrysaor. — 
First  enjitle4   Th&  Evening 

.Page  254.  Sir  Humphrey 
Gilbert* — "  When  the  wind 
abated  and  the  vessels  were 
near  enough,  the  Admiral 
was  seen  constantly  sitting 
in  the^  stern,  with  a  book  in 
his  hand.  On  the  9th  of 
September  he  was  seen  for 
the  last  time,  and  was  heard 
by  the  people  of  the  Hind  to 
say,  *  We  are  as  near  heaven 
by  sea  as  b^  land.'  In  the 
following  night,  the  lights 
of  the  ship  suddenly  dis- 
appeared. The  people  in 
the  other  vessel  kept  a  good 
look-out  for  him  during  the 
remainder  of  the  voyage. 
On  the  22nd  of  September 
they  arrived,  through  much 
tempest  and  peril,  at  Fal- 
mouth. But  nothing  more 
was  seen  or  heard  of  the  Ad- 
miral. "  —  Belknap's  A  meri- 
can  Biography f  i.  203. — [L.] 

Page  259.  These  severe 
afflictions. — *  *  Although  afflic- 
tion Cometh  not  forth  of  the 
dust,   neither   doth    trouble 


spring  out  of  the  ground.** — 

Job  v.  6.    HY  wi;  fnoit  n*)%w^b 

Page  264.  Witlaf,  a  king 
of  the  Saxons. — Witlaf,  or 
Wiglaf,  as  the  modern 
historians  call  him,  was  not 
a  king  of  the  Saxons,  but  of 
the  Mercians,  and  one  of  the 
most  formidable  of  Egbert's 
opponents.      v       '^  ^^^^ '^ 

Page  268.'*^^tft^WEit^^ 
Drapa—  i.e.i  Tegner's  death- 
song.  First  entitled  7V^- 
ne/s  Death.  Esaias  Tegher 
(1782-1846)  was  a  famous 
Swedish  poet.         v  V   '"   S 

Page  272.  Hymn.— Tlie 
brother  was  jthe  Rev.  Samuel 
Longfellow ;  later,  the  bio- 
grapher of  the  poet. 

P;ige  273.  The  Song  of 
Hiawatha.  -^  This  Indian 
Edda — if  I  may  so  call  it — is 
founded  on  a  tradition,  pre- 
valent amon^  the  North 
American  Indians^  of  a  per- 
sonage of  miraculous  birth, 
who  was  sent  among .  them 
to  clear  their  rivers,  forests, 
and  fishing-grounds,  and  to 
teach  them  the  arts  of  peace. 
He  was  known  among 
different  tribes  by  the  several 
names  of  Michabou,  Chiabo, 
Manabozo,  Tarenya-wagon, 
and  Hiawatha.  Mr.  School- 
craft gives  an  account  of 
him  in  his  Algic  Researches^ 
vol.  i.  p.  134;  and  in  his 
History,  Condition,  and  Pros- 
pects of  the  Indian  Tribes  of 
the  United  States,  part  iii. 
p.   314,  may  be  found  the 
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Iroquoisformof  the  tradition^ 
derived  from  the  verbal  nar- 
rations of  an  Onondaga 
chief.  Into  this  old  tradition 
I  have  woven  other  curious 
Indian  legends,  drawn  chiefly 
from  the  various  and  valu- 
able writings  pf  Mr.  School- 
craft, to  whom  the  literary 
world  is  greatly  indebted  for 
his  indefatigable  zeal  in 
rescuing  from  oblivion  so 
much  of  the  legendary  lore 
of  the  Indians.  The  scene 
of  the  poem  is  among  the 
Ojibways  on  the  southern 
shore  of  Lake  Superior,  in 
the  region  between  the 
Pictured  Rocks  and  the 
Grand  SabW^f  ;»•  v/oU^i-^qo^i 

VOCABULARY. 

Adjidau'mo,  the  red  squitreh 
Mideit\i\  the  reindetK 
Ahkose^win,  fever,no  Mmiioi 
Ahmeek^  the  beaver.    ■,;isx;^si-: 
Algon'quin,  OjibTtiax^-  >f laai/ 
Annemee^kee,  the  thunder, 
Apuk'wa,  a  bulrush,  > 
3aimwwa'wa,    the  sound  of: 
•:  the  thunder,    -j-Bniffi^fi -hrrf: 
Bemah'gut,  the  grape-vine, 
I^e'na,  me  -pheasant. 
Big  •  Sea  •»  Water^j     vLak^ 

Superior*  '^  ?"    ..>   ,, 

Bukada'win,^Mmtf.        rn  I/; 
Cheemaun\  a  birch  canoe,  im 
Chetowaik',  the  plover,    iiiivsp 
Chibia'bod,      a      ntusician ; 
friend  of  Hiawatha  ;  ^tuler 

in  the  Land  of  Spirits, 
Dahin'da,  the  hull-frog,   •>*'>v  a 
Dush-kwo-ne'she,   or   Kwo- 
-  ne'she,  the  dragon-fyi  i    .q 


8$' 


Esa,  shame  uic^iivou, 

Ewa-vpa',  lut.'^cy. 

Ghee  ?is,  the  s-^fi. 

Gitche  Qu'mee,  the  Big-Sea- 

Watert  Lalfe  Superior. 
Gitche    Man'ito,    the    Great 

spirit,  4he  Master  of  Life. 
Gushkewau^  the  darkness. 
Hiawa'tha,   the    Wise  Man, 

the  Teacher;  son  of  Mudje- 

heewisy  the    West-  Wind, 

and  Wenonah,  daughter  of 

Nohomis.  . 
la'goo,   a  great  boaster  and 

story-teller.    ^ , , : ,.  .  ^^ 

Inin'e#ug,  men,  spawns  in 

the  Game  of  the  Bowl. 
Ishkoodah',  J?r<p/  a  comet. 
Jee'bi,  a  ghost,  a  spirit. 
Joss'akeed,  a  prophet.    •  f-^* 
Kabibonok'ka,     the     North- 
Wind. 
Kagh,  the  hedgehog,  'f^'i  *lq 
KtJgo,donbt,  ^«^i  Ki 

Kahgahgee',  the  rav^,M^^  V' 
Kaw,  «t?-^"^^  ■^'^^  <t*-' 

Kayo^iik',  the  sea^ll,:-^X 
Kaween',  no  indeed,  • ' •  ^^^Hif  1 
Kee'go,  a/ish.  -)?!?  % 

Keeway'dm,  the  North- West 

Wind,  the  Home-Wind,  ■^' 
Kena'beek,  ^  serpent,'. '  '^^^  ^ 
Kj^ncx^,  the  great  war-eagle . 
Kend'iha,  the  picherel, 
Ko'ko-ko'  ho,'  the  owl.     '^"'*' 
Kuntasoo',     the    Qame    of 

Plum^Stones,  f"*^*  ".muof^> 
Kwa'sind,  M^  Strong  Man: /' 
Kwo-ne'she,   or   Dush-^kwo- 

ne'she,  the  dragon-fly. 
Mahnahbe'zee,  the  swan,  I 
Mahng,  the  ld0n.  vV  \ 

Mahn  -  go  f  tay^see,      loon  • 

hearted  brarve.   'dHmt   ^aub 
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Mahnomo'neet  wild  ncs,  W 
Ma'ma,  the  woodpecker,^  .^  . 
Ma^keno'zha,  ike  pike,  ^MM 
Me'da,  a  medicine-maHi  ^ 
Meenah^gai  ike  hlu»bertyi^^ 
Megissog'won,      the    gteat 
Pearl    FeeUher^    a    fnagi- 
cum    and    the   Manito  of 
Wealth,      ^ 
Meshinau'wa,  a  ptpe  Bearer. 
Minjekah'wun,    Mi«iwa$ka*s 

Minneha'ha,  Latkghing 

Water;  (i  waterfall  of  a 
^tr^am    fHnmn^    into    tj^e 

I ;  Mmm^ffiii  h^t^een  port 

i>t.  Anthony,  r  i^_j(^^^.f 
Minneha'ha,         LaiigAtng 

Water;  vt>ife  of  fiiawatha. 
Mlnne  •  wa'wa,    a    pleasant 

soundy  as  of  the  wind  iH 

Mifihe  ■"  Mo'kwa,    the    Great 

Mi^he-  Nah'mst/ 74#    Grent 

Stii9igeen^ 
Miskodeed^r     ihe<     Spring 
^4;i  ^Beauty y  ike  Clajptonia  Vir- 

Monda'triin^,  Indian  com: '  ^ 
Moon    of  '  Bright    Nights, 

Apra. 
Moon  of  Leaves,  Mayi^  ? '    *  > 
Moon  of  Strawberries,  /une. 
Moon  of  the  Falling  Leaves, 
V  September. 

Moon  of  Snow-shoes,   No- 
vember. 
Mudjekee'wis,      the      West- 
^'  Wind;    father    of    Hia- 

Mudway-aush'ka;    itiftmd  of 

j  *  i  waves  on  a  shore,     •    -  •  -- 


Mushkoda'sa,  ihegnfuse. 
Na'gow  Wudj'oo.  Mtf  Sand 

Dimes  of  Lake  Superiory  % 
Nah'ma,  the  sturgeon.  ■  ^ 
Nah'ma-wusk,  »^aftifm/»  ^ 
Nee-ba-naw^baigs,      water 

spirits:  iiiui  o<ii|juti«4 

Nenemoo'sha,  sweetAeark^^^ 
Nepah'win,  sleep.  '^' 

Noko'mis,    a  gmndmothet''; 

mother  of  Wenonah, 
N  o' so  y  my  father. 
Nush'ka,  look^  hokJ'    '^^^^ 
Odah'min,  the  strarwhe^:' ' 
Qkahah'wisv  the  fresh^wmter 

herritig.     •■'^•'       "'<'  •.vV'ii**"". 
Ome'mee,  the  pigeon^  "^^^h 
Ona'ggn,  a  bowl,     nuawofjf^ 
Onaway',  awiike.  ^n^'^ihni^ 
Ope'chee,  the  robin.  '    *    « 
Osse'o,  Son^  of  the  Mvening- 

Star.  ^ 

Owais'sa,  the  bluebird.  iwS 
Oweenee',  wife  ofOsseo^^k^i^' 
Ozawa'beek^   a  round  jbieiie 

of  brass  or  copper  in  tke 

Game  of  the  Bowl. 
Pah'*puk-kee'na>  the  grass- 

hopper.  *^  ^i>H  i&<  fc  P  t  ^  ii  H 
Pau'guk,  death,  v^i^^^v^t, 
Pau-Puk-Kee'wls,  the  Manl- 

some  Yenadissey  the  Storm- 

Fooh 
Pauwa'ting,     Sault    Sainte 
'     Marie,    -;4a«tt••«^<ww.i^^^ 

Pe'boan,  Jf  jw/^n  •  ^'^^^^^i 
Pem'ican,  meat  of  the  d^r'ir 

buffalo  dried  and  pounded. 
Pezheekee^',  the  biskm. 
Pishnekiih'i  the  branh  '^^^# 
Pone'mah,  hereafter.  '^^^  ^* 
Pugasaing',     Game    of  the 

Bowl,  ':' 

Puggawau'gurt,  «  umr^thiK 
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Puk-Wudj'ies,  little  wild  men 
of  the  woods  ;  pygmies,   7i 

SahVa,  the  perch.     '%\n\K\ 

Sebowish'a,  rapids,    nntii^/. 

Segwun',  Spring,      nr.iU^yi 

Sha'ds,  the  pelican, 

Shahbo'min,  the  gooseberry. 

Shah-shah,  long  ag»,yr  >('>'/, 

Shaugoda'ya,  a  coward,     /. 

Shawgashee',  the  crawfish. 

Shawonda'see,  the  South- 
Wind. 

Shaw-shaw,  the  swallow.  7 

Shesh'ebwug,  ducks;  pieces 
in  the  Game  of  the  Bowl, 

Shin'gebis,  the  diver  or 
grebe, 

Showain'  neme'shin,/i^w^. 

Shuh-sliuh'gah,  the  blue 
heron.  .,'\    ynX  ;•.Y^i  ^ 

Soan  -  ge  -  ta'ha,  strong- 
hearted, 

Subbeka'she,  the  spider,     '! ) 

Sugge'ma,  the  mosquito. 

To  tern,  family  coat-of-arms, 

\i%\i^yes.  V.    „ 

Ugudwash',  the  sun-fish. 

Unktahee',  the  God  of  Water. 

Wabas'so,  the  rabbit;  the 
North. 

Wabe'no,    a     magician,    a 

Wabe  no-wusk,  yarrcfw. 
Wa-bun,  the  East  Wind. 
Wa'bun  An'nung,  the  Star  of 
the  East,  the  Morning  Star. 
Wahono'win,  a  cry  oflamen- 

ttition.       V,  x/.'-wi  c\v>v, .-.'v 
Wah-wah-tay'see,  thefire-fty. 
Wam'pum,  beads  of  shell. 
Waubewy'on,   a  white  skin 

wrapper. 
VJa'wa,  the  wild  pvose,  u\ 
Waw-beek,  a  tvck.      ,< ,  < .   1 


Wf»,w-be-wa'wa»  ^^  white 
goose,  .^l^A,^aWv^ '\A\  ,tun' 

Wawonais'sa,  the  whippoor- 
will, 

Way-muk-kwa'na,  the  cater- 
pillar, 

Wen'digoes,  giants,  V  •  ^  /^^ 

Weno'nah,  Hiawath  a' s 
mother,  daughter  of 
Nokomis* 

Yenadiz'ze,  an  idler  nnd 
gambler;  an  Indian  dandy. 
-{L.] 

Page  274.  In  the  vale  of 
Tawasentha. — This  valley, 
now  called  Norman*s  Kill, 
is  in  Albany  County,  New 
York.— [L.]         ■      , 

v>  Page  276.  On  the  moun- 
tains of  the  prairie, — Mi. 
Catlin,  in  his  Notth 
American  Indians,  vol.  ii. 
p.  160,  gives  an  interesting 
account  of  the  Cdteau  dei 
Prairies,  and  the  Red  Pipe- 
stone Quarry.  He  says  :— 
*'  Here  (according  to  their 
traditions)  happened  the 
mysterious  birth  of  the  red 
pipe,  which  has  blown  its 
fumes  of  peace  and  war  to 
the  remotest  corners  of  the 
continent ;  which  has  visited 
every  warrior,  and  passed 
through  its  reddened  stem 
the  irrevocable  oath  of  war 
and  desolation.  And  here, 
also,  the  peace-breathing 
calumet  was  born,  and 
fringed  with  the  eagle's 
quills,  which  has  shed  its 
thrilling  fiunes  ovar  the 
land,  and  soothed  the  fury 
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of  the  relentless  savage. 
The  Great  Spirit  at  an 
ancient  period  here  called 
the  Indian  nations  together, 
and,  standing  on  the  preci- 
pice of  the  red  pipe-stone 
rock,  broke  from  its  wall 
a  piece,  and  made  a  huge 
pipe  by  turning  it  in  his 
hand,  which  he  smoked 
over  them,  and  to  the 
North,  the  South,  the 
East,  and  the  West,  and 
told  them  that  this  stone 
was  red — that  it  was  their 
flesh — that  they  must  use 
it  for  their  pipes  of  peace — 
that  it  belonged  to  them 
all,  and  that  the  war-club 
and  scalping-knife  must  not 
be  raised  on  its  ground.  At 
the  last  whiff  of  his  pipe  his 
head  went  into  a  great  cloud, 
and  the  whole  surface  of  the 
rock  for  several  miles  was 
melted  and  glazed ;  two 
great  ovens  were  opened 
beneath,  and  two  women 
[guardian  spirit*  of  the 
place)  entered  them  in  a 
blaze  of  fire  ;  and  they  are 
heard  there  yet  (Tso-mec- 
cos-tee  and  Tso  me-cos-te- 
won-dee),  rnswering  to  the 
Invocations  of  the  high- 
priests  or  medicine-men, 
who  consult  them  when 
they  ire  visitors  to  the 
sacred  place."— [L.] 

Page  282.  JFfark  youy 
Hear!  you  are  a  coward 
— This  anecdote  is  from 
Hecke  welder.  Ii^,      his 
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account  of  the  Indian 
Nations,  he  describes  an 
Indian  hunter  as  address- 
ing a  bear  in  nearly  these 
words.  "I  wais  present,' 
he  says,  "at  the  delivery  of 
this  curious  invective  ;  When 
the  hunter  had  despatched 
the  bear,  I  asked  him  how 
he  thought  that  poor  animal 
could  understand  what  he 
said  to  it.  *Oh,'  said  he  in 
answer,  'the  bear  under- 
stood me  very  well ;  did 
you  not  observe  how 
ashamed  he  looked  while 
I  was  upbraiding  him  ?  ' " 
— Trans,  American  Philo* 
sophical  Society^  vol.  i. 
p.  240.— [L]. 


Page  291.  Hush  I  the 
Naked  Bear  will  hear  thee  ! 
— Heckewelder  in  a  letter 
published  in  the  Transactions 
of  the  A  merican  Philosophical 
Society,  vol.  iv.  p,  260, 
speaks  of  this  tradition  as 
prevalent  among  the  Mohi- 
cans and  Delawares. 
"Their  reports,"  he  says, 
"run  thus:  that  among 
all  animals  that  had  been 
formerly  in  this  country, 
this  was  the  most  ferocious  ; 
that  it  was  much  larger  than 
the  largest  of  the  common 
bears,  and  remarkably  long- 
bodied  ;  all  over  (except  a 
spot  of  hair  on  its  back  of 
a  white  colour)  naked.  Jl  pi 
The  history  of  this  animal 
used  to  be  a  subject  of  con- 
versation amongf  the  IndianSi 
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especially  when  id  the  woods 
a,  -  hunting.  I  have  also 
lieard  them  say  to  their 
children  wh^n  Crying : 
'  Hush  I  the  naked  bear 
will  hear  you,  be  upon  you^ 
and  devouf  you. *  "—-[Li] 

Vhgt  302.  ''Wk^**^  the 
Fdlh  of  Minnehaha y  etc. — 
**Th*?  scenery  about  Fort 
Snelling  is  rich  in  beauty. 
Tlie  fails  of  St  Anthony 
aire  familiar  to  travellers, 
and  to  readers  of  Indian 
sketches.  BetW^een  the  fort 
and  these  falls  are  the 
i    1  '  Little   Falls,*  forty  feet  in 

height,  on  a  stream  that 
eitipti^s  into  the  Mississippi. 
The  Indians  called  them 
Mine-hah-hah,  or  *  laugh- 
ing waters.*"— Mrs.  East- 
man's Dacotah^  Introd.  p.  ii. 

■  Page  346.  Sand  Hills  of 
the  Nagvw  Wudjoo. — A  de- 
scription of  the  G.  and  Sable, 
or  great  sand-dunes  of  Lake 
Superior,  is  given  in  Foster 
and  Whitney's  Geohgy  of 
the  Lake  Superior  Land 
District^  part  ii.  p.  131. — 
"  The  Grand  Sable  possesses 
a  scenic  interest  little  inferior 
to  that  of  the  Pictured  Rocks. 
The  eKplorer  passes  abruptly 
from  a  coast  of  consolidated 
sand  to  one  of  loose 
materials ;  and  although 
in  the  one  case  the  cliffs 
aire  less  precipitous,  yet  in 
the  other  they  attain  a 
higher    allitudo.      lie    sees 


before  him  a  lonjg  reach  of 
coast,  resembling  a  vast 
sand  bank,  more  than  three 
hundred  and  fifty  feet  in 
height,  without  a  trace  of 
vegetation*  Ascending  to 
the  top,  rounded  hillocks 
of  blown  sand  are  observed, 
with  occasional  clumps  of 
trees,  standing  out  like 
oases  in  the  desert." — [L.] 

Page      348.  Onaway ! 

Awake,  beloved!  —  The 

original  of  this  song  may 
be  found  in  LittelVs  Living 
Age,  vol.  XXXV.  p.  45. — [L.y 

Page  350.  Or  the  Red 
Swan  fioaiingy  flying. — The 
fanciful  tradition  of  the 
Red  Swan  may  be  found 
in  Schoolcraft's  Algic  Re- 
searchesi  vol.  ii.  p.  9. — [L.] 

Page  359.  When  I  thin}: 
of  my  belot^ed. — The  original 
of  this  song  may  be  found 
in  Oneofa,  p.  15. — [L.] 

Page  360.  Sing  the 
mysteries  of  Mondamin. — 
The  Indians  hold  the 
maize,  or  Indian  corn,  in 
great  veneration.  "They 
esteem  it  so  important  and 
divine  a  grain,"  says  School- 
craft, "that  their  story- 
tellers invented  various 
tales,  \\\  which  this  idea  is 
symbolised  under  the  form 
of  a  special  gift  from  thr 
Tfreat  Spirit.  The  Odjibwa- 
/\lgonquins,  who  call  it 
Mon-da-min,  that  is,  this 
Spirit's  grain  or  berry,  have 
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a  pretty  story  of  tlie  kind, 
in  which  the  atalk  in  full 
tassel  is  represented  a^  de- 
scending from  the  sky,  under 
the  guise  of  a  handsome 
youth,  in  answer  to  the 
prayers  of  a  young  man  at 
his  fast  of  virility,  or  coming 
to  manhood.  It  is  well 
known  that  corn  -  planting 
and  corn^gathering,  at  least 
among  all  the  still  t^ncol- 
onised  tribes,  are  left  entirely 
to  the  females  and  children, 
and  a  few  superannuated 
old  men.  It  is  not  generally 
known,  perhaps,  that  this 
labour  is  not  compulsory, 
and  that  it  is  assumed  by 
the  females  as  a  just  equivar- 
lent,  in  their  view,  for  the 
onerous  and  continuous 
labour  of  the  other  sex,  in 
providing  meats,  and  skins 
for  clothing,  by  the  chase, 
and  in  defending  their 
villages  against  their 
enemies,  and  keeping  in- 
truders off  their  territories. 
A  good  Indian  housewife 
deems  this  a  part  of  her 
prerogative,  and  prides 
herself  to  have  a  store  of 
corn  to  exercise  her  hospi- 
tality, or  duly  honour  her 
husband's  hospitality  in  the 
entertainment  of  the  lodge 
guests." — OneotUt  p.  82. [L.] 

Page  361.  Thus  the  fields 
ahull  be  more  Jruitful.—'*  h 
singular  proof  of  this  belief, 
in  both  sexes,  of  the 
mysterious  influence  of  the 


steps  of  a  woman  on  the 
vegetable  and  insect  creation, 
is  found  in  an  ancient  cus- 
tom, which  was  related  to 
me,  respecting  corn-plant- 
ing. It  was  the  practice 
of  the  hunter's  wife,  when 
the  field  of  corn  had  been 
planted,  to  choose  the  first 
dark  or  overclouded  evening 
to  perform  a  secret  circuit, 
sans  habillementy  around  the 
field.  For  this  purpose  she 
slipped  out  of  the  lodge  in 
the  evening,  unobserved,  to 
some  obscure  nook,  where 
she  completelv  disrobed. 
Then,  taking  her  matche- 
cota»  or  principal  garment, 
in  one  hand,  she  dragged 
it  around  the  field.  Tliis 
was  thought  to  insure  a 
prolific  crop,  and  to  prevent 
the  assaults  of  insects  and 
worms  upon  the  grain.  It 
was  supposed  they  could 
not  creep  over' the  charmed 
line."  -QneQUi,jf,  33.— [L.] 

•  4ii  1  .  i  tr'.'  '*t  i  .i'i»*i.     Tf  .f 

Pege  364.  —  With  his 
prisoner^tring  he  hound  him. 
—"These  cords,"  says  Mr. 
I'anner,  "are  made  of  the 
bark  of  the  elm -tree,  by 
boiling  and  then  immersing 
it  in  cold  water.  .  .  .  The 
loader  of  a  war  party  com- 
monly carries  several 
fastened  ab' ut  his  waist, 
and  if,  ift  the  course  of  the 
fight,  any  one  of  his  younjf 
men  takes  a  prisoner,  it 
is  his  duty  to  bring  him 
immediately    to    th«    chief, 
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to  be  tied,  and  the  latter  is 
responsible  for  his  safe 
keeping. "  —  Captivity  and 
Adventures^  p.  412.— [L.]    '^ 

Page  366.  IVag^emin^  the 
thief  of  cornfields,  Paimosaid, 
who  steals  the  maize-ear. — 
"If  one  of  the  young  female 
huskers  find  a  red  ear  of 
corn,  it  is  typical  of  a  brave 
admirer,  and  is  regarded  as 
a  fitting  present  to  some 
young  warrior.  But  if  the 
ear  be  crooked,  and  tapering 
to  a  point,  no  matter  what 
colour,  the  whole  circle  is 
set  in  a  roar,  and  wa-ge-min 
is  the  word  shouted  aloud. 
It  is  the  symbol  of  a  thief 
in  the  cornfield.  It  is  con- 
sidered as  the  image  of  an 
old  man  stooping  as  he 
enters  the  lot.  Had  the 
chisel  of  Praxiteles  been 
employed  to  produce  this 
image,  it  could  not  more 
vividly  bring  to  the  minds 
of  the  merry  group  the 
idea  of  a  pilferer  of  their 
favourite  mond^min.  .  <  . 
The  literal  meaning  of  the 
term  is,  a  mass,  or  crooked 
ear  of  grain  ;  but  the  ear 
of  corn  so  called  is  a  con- 
ventional type  of  a  little  old 
man  pilfering  ears  of  corn 
in  a  cornfield.  It  is  in  this 
manner  that  a  single  word 
or  term,  in  these  curious 
languages,  becomes  the 
fruitful  parent  of  many 
ideas.  And  we  can  thus 
perceive  why  it  is  that  the 


word  wagemin  is  alone 
competent  to  excite  merri- 
ment in  the  husking  circle. 
This  term  is  taken  as  a 
basis  of  the  cereal  chorus, 
or  corn  song,  as  sung  by 
the  Northern  Algonquin 
tribes.  It  is  coupled  with 
the  phrase  Paimosaid  —  a 
permutative  form  of  the 
Indian  substantive,  made 
from  the  verb  pim-o-sa,  to 
walk.  Its  literal  meaning 
is  he  who  walks,  or  the 
walker  \  but  the  ideas  con- 
veyed by  it  are,  he  who 
walks  by  night  to  pilfer 
corn.  It  offers,  therefore, 
a  kind  of  parallelism  in 
expression  to  the  preceding 
term." — Oneota,   p.    254. — 

Page  379.  Pugasaing,  with 
thirteen  pieces.  —This  Game 
of  the  Bowl  is  the  principal 
game  of  hazard  among  the 
Northern  tribes  of  Indians. 
Mr.  Schoolcraft  gives  a 
particular  account  of  It 
m  Oneota,  p.  85.  "This 
game,"  he  says,  *'  is  very 
tascinating  to  some  portions 
of  the  Indians.  They  stake 
at  it  their  ornaments, 
weapons,  clothing,  canoes, 
horses,  everything  in  fact 
they  possess  ;  and  have  been 
known,  it  is  said,  to  set  up 
their  wives  and  children, 
and  even  to  forfeit  their  own 
liberty.  Of  such  de&perate 
stakes  I  have  seen  no  ex- 
amples, nor  do  I  think  the 
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game  itself  in  common  use. 
It  is  rather  confined  to  cer- 
tain persons,  who  hold  the 
relative    rank    of  gamblers 
in  Indian  society — men  who 
are  not    noted    as    hunters 
01   warriors,  or  steady  pro- 
viders   for    their    families. 
Among    th'^se    are    persons 
who  bea.  the  term  of  lena- 
diszewugy  «.  at  is,  wanderers 
about  the  cv  untry,  bragga- 
docios,    or    fops.      It     can 
hardly  be  classed  with  the 
popular    games    of  amuse- 
ment,   by  which    skill   and 
dexterity    are    acquired.     I 
have    generally    found    the 
chiefs    and   graver  men  of 
the  tribes,  who  encouraged 
the  young  men  to  play  ball, 
and  are  sure  to  be  present 
at    the    customary    sports, 
to    witness,    and    sanction, 
and    applaud    them,    jpeak 
lightly    and     disparagingly 
of   this    game    of    hazard. 
Yet  it  cannot  be  denied  that 
some    of    the    chiefs,    dis- 
tinguished  in    war  and  the 
chase,  at  the  West,  can   be 
referred  to  as  lending  their 
example    to  its   fascinating 
power."      See       also       his 
History^      Conditions^      and 
Prospects      of     the     Indian 
Tribes^  part  ii.  p.  72. — [L.] 

Page  393.  To  the  Pictured 
Rocks  of  sandstone. — The 
reader  will  find  a  long  de- 
scription of  the  Pictured 
Rocks  in  Foster  and 
Whitney*!     Geoloisy    of    the 


Lake  Superior  Land  District^  , 
part   ii,  p.  124.     From   this 
I   make  the    following   ex- 
tract:— "The        Pictured 
Rocks    may    be    described, 
in     general     terms,     as    a 
series  of  sandstone  bluffs  ex* 
tending^  along  the  shore  of 
Lake  Superior  for  about  five 
miles,    and  rising,  in    most 
places,    vertically   from  the 
water,  without  any  beach  at 
the  has*?,  to  a  height  varying 
from    fifty    to    nearly    ttvo 
hundred    feet.      Were   they 
simply  a  line  of  cliffs,  th^y 
might  not,  so  far  as  relates 
to     height    or    extent,     be 
worthy    of  a    rank  among 
great     natural     curiosities, 
altho'igh    such    an    assem* 
blage      of     rocky      strata, 
washed    by    the    waves    of 
che  great  lake,  would  not, 
under    any     circumstances, 
be   destitute    of    grandeur. 
To    the    voyager,    coasting 
along  their  base  in  his  frail 
canoe,    they    would,  at    all 
times,     be     an      object    of 
dread ;     the    recoil    of   the 
surf,  the  rock-bound  coast, 
affording  for  miles  no  place 
of    refuge  —  the     lowerin|»" 
sky,    the    rising     wind — all 
these   would   excite   his  ap- 
prehension, and  induce  him 
to   ply  a  vigorous  oar  until 
the  dreaded  wall  was  passed. 
But   in   the  Pictured  Rocks 
there  are  two  features  which 
comnninlcate  to  the  scenery 
a     wonderful     and    ftlmost 
unique      chara'^  er.     These 
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are,      ftrat,      the      curious 
manner  in  which  the  clifi^ 
have    been   excavated    and 
worn  away  by  the  action  of 
the  Jake,  which  for  centuries 
has  dashed   an  ocean -like 
surf    against    their    base ; 
and,    second,    the    equally 
curious    manner    in    which 
large  portions  of  the  surface 
have  been  coloured  by  bands 
of  brilliant  hues.     It  is  from 
the  latter  circumstance  that 
the  name,   by  which  these 
clifBs    are    known    to     the 
American    traveller,    is   de- 
rived ;  while  that  applied  to 
them    by    the    French    voy- 
ageurs  (*  Les  Portails ')  is  de- 
rived from  the  former,  and  by 
.ar  the  most  striking  pecuh- 
arity.     The    term    Pictured 
Rocks  has  been  in  use  for  a 
great  length  of  time;   but 
when  it  was  first  applied  we 
have    been    unable    to    dis- 
cover.    It  would  seem  that 
the     first     travellers     were 
more    impressed    with     the 
novel    and    striking    distri- 
bqtion    of   colours    on    the 
surface     than     with       the 
astonishing  variety  of  fcMin 
into  which  the   cliffs  them- 
selves have  been  v    rn.      .  . 
Our  voyageurs    had    many 
legends    to    relate    of   the 
pranks  of   the  Menni-bojou 
m    these  caverns,    and,    in 
answer     to     our     inquiries, 
seemed  disposed  to  tabrlcate 
stories  without  end   of  the 
achievements  of  this  Indian 
<Jbitjr."~[I-.J     tf:ft'>     w^'f  If  (1 


Page  416.  Toward  the  sun 
his  hands  were  lifted. -^Iw 
this  manner,  and  with  such 
salutations,  was  Father 
Marquette  received  by  the 
Illinois.  See  his  Voyages  et 
DScouvertes,  section  v.  ^- 
[L.J'<  ■  ■''      •  -i^     ■  ■''    ^T. 

Page  4^3.  CoPLAs  DE 
Manri^ue.— This  poem  of 
Manrique  is  a  great  favourite 
in  Spain.  No  less  than  four 
poetic  Glosses,  or  running 
cpmmentaries,  upon  it  have 
beisn  published,  np  one  of 
which,  however,  possesses 
great  poetic  merit.  That 
of  the  Carthusian  mpnk, 
Rodrigo  de  Valdepenas,  is 
the  best.  It  is  known  as  the 
Glosa  del  Cartujo.  There  is 
also  a  prose  Commentarv  by 
Luis  de  Aranda.  The  follow- 
ing stanzas  of  the  poem  were 
found  in  the  author's  pocket, 
after  his  death  on  the  tield 
of  battle 
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O  World  !  so  <*w  the  years  we  live, 
Would  that  the  life  which  thou  dost 

give 
Were  life  indeed  1    tii  t>j   b"'Ti"! 
Alas  \  thy  sorrows  fell  so  fast, 
Our  happiest  hour  is  when  at  last . 
The  soul  is  fraad. 


t.irmiyt  are^overed  o'er  with  ?r:cf, 

And  sorrows  neither  ^m  •opr  \)md 

\  eil  all  in  g^loom  ; 

Left  desolate  af  real  good, 

V/«thin  this  Uieerleas  solitude  .  » 

No  piedsure*  biooai.  ^,,^1 

Thy  pilgrimaere  hegins  in  t«a<^. 
And  ends  in  hitter  doubta  and  fear&, 
Or  durk  dr-^awr  •   '*i:  >       -^'^f-^i  ./Mi  t , 
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Midway  so  many  toils  appear. 
That  he  who  lingers  longest  here 
Knows  most  of  care. 

Thy  goods  are  bought  with  many  a 

groan, 
By  the  hot  sweat  of  toil  alone, 
And  weary  hearts  ; 
Fleet-footed  is  the  approach  of  woe, 
But  with  a  lingering  step  and  slow 
Its  form  departs. — [L.] 

Page  447.  The  Children 
OF  THE  Lord's  Supper. — 
When  this  poem  was  first 
published,  the  introduction 
to  the  volume  in  which  it 
was  included  contained  this 
note  :  "There  is  one  poem 
in  this  volume  to  which  a 
few  introductory  remarks 
may  be  useful.  It  is  The 
Children  of  the  Lord's  Supper ^ 
from  the  Swedish  of  Bishop 
Tegn^r,  a  poem  which  en- 
joys no  inconsiderable  re- 
putation in  the  North  of 
Europe,  and  for  its  beauty 
and  simplicity  merits  the 
attention  of  English  readers. 
It  is  an  Idyl,  descriptive 
of  scenes  in  a  Swedish 
village,  and  belongs  to  the 
same  class  of  poems  as 
the  Luise  of  Voss  and  the 
Hermann  und  Dorothea  of 
Goethe.  But  the  Swedish 
poet  has  been  guided  by  a 
surer  taste  than  his  German 
predecessors.  His  tone  ?*s 
pure  and  elevated,  and  he 
rarely,  if  ever,  mistakes 
what  is  trivial  for  what  is 
simple." 

Page   .149.     y7ie  Feast  of 
the      Leafy      PaviluKn:.  —in 


Swedish,  Lofhyddohogtident 
the  Leathuts'- high -tide. — 
[L.] 

Page  449.  Horber^. — The 
peasant-painter  of  Sweden. 
He  is  known  chiefly  by  his 
altar-pieces  in  the  village 
churches. — [L.] 

Page  467.  The  Elected 
Knight. — This  strange  and 
somewhat  mystical  ballad  is 
from  Nyerup  and  Rahbek's 
Danske  Viser  fra  MiddeU 
aJderen.  It  seems  to  refer 
to  the  first  preaching  of 
Christianity  in  the  North, 
and  to  the  institution  of 
Knight-Errantry.  The  three 
maidens  I  •  suppose  to  be 
Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity. 
The  irregularities  of  the 
original  have  been  carefully 
preserved  in  the  translation. 
-[L.] 
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